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PREFACE. 


TT  having  occurred  to  the  Editor  of  this  book 
-^  that  it  would  be  desirable  to  have  a  collection 
of  Hymns  selected  by  old  and  young  members  of 
the  Church  of  Christ,  a  circular  to  that  effect  was 
issued.  An  invitation  was  given  that  Hymns  miglit 
be  sent ;  the  hearty  response  was  the  best  evidence 
of  the  feeling  existing  generally  upon  the  subject. 
This  work  is  the  result.  In  its  compilation  there 
were  two  difficulties,  viz. :— i.  The  selection  of  the 
most  favourite  Hymns  from  the  thousands  which 
were  sent  to  the  Editor ;  and  2.  The  difficulty  in 
avoiding  copyright.  The  readers  will  judge  for 
themselves  how  far  the  Editor  has  been  success- 
ful. His  most  grateful  thanks  are  tendered  to 
those  who  have  aided  him,  whether  by  sending 
Hymns,  by  allowing  their  compositions  to  be 
used,  by  aiding  in  compiling  a  list,  of  tunes,  or 
by  assisting  in  the  general  arrangement.  The 
copyright  of  some  Hymns  being  so  exclusively 
guarded  that  the  right  to  use  them  cannot  even 
be  purchased,  may  account  for  the  absence  of 
some  favourites  from  this  book.  To  meet  this 
difficulty  many  new  Hynms  have  been  specially 
written  for  this  work,  and  thereby,  although  the 
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more  familiar  words  have  been  omitted,  the  tunes 
to  which  those  Hymns  are  sung  are  retained,  and 
may  be  used.  It  may  be  asked,  Is  there  a  Mtisi- 
cal  Edition  of  this  hook?  Not  at  "present.  To 
meet  this  difl&culty  a  simple  plan  has  been  adopted 
whereby  the  most  favourite  and  popular  tunes 
may  be  used,  viz.,  in  one  of  the  larger  editions 
of  this  work  is  given  a  list  of  the  Authors  of  the 
Hymns  (so  far  as  they  are  known),  and  also  a 

List  of  Tunes, 

and  the  names  of  the  well-known  collections  in. 
which  they  may  be  found.  Thus  the  most  favourite 
Hymns  and  the  most  favourite  Tunes  can  be  en- 
joyed. 

This  is  believed  to  be  the  first  effort  ever  made, 
upon  such  a  plan,  to  compile  a  book  containing  the 
choice  Hymns  of  very  many  Christians,  selected 
by  themselves,  and  embodying  the  words  in  which 
they  desire,  in  verse,  to  join  in  the  service  of  the 
King,  the  Lord  of  Hosts. 

There  will  be  found  in  the  following  pages  a 
complete  absence  of  all  Hymns  and  expressions 
calculated  to  teach  **  Baptismal  Regeneration," 
** Priestly  Absolution,"  or  "The  Real  Presence 
in  the  Lord's  Supper,"  and  there  are  not  in  this 
book  any  Hymns  for  Saints*  Pays ;  otherwise,  the 
order  of  the  Christian  year  is  closely  followed. 

This  collection,  while  replete  with  the  older  and 
standard  Hymns,  contains  an  unusually  large  pro- 
portion of  those  for  Children  (selected  chiefly  by 
themselves),  Hymns  for  special  Mission  Services, 
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and  on  the  subject  of  the  Second  Coming  of  the 
Lord, 

This  book  is  mainly  intended  for  Public  Wor- 
ship, but,  at  the  earnest  solicitation  of  valued 
friends,  it  contains  a  few  Hymns  of  a  private  and 
meditative  character. 

Should  any  copyright  Hymn  appear  in  this  col- 
lection without  sanction,  the  Editor  trusts  that 
the  great  difficulty  in  the  work  of  compilation  will 
be  accepted  as  his  apology.  In  no  case  has  he 
wittingly,  without  permission,  inserted  any  Hymn 
of  which  he  believed  the  copyright  to  be  reserved. 

Many  of  the  Hymns  in  this  work  are  copyright, 
and  may  not  be  reprinted  without  permission.  If 
information  be  desired  respecting  these,  it  will  be 
supplied,  so  far  as  he  is  able,  if  a  letter  (enclosing 
a  stamped  envelope  for  reply)  be  addressed  to  The 
Editor  of  "  Hymns  for  the  Service  of  the  King,'' 
care  of  Messrs.  John  F.  Shaw  &  Ca,  48  Paternoster 
Row,  London,  E.C. 


The  Editor  feels  (although  he  alone  is  responsible 
for  the  present  work)  that  be  owes  a  deep  debt  of 
gratitude,  which  he  thankfully  acknowledges,  for  the 
valued  assistance  which,  in  different  ways,  he  has 
received  from  the  following,  amongst  many  others,  in 
his  work  of  compilation  : — 

C.  H.  I.,  for  several  hymns  which  appear  in  this  col- 
lection. 

Miss  E.  S.  Elliott,  for  special  hymns,  and  for  permis- 
sion to  make  selections  from  **  Under  the  Pillow." 
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M.  Y.  G.  H.,  for  hymns  by  the  late  Frances  Bidley 
Havergal  and  the  late  Bev.  Canon  Havergal. 

The  Religious  Tract  Society,  for  the  use  of  Miss  C. 
Elliott's,  Edmeston's,  and  Kelly's  hymns. 

The  Right  Rev.  Bishop  Toke,  M.A. 

The  Very  Rev.  Dean  Bagot,  D.D. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Ussher  (Canada). 

The  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  M.A. 

The  Rev.  F.  Whitfield,  M.  A. 

The  Rev.  F.  Harper,  M.A. 

The  late  Rev.  S.  A.  Walker,  M.A« 

The  Rev.  Thomas  Richardson. 

The  Rev.  Horatius  Bonar«  D.D. 

The  Rev.  W.  Woodward. 

The  Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger. 

^he  Rev.  G.  J.  Lacell. 

The  Rev.  H.  E.  Taylor. 

The  Rev.  A.  Grant  Lane. 

The  Rev.  Newman  Hall,  LL.B. 

The  Rev.  R.  H.  Taylor. 

The  Rev.  B.  Horace  Ward. 

The  Rev.  J.  E.  Walker. 

The  Rev.  J.  Deans. 

The  Rev.  R.  J.  Noyes,  B.A. 

The  Rev.  D.  R.  Morris  (Jamaica). 

The  Rev.  W.  Frew  Edgerton. 

The  Rev.  A.  Corbett. 

Mr.  Jamfes  Kenward,  F.  R.  Antiquarian  Society. 

Captain  Inskip,  R.N. 

Mrs.  Robert  Malcomson. 

Mr.  John  Hall. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Barrow. 

Mr.  B.  P.  Wright,  J.P. 

Mrs.  Toke,  for  hymns  by  L.  A.  S. 

MiBB  A.  L.  Waring,  Authoress  of  **^ather,  I  know  that 
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Misa  Anna  B.  Warner  (New  York). 

Mrs.  P«nnefather»  for  permission  to  U3e  hymns  by  the 

late  ;Rev.  "W,  Pennefather. 
Mr.  G.  Cowell,  Author  of  "  The  Sun's  behind  Hie  Cloud,  '* 
Mr.  George  Bolph,  jun. 
Mr.  W.  M.  Thompson. 

Miss  Armstrong,  Anthoress  of  "  OA,  to  he  Over  Yonder.' 
Messrs.  Wells  Gardner  k  Co.,  for  **0h,  to  be  Over 

Yonder,"  from  **  The  King  in  His  Beauty." 
And  the  very  large  number  of  kind  friends  -who  hav^ 
sent  to  him  lists  of  their  favourite  hymuB. 

He  is  also  indebted  to  the  following  books  for  many 
excellent  hymns  which  appear  in  this  collection,  viz.: — 
Songs  of  Cfrace  ds  Olory,  by  late  Rev.  C.  B.  Snepp,  LL.  B, 
Hymnal  Companion,  by  He  v.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  M.A. 
The  Book  of  Praise,  by  Sir  Roundell  Palmer  (Lord 

Selbome). 
Church  Hymns  (S.  P.  0.  K.  Collection). 
Pilgrim  Songs,  by  Rev.  Newman  Hall,  LUB. 
The  New  Church  Hymn  Book,  by  Rev.  C.  Kemble,  M.  A. 
The  Canadian  Church  Hymnal,  by  the  Most  Rev. 

Ashton  Oxenden,  B.B.,  and  others. 
The  Churchman's  Hymnal,  by  Rev.  J.  L.  Porter,  M.A. 
Zion's  Hymns,  by  the  Rev.  Joseph  Irons. 
The  Old  Hill  Church  Hymn  Book, 
Psalms  and  Hymns,  by  the  Rev.  W.  Nunn,  M.A. 
Psalms  and  Hymns,  by  the  Rev.  Thomas  Bradbury. 
The  Church  Hymnal  (in  use  in  the  Church  of  Ireland). 
Common  Praise  (the  Christian  Book  Society), 
Our  Own  Hymn  Book,  by  the  Rev.  C.  H.  Spurgeon. 
The  ** ifew"  Songs,  by  Frederick  N.  Charrington. 
Appendix^  by  the  Rev.  F.  W.  Kittermaster. 
The  Tima  ofB^reshing,  by  the  Bev.  J.  Denham  Smith. 
Sacred  Songs  amd  Solos,  by  Ira  J>,  Sankey. 
Hymns  of  Consecration,  die,  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mountain. 
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Congregational  Hymn  Booky  by  Rev.  H.  Allou,  D.D. 
Hymns  of  Faith  and  Hope,  by  the  Rev.  H.  Bonar,  D.D. 
Hymns  for  the  Church  of  God,  by  the  Rev.  G.  W. 

Straton,  B.A. 
Hallowed  Songs,  by  Philip  Phillips. 
The  Peculiar  People's  Hymn  Book,  by  Samuel  Harrod 

and  William  Jutsham. 
Selection  of  Hymns,  by  the  late  Right  Rev.  Robert  Daly, 

D.D.,  Bishop  of  Cashel. 
The  Additional  Hymn  Book,  by  the  Right  Rev.  John 

C.  Ryle,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  Liverpool. 
Church  of  England  Hymn  Book,  by  Revs.  D.  T.  K. 

Drummond,  B.A.,  and  R.  K.  Greville,  LL.D, 
The  Invalid's  Hymn  Book,  by  Rev.  Hugh  White,  M.  A. 
The  Mildmay  Park  Conference  Hymns. 
Metrical  Psalter,  dhc,  by  Rev.  W.  Wlndle,  M.A. 
Church  Psalter,  Jsc,  by  the  Rev.  E.  Harland,  M.A. 
The  Christian  Hymnal  (Shaw  &  Co.) 
The  Flowers  and  Fruits  of  Sabered  Song,  by  V.  J. 

Charlesworth  and  J.  M.  Smith. 
The  Child's  Own  Hymn  Book,  by  John  Curwen. 
Service  of  Sacred  Song  (Sunday  School  Union). 
Under  the  Pillow  (Haughton  &  Co.) 
The  Dvblin  Christian  Convention  Hymn  Book, 
Hymns,  by  C.  F. 

One  Hundred  Choice  Large  Type  Hymns  (Taylor). 
Songs  in  Sorrow  and  in  Joy,  by  C.  H.  I.  (Taylor). 
Psalms  and  Hymns,  by  late  Rev.  E.  Walker,  D.C.L. 
Additional  Appendix,  by  the  Rev.  D.  C.  Bell,  M.A. 
The  New  Wesleyan  Hymn  Book, 
The  Hymn  Book  of  the  Free  Church  of  England. 
Spiritual  Songs,  by  the  Rev.  J.  Ormiston. 
The  Church  Sunday  School  Hymn  Book. 
Collection  of  Hymns,  by  the  Rev.  R.  Stevens. 
Wayfaring  Hymns,  by  Miss  Anna  B.  Warner. 
The  Children's  Hymn  Book,  by  Rev.  John  Knapp,  M.A. 
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Done  with  sidmesB,  pain,  »nd  6j 
I>own  life's  dark  vale  we  .  .  87 
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Father  of  tile  human  race  .  478 
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Father,  whose  hand  hath  led  370 
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Gracioiis  Saviour,  gentle  .  .  670 
Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  .  7ot> 
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Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  people  17 
Guide,  Holy  Cloud  ....  389 
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Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed  .  119 
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H^  we  our  voices  raise  ,  .  515 
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Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  .  336 
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Hosanna,  raise  the  pealins  .  615 
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How  gentle  is  Jesus ....  022 
How  long,  O  Lord,  our  .  . 
How  lost  was  our  condition  . 
How  loving  is  Jesus  who  .  , 
How  precious  are  those  .  . 
How  sweet  the  name  of  . 
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Jesus,  blessed  Saviour,  help  506 
Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult  328 
Jeauf  '""  '■  : ;  risen  to-day  .  180 
JemiSj  ill  j.r  t,  ird,  to  Thee  .  447 
Jvs\isi,  full  I'l  ..race  and  mercy  074 
J ?'?[]!<.  liii^l]  Lii  glory  ....  675 
J  :  .  ]  IwfiktoThee  ...  140 
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Jesus,  sweet  it  is  to  hear  . 
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JesUfi^  that  tuune  in  Idve  .  .  377 
Jtwu,  Lbs  Rock,  my  rtfi^  i£  'jo6 
J«ftiui»  thb  3heiiheru  of  tno  ,  jo6 
JeauiKt  the  ntdtwr's  Prk^nd  ,  370 
JestUi,  the  slijuor'a  Frie;!inl,  ttj^  170 
JesMA,  %h.v.  y^jy  tboUjgLt  u£  .  J97 
tFcsua^  Thoii  joy  of  laviaif . 
Jtfiiufit  Thy  bLuod  and  ,  « 
Jesuit  wts  haw  Taefore  Tlieo 
J^Qo,  we  lift  iMtr  a^iuLa  tt^ 
Jl4uBh  when  He  Itfft  tbe  sky 
JcsuB^  whiLire'erThy  [Hionlu 
Jesua,  wLti  Uvad.  above  the  ,  ooi 
Join  ill  tliL'  jjIorioiM  namca  .  507 
Joy,  joy,  joy.  Thuwln  joy  iu  6og 
Jpat  a£  I  am,  without  out;  .  597 
Jiut  oa  tbou  lut  without  one  594 
Just  &(t  ThoiLi  wOb,  Lord,  bs  It  417 
Jurt  when  TlisJit  wilt,  O  .  .  403 
Kkep  iDer  O  Saviaur  ilcor  ,  314 
IGxiK  Et4Lnial  and  Imiuortsd .  3 
iQc:^  of  kliig^,  aud  Lord  of  171 
Lamb  vl  Go<V  by  Crf>d  .  ,  .  161 
Lamb  of  G<}d  I  whDStj'  io^e  for  564 
lAmti  without  £npt,  to  Thee  r  143 
Le&d  Die  to  tbL"  Rock  thiit'ia  <  309 
I-et  m^j  'be  wltU  Thee,  wlioro  191 
Irft  tifl  with  A  jorf  111  mind  -  707 
LetZicm'fl  watchmen  jlIIji  wake  486 
Li^ht  of  thoad  whosig  droary  j.00 
I^LtClec:hUa,doyoti]aT4^Jg!fltLa? 
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Little  thought  Samaria'di  .  . 
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Lo  1  "rauiid  thiii  throno^  a  .  . 
Jbo  I  'tis  the  b<jJivetily  anny 
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liOllg  did  I  toil,  aad  knsw 
Iioec  to  JefiUB  I  yea,  I  may 
X<M)i1c  up,  my  aoul,  to  Ohr^nt, 
Xrook  npn  my  rou]^  with     . 
Look*  yti  Baiiita,  tbts  aiKht  ia 
^'  LouVditg:  unto  Ji^iii  "  whil. 
Lord,  alictlb  band  and  lowly 
Lord,  dlsmlaa  tis  with  Tliy 
Loni  t  em  we  leave  Thy    . 
TxKfdt  I  TMrlit.'¥^  Thy  precEous   250 
liOfd,  T  bent  t>f  ihowera  of    ,  610 
Ijurd,  in  thifl  Tby  merey'n  Any  [29 
Lord,  Jh  it  etill  tlia  rj^ht  wn.y  762 
Lisrd  Jesaft,  coqie!  111:1  r  li*t  ua    88 
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LoTiIJeatLft,  KIda  of  ParaitUe  504 
Lord  Jsaas,  my  Bear  Sftvintjr  283 
Ij^rd^  look  upon  ft  little  child  634 
"  liord  of  Olaryi"  cttuiGffd  3  .  748 
Ijosd  o£  tusea^  and  of  mi^hb    137 
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Lonl  of  the  Ubureh,  vm  ^ 
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Lord.  Thy  wotil  abidetb  .  _  _ 
Lofd^tewbuinaicepttoThce  a&j 
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Mfti^  the  U«5ly  (iboiit  ...  6^ 
Merciful  and  (jracitoTisFattmr  340 
Midst  chatliduif  see aea  and  .  320 
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OH  worskip  the  King  all  glorious  above! 
Oh,  gratefully  sinjj  His  power  and  His 
love ! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of 

days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour,  and  girded  with 
praise ! 

2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might,  Oh.  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose   robe  is   the   li^t,   whose   canopy 

space ! 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 
clouds form, 

And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the 
storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  !  Thy  pow'r  hath  founded  of  old  : 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  oast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  tbe  light ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the 

plain. 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
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5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail : 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Mdcer,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend! 

6  Oh,  measureless  might !  ineffable  love ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humoler  creation,  though  feeble  their 

lays. 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Tliy  praise! 

2  8.7.887.77.77. 

RING,  Eternal  and  Immortal ! 
We,  the  children  of  an  hour. 
Bend  in  lowly  adoration. 
Rise  in  raptured  admiration. 
At  the  whisper  of  Thy  power. 
Myriad  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  but  as  the  fleeting  day ; 
like  a  vision  of  the  nighty 
Worlds  may  rise  and  pass  away. 

2  All  Thy  glories  are  eternal. 

None  shall  ever  pass  away ; 
Truth  and  mercy  all  victorious, 
Righteousness  and  love  all-glorious, 
Shine  with  everlasting  ray  : 
All  resplendent,  ere  the  light 

Bade  primeval  darkness  ^e ; 
All-transcendent,  through  the  night 
Of  eternity  to  be. 

3  Thou  art  God  from  everlasting, 

And  to  everlasting  art ! 
Ere  the  dawn  of  shadowy  ages, 
Dimly  guessed  by  angel  sages. 

Ere  the  beat  of  seraph  heart ; 
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Thou,  Jehovah,  art  the  same, 
And  Thy  years  shall  have  no  end. 

Changeless  nature,  changeless  name, 
Ever  Father,  God,  and  Friend  1 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
TESUS  out  Lord  is  King, 
O     Come  then,  ye  saints,  and  sing, 

Jesus  oar  theme ; 
High  over  all  He  is; 
Yonder  bright  throne  is  His ; 
Trium^,  ye  saints,  in  this ; 
Triumph,  in  Him  1 

2  High  on  His  throne  above, 
(His  is  a  throne  of  love,) 

Jesus  is  seen : 
Spirits,  around  His  tnrone ; 
BiessM  in  Him  alone ; 
*  Making  His  glory  known ; 
.     No  cloud  between. 

3  While  we  remain  below, 
Only  in  part  we  know, 

More  is  not  given ; 
But  there's  a  day  at  hand, 
When,  at  our  Lord's  command. 
We  hope  with  joy  to  stand 

Near  Hmi  in  heaven. 

4  Then,  in  triumphant  songs^ 
(Such  joy  to  heaven  belongs,) 

AU  shall  unite ; 
All  shall  unite  and  sing, 
Jesus  our  glorious  Kin^ ! 
Then  shall  all  heaven  rmg — 

Bing  with  delight. 
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UNTO  Him  whose  name  is  holy, 
To  our  King,  let  us  bring 
Contrite  hearts  and  lowly, 
Lord  of  life,  we  bow  before  Thee : 

Bend  Thine  ear,  draw  Thou  near. 
While  our  hearts  adore  Thee. 

Source  of  all  our  consolation, 
Christ,  our  Guide,  at  Thy  side 

Find  we  our  salvation. 

Who  is  weary  1  who  is  lonely  ? 
Here  is  grace ;  here  is  peace ; 

Found  in  Jesus  only. 

Hark  !  He  calls  with  love  undying, 
**  Wherefore  roain  ?  hither  come. 

On  My  word  relying..  , 

Fear  thou  not.  for  I  have  sought  thee ; 
By  My  strife  won  thy  life ; 

Come,  for  I  have  bought  thee  ! 

"  Hither  bring  thy  sin,  thy  sadness, 
I  have  borne  shame  and  scorn 

Thus  to  bring  thee  gladness. 

Here  is  oil  of  joy  for  mourning ; 
Full  release,  pardon,  peace. 

To  the  soul  returuing." 

Son  of  God  !  with  adoration 

We  receive  and  believe 
This  Thv  great  salvation. 
We  to  Thee  pur  hearts  surrender, 

And  adore,  evermore, 
Thee,  our  strong  Defender  !    ,  ^ 
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'^  TT'I^^^  glory  unto  glory !  *'  our  faith  liath 

X;     se^n  the  King ! 
We  own  His  matchless  beauty,  as  adoringly 

we  sing:  '        , 

But  He  hatn  more  to  show  us  !  oh,  thought 

of  untold  bliss  ! 
And  we  press  on  exulting  in  certain  hope  of 

this. 

2  And^ "  greater  things,"  far  greater,  our  long- 

ing eyes  shall  see ! 
We  can  but  wait  and  wonder  what  *'  greater 

thin^  "  shall  be ; 
But  glorious  fulfilments  rejoicingly  we  claim, 
While  pleading  in  its  power,  the  All-prevail- 
ing Name. 

3  Oh,  ye  who  seek  the  Saviour,  look  up  in  faith 

and  love. 
Come  up  into  the  sunshine,  so  bright  and 

warm  above  !  • 

'No  longer  tread  the  valley,  but,  clinging  to 

His  hand,  * 

Ascend  the  shining  summits,  and  view  the 

glorious  land. 

4  Our  harp-notes  should  be  sweeter,  our  trum- 

pet-notes more  clear, 
,    Our  anthems  ring  so  grandly  that  all  the 

world  must  hear ! 
Oh,  royal  be  our  music,  for  who  hath  cause 

to  sing, 
Like  those  whom  He  redeemed,  the  children 

of  the  King ! 

5  In  full  and  glad  surrender  we  give  ourselves 

to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly,  and  only,  and  evermore  to  be  ! 
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0  Son  of  God,  who  loVst  us,  we  will  be 

Thine  done, 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are,  shall  hence- 
forth be  Thine  own. 

6  lo's. 

THE  King  !  His  praises  I  would  ever  sing 
Who  Old  my  soul  into  His  "^  chambers '' 
bring: 

1  asked  that  He  might  draw  me  by  His  gracei, 
He  brought  me  in,  and  I  beheld  His  face. 

2  The  King !  His' palace  is  6f  finest  gold. 
No  eartnlv  eye  md  ever  such  behoM ; 

His  chambers, — ^love  and  fellowship  divine, 
Where  He  claims  me  as  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

3  He  is  my  Bang,  my  Lord,  my  living  God — 
The  Man  who  shed  for  me  His  precious  blood : 
He  rules  o'er  worlds, — within  my  heart  His 

throne,  [one. 

And  He — ^the  Bridegroom,  and  His  bride  are 

4  The  King  I  His  chambers  and  His  house  of 

wine. 
His  banquet  and  His  banner — all  are  mine  ! 
He  drew  me,  brought  me  byconstraining  love, 
And  yet  will  bring  me  to  His  home  above. 

5  The  King !  my  King  I  who  lived,  and  came, 

and  died ; 
Who  lives  again— is  coming  for  His  bride  : 
That  day  of  glorv  can  alone  declare    [there  ! 
.    The  beauteous  *^ chambers''  that  await  her 

6  With  Him  for  ever !  Ever  with  the  King ! 
For  ever  there  I  for  aye  His  praise  to  sing ; 
For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  Oh,  wondrous  grace, 

.    For  ever  there  to  gaze  upon  His  face  I 
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r  8.8.8.4. 

WITHIN  the  veil  there  is  a  place 
Jehovah  speaketh  face  to  face 
With  ^ery  one  wh6  iseeks  His  grace— 
The  mercy-seat ! 

2  Where  Jesus  is,  'tis  hallowed  ground ; 
Where'er  the  Jjord  our  God  is  found, 
There  richest  blessings  all  abound— 

The  mercy-seat ! 

3  The  Lord  Jehovah  draweth  near, 
The  sprinkled  blood  dispels  all  fear, 
When  all  is  dai'k,  there's  brightness  here — 

TbB  mercy-seat  I 

4  Tis  here  the  Lord's  disciples  see 
His  glory  and  His  majesty, 

'Tis  here  they  find  it  good  to  be— 
The  mercy-seat ! 

5  The  heavy-laden  here  find  rest, 
And,  leaning  on  the  Saviour's  breast, 
The  weary  are  for  ever  blest — 

The  mercy-seat ! 

6  The  seat  of  mercy-—thr(me  of  grace — 
Is  Jesus,  in  whatever  place 

We  meet  the  Saviour  face  to  face — 
The  mercy-seat  1 


P.M. 

HOW    sweet    this    hour,    my    Father ! 
Thoughts  of  Thee 
Rejoice  my  mmost  soul.    By  faith  I  see 
Thy  welcome  presence.    For  'tis  Thy  delight 
To  visit  those  who  truly  seek  the  light. 
The  light  that  leadeth  up  to  Thee, 
Yes,  lather,  up  to  Thee ! 
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2  Thy  truth  reveal,  my  Father !    Let  its  power 
Mv  solace  be,  through  every  day  and  hour 
Of  life's  short  stay.     And  ^'^p%  oppressed 

with  fear, 
Awake  the  truth  that  tells  me  Thou  art  near. 
To  comfort  all  in  trial's  hour, 
And  bid  their  hearts  be  peace  ! 

3  Renew  my  will,  my  Father  !   Thou  canst  tell 
How  scenes  of  lovmg  memory  do  swell 

My  full,  rebellious  heart    How  ill  I  bear 
The  loss  no  earthly  power  can  e'er  repair. 

Yet  to  Thy  hand  I  trace  it  all. 

And  cry,  "  Thy  will  be  done !  ^' 

4  My  path  direct,  my  Father !    Let  it  be 
The  one  that  keeps  me  ever  close  to  Thee. 
Then  shall  my  joy  be  full ;  and  love  will  flow 
In  fuller  stream  towards  all.  that  they  may  go 

Along  the  path  that  leads  to  rest, 
Eternal  rest  on  high  ! 

9  -•    7's. 

ERE  we  read  Thy  holy  word, 
Lord,  a  blessing  we  implore ; 
Shine  upon  the  sacred  page, 
Ob,  unlock  its  precious  store. 

2  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  fed. 

While  Thy  truth  we  ponder  o'er ; 
May  our  every  heart  be  led 
Captive  by  Thy  saving  power. 

3  Make  Thy  Word  a  present  good — 

On  our  hearts  itsprecepts  lay ; 
By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word 
Bless  us  each,  and  all,  we  pray. 
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OUR  Father,  our  Father !  -who  dwellest  in 
Ijl^t,  [might ; 

We  leanuh  Thy  love,  and  we  rest  on  Thy 
In  weakness  and  weariness  joy  shall  abound, 
For  strength  everlastingin  Thee  shallbe  found ; 
Our  Refuge  and  Helper  in  conflict  and  woe, 
Our  mighty  Defender,  how  blessed  to  know 
That  Thine  is  the  power  ! 

2  Our  Father !  Thy  promise  we  earnestly  claim, 
The  sanctified  heart  that  shall  hallow  Thy 

name. 
In  ourselves,  in  our  dear  ones,  throughout  the 

wide  world, 
Be  Thy  name  as  a  banner  of  glory  unfurled  ; 
Let  it  triumph  o'er  evil,  and  darkness,  and 

guilt-  '  [wilt, 

Wie  know  Thou  canst  do  it,  we  know  that  Thou 
For  Thine  is  the  power  ! 

3  Our  Father,  we  long  for  the  glorious  day 
"When  all  shall  adore  Thee  and  all  shaU  obey ! 
Oh,  hasten  Thy  kingdom,  oh,  show  forth  Thy 

might,  ^  [right: 

And  wave  o'er  the  nations  Thy  sceptre  of 

Oh,  make  up  Thy  jewels,  the  crown  of  Thy  love. 

And  reign  in  all  hearts  as  Thou  reignest  above, 

For  Thine  is  the  power ! 

4  Our  Father.  Thy  children  rejoice  in  Thy  reign, 
Rej  oice  in  Tiiy  highness,  and  praise  Thee  again ! 
Yea,  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  Thine  is  the 

mi^ht,    * 
And,T1iiiie  is  the  glory,  transcendently  bright 
For  ever  and  ever  that  glory  shall  shine. 
For  ever  and  ever  that  kingdom  be  Thine, 
For  Thine  is  the  power  !  _ 
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11  t*TiL 

JESUS,  wlifire'ef  Thy  people  meet,    : 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat'; 
Where'er  they  seek  "Hiee,  Tticia  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come,  . 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Tny  saving  nama 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  ] 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 

.  Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
Oh,  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  aU  hearts,  O  Lord,  thine  own. 

12  CM. 

APPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  f^U  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  L 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pifessed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
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4  Be  ^Kiou  my  shidldand  hidiiig-placei 

That,  sh^tered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accsuaer  face. 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as'  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

13  L.ir, 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  safe  retreat ; 
Tia  found  beneath  the  mercy-se^t 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  IS  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
And  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  I 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  1 

5  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sepse  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

14  P.Mi 

OURS  are  songs  of  joy  to-day. 
Strains  loud  and  clear ;        ' 
Now  on  earth  the  angelic  lay 
Sounds,  everywhere  ; 
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High  heaven  to  earth  draws  nigh, 
Songs  of  gladness  fill  the  sky ; 
Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Jesus  is  here ! 

2  Watcher,  has  the  night  seemed  long  ? 

Now,  dry  each  tear  : 
Hark  to  strains  of  heavenly  song  ! 

Why  should'st  thou  fear  ? 
Glad  hope  to  earth  is  given. 
Peace,  peace,  and  sins  forgiven, 
Lift,  lift  thy  heart  to  heaven, 

Jesus  is  here ! 

3  Listen  !  heavenly  music  floats, 

Far,  far  and  near ; 
Sound  for  thee  the  angels'  notes 

'  'Mid  sorrow  drear ; 
Soft  voices  whisper  low, 
Tell  of  One  who  loves  thee  now, 
•  Oh,  not  forgotten  thou, 
Jesus  is  here ! 

4  Ours  aire  songs  of  joy  to-day, 

.  Strains  loud  and  clear  : 
O'er  the  earth  th'  angelic  lay 

Sounds  everywhere. 
Glad  chimes  on  every  side, 
Spread  the  tidings  far  and  wide. 
Now,  God  be  glorified, 
Jesus  is  here ! 


15  8 

HOLY, Saviour,  we  adore  Thee,    , 
Asking  Thee  to  bless  us  now ; 
While  with  contrite  hearts  before  Thee, 
At  Thy  footstool,  Lord,  we  bow 
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2  May  tlie  gospePs  consolation, 
And  the  inward  peace  of  heaven, 

Foretastes  of  the  great  salvation, 
To  our  waiting  souls  be  given  ! 

3  Holy  Saviour,  dei^  to  hear  us  ! 
Make  Thy  soothing  presence  known ; 

Mav  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
That  we  are  not  left  alone. 

4  And,  as  we  receive  Thy  blessing, 
Breathing  comfort  from  above, 

May  we  each,  our  sins  confessing, 
Love  Thee  with  an  endless  love  ! 

7V 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ;  - 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such>. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  be^in  ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  f 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain^ 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

\  ,         As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend^ 
^  Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 
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GREAT  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear ; 
Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concord  awell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 

In  faith  address  our  prayecs ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

18  fs. 

TO  Thy  temple  I  repair. 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thou  through  Him  art  reconciled, 
I  through  Him  became  Thy  child ; 
Abba,  Father,  give  me  grace 

In  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face. 

3  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  mjr  lips,  unloose  my  tongue 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  my  righteousness. 

4  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear ;  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

5  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Throujgh  their  voice  by  faith  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 
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6  From  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 
X  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

19  777. 

PRESENT  witli  the  two  or  three, 
Deign,  most  gracious  Gk)di  to  be, 
While  we  Uft  our  souls  to  Thee. 

2  Jesus,  by  Thy  blood  alone, 
Who  diost  for  our  sins  atone, 
Dare  we  come  before  Thy  throne. 

3  Thou  who  knowest  all  our  need, 
Grant  the  prayer  of  faith  to  plead, 
Teach  us  how  to  intercede. 

4  Thou  hast  led  us  in  the  way. 
And  hast  taught  us  how  to  say 
"Abba,  Father  !"  when  we  pray. 

5  Hdy  Spirit,  from  on  high. 
Helping  our  infirmity, 
Aid  us  in  our  feeble  cry. 

6  Flesh  and  heart  would  faint  and  fail, 
But  there  stands  within  the  veil 
One  who  ever  doth  prevail 

7  Glory  to  the  Father^  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  m  One, 
While  tne  endless  ages  run. 

20  L.M. 

I OD  of  our  life,  our  Saviour  dear, 
r    Spirit  of  Truth,  our  spirits  cheer ; 
Unloose  our  tongues  to  tell  Thy  praise, 
Help  us  to  sing  in  noblest  lays. 
35 
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2  Thy  presence  grant  us  as  we  meet ; 
Thy  love  vouchsafe,  Thy  love  how  sweet ! 
That  every  heart  may  fully  know 
The  joy  Thy  children  taste  below. 

.    3  Let  Thjr  own  word  our  thoughts  employ, 
Its  precious  truths  afford  us  joy — 
Joy,  to  revive  in  sorrow's  hour ; 
Strength,  to  resist  the  tempter's  power. 

4  And  as  we  meet  with  one  accord, 
To  gather  treasure  from  Thy  word, 
Speak  Thou  in  accents  full  and  free  : — 
"I  am  Thy  portion,  look  to  Me." 

5  Then  when  our  days  on  earth  are  o'er, 
Together,  on  that  happy  shore ; 

Of  honour,  majesty,  and  praise, 

To  Thee  we'll  sing  through  endless  days. 

21  fs. 

ONE  in  Jesus  !  oh,  how  sweet, 
Saviour,  in  Thy  love  to  meet ; 
In  Thyself  alone  to  be. 
Joined  in  blessed  unity. 

2  We  the  members,  Thou  the  Head, 
Kaised  "  One  Body  "  from  the  dead ; 
Buried  in  Thy  grave  our  sin, 

Life  and  glory  thus  we  win. 

3  Now  with  Thee  for  ever  blest. 
We  "in  heavenly  places"  rest ; 
In  Thy  Father's  love  we  share. 
Each  with  Thee  a  fellow-heir. 

4  One  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet, 
Saviour,  in  Thy  love  to  meet ; 
In  Thyself  alone  to  be 
Joined  in  blessed  unity. 
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22  7.7-7.S- 

GOD  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 
When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Bend  from  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place, 
Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 

2  When  we,  as  Thy  people,  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat, 

Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill. 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hiU, 

Lord,  accept  and  save. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold ; 

Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Eturthly  care  and  want  distress. 
May  our  souls  Hiy  peace  possess ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

23  7's. 

SWEET  the  time,  exceeding  sweet, 
When  the  saints  together  meet, 
When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme, 
When  they  join  to  sing  of  Him. 

2  Sing  we,  then,  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move, 
Long  before  the  world  began, 
When  He  gave  us  to  His  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love. 
How  He  left  the  realms  above, 
Owned  His  Church,  and  took  her  place, 
And  redeemed  His  chosen  race. 
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4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love ; 
Who,  by  grace,  our  hearts  did  move,  ; 
Brought  salvation  to  our  view, 

And  our  souls  to  Jesus  drew. 

5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet. 
Where  tiie  saints  in  glory  meet, 
Where  th6  Saviour,  still  the  theme, 
They  behold;  and  sing  of  Him. 

24  ,    7.6.D. 

BEHOLD,  how  good  and  pleasant, 
As  one  in  Christ  to  meet, 
The  Lord  Himself  is  present, 
Our  blessing  to  complete ; 
And,  like  the  pure  anointing 

That  once  o  er  Aaron  flowed, 
The  love  of  God's  appointing 
Ascends  again  to  God. 

2  Let  brother  yoked  with  brother, ' 

Each  other's  burdens  bear, 
The  joys  of  one  another, 

Or  sorrows,  let  us  share ; 
When  knit  in  love  together, 

As  one  in  Christ  their  Lord, 
*Tis  pleasing  to  the  Father, 

And  well  fulfils  His  word. 

3  Earth's  firmest  ties  will  peiish. 

Its  friendships  pass  away; 
'Tis  only  safe  to  cherish 

What  cannot  thus  decay : 
And  brotherly  commimion, 

Though  death  and  parting  break. 
Above  hi  perfect  union, 

We  shall  again  partake. 
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25  CM. 

How  sweet  to  gather  thus  in,  one, 
As  Christ  would  have  us  do, 
How  sweet  to  feel  we're  not  our  own, 
But  we're  each  other's  too. 

2  The  living  stones  from  nature's  pit, 

For  God's  eternal  shrine, 
Chiselled  and  formed  an^  made  to  fit. 
By  grace  and  skill  Divine. 

3  Jesus,  the  living  Comer  Stone, 

Sustains  the  fabric  rare : 
For  such  a  work  were  vainly  done 
If  Jesus  were  not  there. 

4  And  if  each  stone  be  filled  complete 

With  the  eternal  Three, 
When  all  the  stones  in  glory  meet, 
What  will  the  temple  be  1 

5  Unrivalled  will  that  temple  stand, 

Unrivalled  every  stone. 
And  glory  circle  Him  who  planned 
And  wrought  that  work  alone. 

26  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

THOU  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 
Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  word  replying* 

To  the  weary  cry  of  pain ; 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy -seat. 

3  Everjr  care  and  every  sorrow, 
Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small ; 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morro^^ 

When,  where'er,  it  may  befall ; 
Lay  we  humbly  at  Thy  feet, 
Suppliants  round  Thy  mercy-seat. 
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3  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
Every  law  of  love  fulfilling, 

Everjr  comfort  to  impart ; 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Then  shall  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness. 

To  Thy  healing  power  yield  ; 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 

Bescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
Shall  the  saints  together  meet 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat ! 

27  8.7.D. 

As  the  dew  from  heaven  distilling, 
Gently  on  the  grass  descends, 
And  revives  it,  thus  fulfilling 

What  Thy  providence  intends  : 
Let  Thy  doctrine.  Lord,  so  gracious, 

Thus  descending  from  above. 
Blest  by  Thee,  prove  efficacious, 
To  fulfil  Thy  work  of  love. 

2  liord,  behold  this  congregation ; 

Precious  promises  f ulm ; 
From  Thy  holy  habitation 

Let  the  dews  of  life  distil ; 
Let  our  cry  come  up  before  Thee  ; 

Sweetest  influence  shed  around ; 
So  Thy  people  shall  adore  Thee, 

And  confess  the  joyful  sound. 

28  11.10. 

CHRIST  is  the  centre  of  worship  in  heaven, 
Christ,  the  rejected  one  here  amongst  men ; 
None  x)ther  name  of  salvation  is  given, 
Jesus,  Jehovah,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
40 
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2  Christ  is  our  sacrifice,  Christ  is  our  altar, 

Christ  is  our  mercy-seat  sprinkled  with 
blood ; 
Oh  ye  desponding  ones,  fear  not  nor  falter, 
Christ  is  our  Peace  in  the  presence  of  God 

3  Christ  is  the  victim  divinely  appointed, 

Spotless,  accepted,  attested  by  fire  ! 
Christ  our  Melcniseaec,  robed  and  anointed, 
Eoyal  and  priestly  His  seamless  attire. 

4  One  only  sacrifice,  one  only  altar, 

One  only  mercy-seat  God  doth  allow ; 
Dream  not,  O  man.  His  decretal  to  alter, 
Sealed  with  the  blood  of  the  Holiest  now. 

5  One  only  offering  God  hath  appointed, 

Stretching  His  hand  He  withheld  not  the 
knife ; 
One   only  Priest    He    hath    crowned   and 

anointed, 
,    Jesus,  the  Way,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Life. 

6  Jesus,  the  centre  of  worship  in  heaven, 

Jesus,  despised  and  rejected  of  men ; 
None  other  name  of  salvation  is  given. 
Worthy  is  Jesus,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

20  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

SAVIOXJE,  send  a  blessing  to  us, 
Send  a  blessing  from  above ; 
All  Thy  truth  and  mercy  show  us. 
Be  Thou  here  in  power  and  love ; 

Grant  Thy  presence, 
Be  it  ours  Thy  grace  to  prove. 

2  Art  Thou  here  ?  then  we  have  blessing ; 
Art  Thou  not  ?  we  nothing  have ; 
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All  ourgood  in  Thee  possessing, 
For  Tnou  only,  Lord,  canst  save ; 

Be  Thou  present, 
This  is  what  Thy  people  crave. 

3  Nothinof  have  we,  Lord,  without  Thee, 
But  Thy  promise  is;  our  stay ; 
And  Thy  people  must  not  doubt  Thee, 
Saviour,  now  Thy  power  display ; 

And  let  glacmess 
Fill  Thy  people's  hearts  to-day. 

30  8.7. 

PEACE  be  to  this  congregation. 
Peace  to  every  soul  therein, 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation, 
Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 

2  Peace,  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Giver ; 

Peace  to  earthly  minds  unknown. 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 
Peace  tha*  comes  from  God  alone. 

3  Prince  of  Peace,  be  ever  near  us, 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  throne ; 
With  Thy  blessM  presence  cheer  us, 
Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come. 

4  Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation. 

Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove, 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 
In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

Chorus,  Father  of  Light,  dwelling  above 
Jesus  our  Lord,  the  God  of  love. 
Spirit  Divine,  heavenly  Dove, 
Grant  us  Thy  peace,  oh  grant  us  Thy 
peace ! 
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31  iWiotning*  7's. 

LOED,  remove  the  veil  away, 
Let  us  see  Thyself  to-day  : 
Thou  who  earnest  from  on  high, 
For  our  sins  to  bleed  and  die. 
Help  us  now  to  cast  aside 
All  that  would  our  hearts  divide ; 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Let  Thy  living  Church  be  one. 

2  Oh,  from  earthly  cares  set  free. 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee ; 
May  our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 
Ixk  the  calm  of  Sabbath  peace ; 
That  Thy  people  here  below 
Something  of  the  bliss  may  kuow, 
Something  of  the  rest  and  love. 
In  the  Sabbath-home  above. 

3  Give  my  soul  the  spotless  dress 
Of  Thy  perfect  righteousness ; 
Then  at  length,  a  welcome  guest, 
I  shall  enter  to  the  feast, 
Take  the  harp  and  raise  the  son^ 
All  Thy  ransomed  ones  among ; 
Earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
Joys  to  last  for  evermore* 
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32  L.M. 

WELCOME  sweet  day  of  holy  peace  ! 
When  earth  a  hallowed  spot  appears; 
Its  toils  and  cares  and  tumults  cease, 
And  heavenly  sounds  delight  our  ears. 

2  Welcome  sweet  day  of  bounteous  grace  ! 
When  from  their  unseen  sources  flow 
Streams  which  refresh  this  desert  place, 
And  bid  the  flowers  of  Eden  blow. 

3  Welcome  sweet  day  of  boundless  love ! 
When,  as  man  communes  with  his  friends, 
The  God  of  glory  from  above, 

His  saints  to  visit  condescends. 

4  Welcome  sweet  day  of  heartfelt  praise ! 
When  mingling  with  immortal  choirs, 
We  blend  with  theirs  our  grateful  lays. 
To  Him  whose  love  their  harps  inspires. 

5  Welcome  sweet  day  of  fervent  prayers  ! 
When  our  High  Priest  His  word  fulfill  ; 
Our  names  upon  His  breastplate  bears, 
For  us  His  golden  censer  flits. 

6  Sweet  Sabbath  !  type  of  bliss  above, 
Where,  with  the  Saviour  ever  blest ; 
Enjoying  everlasting  love. 

His  people  shall  for  ever  rest. 

33  7s. 

SAFELY  through  another  week, 
God  hath  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  this  Resurrection  day ; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest  1 

Digitized  by  Google 


THE  lord's  day, 

2  Mercies  multiplied  eaoli  hour, 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  demand, 
Guarded  by  Almighty  Dower, 

Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand  ; 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 

3  Since  the  mom  has  bid  us  rise. 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

Now  we  in  Thy  house  appear ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  ; 
Thus  may  all  our  meetings  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 

34  I.M. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks,  and 
sing, 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest : 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast : 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  "hly  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  now  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 
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4  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  hearfc  ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy, 

35  i2.ir. 

WITH  Sabbath  bells  pealing,  on  soft 
breezes  stealing. 
Now  rising,  now  falling,  now  lost  to  the 

Do  n^e^^es  returning  bring  sadly  a  yiS 
For  days  that  are  over,  for  worahip  once 
dear? 

2  Oh,  weary  one,  listen  to  Jesns  arisen, 

By  faith  bending  o'er  thee  His  form  thou 

may'st  see ;  [Him, 

While  angels  adore  Him  and  worship  before 

He  maketh  His  pi'esence  a  temple  for  thee. 

3  God's  hidden  ones  seeking.  His  Spirit  is 

speaking 
To  all  who  in  secret  are  claiming  His  care; 
To  the  cleansed  and  forgiven  He  whispers  of 

heaven, 
And  tells  of  the  gladness  awaiting  them 

there. 

4  Oh,  think  of  the  meetings,  and  think  of  the 

greetings,  jthigh ; 

And  think  of  the  welcomes  prepanng  on 
There,  no  weary-hearted,  for  loved  ones  de- 
parted [sigh. 

In  suence  shall  weep,  or  in  suffering  shall 
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5  His  higli  coronation  the  heirs  of  salvation 

Shall  witness,  while  loud  hallelujahs  shall 
ring; 
Each  one  of  His  loved  ones,  each  one  of  His 
proved  ones, 
Shall  share  in  that  rapture  and  praise  of 
their  King. 

6  For  ever  and  ever  life's  pure  crystal  river 

Proceeds  from  the  throne  of  their  God  and 

the  Lamb ;  ^  [communion, 

While  cloudless  the  union— love's   endless 

Their  Heaven  of  heavens,  the  called  by 
His  name. 

7  Oh,  glad  days  and  golden !   no  eye  hath 

beholden. 
No  heart  half  the  joy  or  the  bliss  can 

xjonceive,  [Spirit, 

"Which  they  shall  inherit  who,  led  by  His 

Are  numbered  with  those  who,  not  seeing, 

believe. 

36  7's. 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Hght, 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring,  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart,  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
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Visit  tlien  this  soul  of  mine, 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  siu  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine  ! 
Scatter  aU  my  unbelief ; 
More  and  more  Thvself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

37  ii's. 

GOD'S  sweet  day  of  rest  1  O  how  healing 
the  sound ! 
.    It  tells  us  of  heaven  where  trouble  shall 
cease, 
It  tells  us  of  joys,  and  of  blessedness  found 
In  the  presence  of  Jesus,  where  all  shall  be 
peace. 

2  God's  sweet  day  of  rest !  from  earth's  labour 

and  care, 
The  day  when  triumphant  Christ  rose  from 

the  tomb ; 
It  tells  of  sin  conquered — ^of  victory  there 
AVhere  Jesus  is  reigning — it  tells  us  of  home. 

3  God's  sweet  day  of  rest !  breathe  Thy  peace 

in  my  heart, 
Blest  Spirit,  as  weary,  I  faint  by  the  way ; 
Thy  life  to  the  lifeless  in  mercy  impart, 
O  Paraclete,  grant  us  Thy  comfort,  we  pray. 

4  God's  sweet  day  of  rest !  blessed  day,  one  in 

seven, 
The  foretaste  of  rest  in  the  mansions  above, 
When  warfare  accomplished,  with  Jesus  in 

heaven. 
His  pleasures  we'll  draw  at  the  Fountain  of 
love. 

48 
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38  lEbenina.  8.7's. 

SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  i^ant  we  come  confessing, 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heaL 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Tbee  ; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  ''^ 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly. 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us. 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  uSj 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign ; 
Saviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine  ; 

6  BlessM  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light 

39  los.^ 

ABIDE  with  me  ;  fast  falls  the  eventide ;  "^ 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me 
abide: 
When  other  helpers  fail  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim  ;  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power  1 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide 

with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  ; 
Where  is  death's  sting,  where,  grave,  thy 

victory  1 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Reveal  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  pomt  me  to  the 


Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

40  ii.ii.ii.S. 

OLORD,  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing. 
The  light  and  darkness  are  of  Thy  dis- 
posing ;  [us. 
And  'neath  Thy  shadow  here  to  rest  we  yield 
For  Thou  wilt  shield  us. 

2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  dangers  flee  before  us ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  FaUier,  o'er 

us; 
In  soul  and  bodv  Thou  from  harm  def ^d  us, 
Thy  blessing  send  us. 
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Letholytbonghtabe  ours  when  sleep  overtakes 

us ;  [wakes  us  ; 

Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning 

All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend 

them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge ;  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 
But  Thou,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast 

made  us : 
Keep  us  in  life ;  forgive  our  sins ;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever.        J 

5  Praise  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  Salvation, 
God^  Three  in  One,  the  Ruler  of  Creation, 
Hign-throned,  o'er  all  Thine  eye  of  mercy 

casting, 

Lord,  everlasting. 

41  lo's. 

THE  shadows  of  the  evening  gently  fall. 
Father  in  heaven,  again  to  Thee  we  call, 
Be  with  us  through  the  coming  hours  of  night. 
And  through  the  darkness  be  our  constant 
Light. 

2  O  Light  of  light,  there  is  no  night  with  Thee, 
No  darkness  whe^e  Thou  art  can  ever  be, 

O  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory,  Thou, 
Who  knowest  all  our  need,  be  with  us  now. 

3  Blest  Spirit,  speak  to  every  waiting  heart. 
And  grant  Thy  blessing  ere  we  hence  depart ; 
Abide  with  us,  O  Lord,  nor  pass  away, 

Our  Guide  unto  the  everlasting  day. 

4  When  all  our  services  on  earth  are  o'er, 
Grant  us  to  meet  where  partings  are  no  more. 
In  endless  union  and  eternal  rest, 

We  shall  for  ever,  with  Thyself,  be  blest. 
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5  No  night  in  heaven,  Lord,  no  sorrow  there. 
No  trouble,  pain,  nor  sickness,  death,  nor  care, 
Thy  children    gathered  —  trophies   of   Thy 

grace — 
Shall  ever  gaze  upon  their  Saviour's  face. 

42  8's. 

SWEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  ; 
Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow, 

With  lowlv  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  lif  e  s  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  triumphs  which  Thy  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  falL 
Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  pardon,  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty. 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Througn  life's  long  day,  &c 

4  For  all  we  love,  thepoor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Tnee  we  call. 
Oh  !  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  : 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All. 
Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 

43  8.7.8.7.8.8. 

IS  life's  evening  long  and  dreary  ? 
Gone  the  treasures  once  possessed  1 
Is  thy  spirit  faint  and  weary  I 
Dost  thou  long  to  be  at  rest  ? 
On  this  sweet  promise  fix  thy  sight : 
*•  At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light !  ** 
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"  Light  is  sown  "  for  tliee,  and  gladness, 
Even  in  this  vale  of  tears  ; 
Soon  will  pass  the  night  of  sadness, 
Grief  will  fly  when  mom  appears  : 
But  still,  to  faith's  illumined  sight, 
'*  At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light ! " 

Look  not  on  the  ills  around  thee ; 

Earth  grows  darker  every  hour ; 

Let  not  crime^s  increase  confound  thee ; 

Limited  is  Satan's  power. 

Look  on  to  re^ons  pure  and  bright : 

*' At  evening  tune  it  shall  be  light ! " 

See  thy  Saviour  bending  o'er  thee. 

Even  to  old  age  the  same ; 

Set  life's  one  chief  end  before  thee. 

Still  to  glorify  His  name  : 

While  on  Himself  is  fixea  thy  sight, 

''At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light ! " 


44  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light ! 
Who  the  day  for  toil  has  given, 

For  rest  the  night ! 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us. 
Slumber  sweet  Thv  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night ! 

2  And  when  mom  again  ^all  call  us 
To  run  life's  way, 
May  we  still,  whate'er  befall  us, 
Thy  will  obey  1 
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From  the  power  of  evil  hide  us, 
In  the  narrow  pathway  guide  us, 
And  Thy  smile  be  ne'er  denied  us, 
The  livelong  day ! 

Guard  us  waking,  and  when  sleeping, 

O  Lord^  be  nigh ; 
May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  ue ! 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us, 

With  Thee  on  high  1 


45 


S.M. 


HOW  calmly  sinks  the  sun 
Beneath  the  western  deep, 
When  day  his  giant  course  has  run. 
And  storm  is  hushed  to  sleep. 

2  So  like  the  sun  would  I 

In  tranquil  eve  descend, 
And  watch,  with  softly  waning  eye, 
The  footsteps  of  the  end 

3  But  though  in  darkness  set, 

The  sun  seems  lost  awhile ; 
Hd  will  his  shroud  shake  off,  and  yet 
Arise  with  joyous  smile. 

4  Thus,  like  the  sun,  may  I 

Descend  to  rise  again, 
And  meet  my  Saviour  in  the  sky. 
With  all  His  glorious  train. 
54 
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46  6.'8. 

JCE  more  before  we  part. 
Bless  the  Kedeemera  name, 
Join  every  tongue  and  heart 
To  adore  and  praise  the  Lamb. 

2  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend, 

Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
His  praises  have  no  end, 
Praise  Him  for  erermore. 

3  To  Father  and  to  Son 

And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One — 
Eternal  glory  be  1 

47  lo's. 

LORD !  ere  we  leave  Thy  hallowed  courts, 
impart 
Thy  heavenly  blessing  to  each  Christian's 

heart : 
Plant  in  our  souls  the  fruits  of  faith  and  love. 
And  lead  us  onward  to  Thy  courts  above. 

2  We  praise  Thy  name  for  every  Sabbath  given ; 
Praise  for  the  means  that  guide  our  steps  to 

heaven ; 
We  praise  the  Lord  who  died  our  souls  to 

savCj 
The  glorious  Saviour  risen  from  the  grave. 

3  Praise  for  the  heavenly  truths  our  ears  have 

heard ; 
Oh !  may  our  souls  retain  the  living  word  :, 
The  seed  now  sown  within  our  hearts  in- 
crease^ 
And  bid  va,  when  we  go,  depart  in  peacett 
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4  Then,  when   our   earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
are  gone, 
When  life  is  ended  and  life's  labour  done, 
Cause  us  to  enter  on  Thy  heavenly  rest, 
And  spend  eternal  Sabbaths  with  the  blest. 

48  S.M. 

a  AVIOUR,  abide  with  us ; 
i^    The  day  is  now  far  gone ; 
We  wait  to  hear  Thee  blessing  us, 
Assembled  round  Thy  throne. 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land  as  yet, 
Where  heavenly  hosts  around  Thee  stand, 
And  suns  shall  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er, 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  ! 

49  8.8.8.6. 

THE  day  of  rest  has  reached  its  close  ! 
Yet,  Saviour,  ere  I  seek  repose, 
Grant  me  the  peace  Thy  love  bestows  ; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour  ! 

2  O  heavenly  Comforter,  sweet  Guest ! 
Hallow  and  calm  my  troubled  breast, 
Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour  ! 

3  If  ever  I  have  found  it  sweet 
To  worship  at  my  Saviour's  feet, 
Now  to  my  soul  that  bliss  repeat; 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour  ! 
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4  Oh !  ever  present,  ever  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  Thee  I  nx  mine  eye : 
Thou  hear'st  the  contrite  spirit's  sigh ; 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour ! 

5  And,  oh  !  when  life's  short  course  shall  end, 
And  death's  dark  shades  around  impend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend, 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour ! 

50  aiL 

THE  day  of  rest  is  past  away. 
The  shades  of  evening  fall ; 
Jesus,  in  parting  we  would  pray, 
Send  down  Thy  peace  ou  all 

2  That  last  bequest  to  Thy  loved  sheep, 

Eedeemed  from  Satan's  thrall. 
Designed  their  hearts  and  minds  to  keep. 
Oh,  pour  that  peace  on  all ! 

3  Give  every  burdened  spirit  rest, 

Each  wandering  heart  recall, 
Keceive  the  contrite  to  Thy  breast. 
And  shed  Thy  peace  on  all. 

4  On  Thy  kind  arm  may  we  repose, 

Nor  ills,  nor  fears  forestall ; 
Enough  if  through  life's  cares  and  woes, 
Thy  peace  doth  keep  us  alL 

5  The  storms  of  life  will  soon  be  o'er. 

Why  should  they  then  appal  ? 
The  land  is  nigh  where  Christ  shall  pour 
Eternal  peace  on  all 
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61  p.x 

/^  QD  of  Israel,  we  adore  Thee ! 

VIT    Thou  hast  kept  us  through  the  day : 

Thus  preserved,  we  come  before  Thee, 

Ours  the  new  and  living  Way. , 
Safely  keep  us  through  the  night ; 
Guard  us  till  the  morning  light ; 
Nor  forsake  us  till  Thou  take  us 

Far  from  earth  to  dwell  with  Thee 

Through  a  bright  eternity. 

2  Of  Thy  love,  some  gracious  token 

Grant  us,  Lord,  before  we  go  ^ 
Bless  Tliy  word  which  has  been  spoken, 

Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow. 
When  we  join  the  world  again. 
May  our  hearts  with  Thee  remain, 
O  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Till  we  reach  tne  heavenly  shore. 

Where  Thy  people  want  no  more. 


62  7's. 

ERE  this  holy  Sabbath  end. 
Ere  we  leave  this  house  of  prayer, 
Let  us  now  our  souls  commend 
To  our  gracious  Shepherd's  care. 

2  Hear  from  heaven,  O  Lord,  forgive. 

Pardon  all  our  guilt  and  sin  ; 
Let  repenting  sinners  live. 
Make  and  teep  us  pure  within. 

3  Grant  Thy  blessing  here  below, 

Peace  to  weeping  sinners  speak, 
May  Thy  Church  Thy  fulness  know, 
Strengthen;  Lord,  the  faint  and  weak. 
58 
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4  Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near. 

May  Thjr  Light  to  us  be  given  ; 
When  our  journey's  ended  here, 
May  we  rest  with  Thee  in  heaven. 

5  M^  our  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 

Foretastes  of  Thy  rest  above ; 
May  we  in  Thyself  enjoy 
Sabbath  of  eternity. 

63  lo's. 

OAVIOUK,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we 
O        raise 

With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cedse, 
Then  lowly  kneeling  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward 

way;  [day-, 

With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from 

shame,  [name. 

That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  com- 

ing night. 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children 

free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly 

life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflicts 

cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 
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54  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 

On  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  Thy  Gospers  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  Sa  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

Majr  we  ever 
Beign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

55  8.7. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Best  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  imion 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

56  6.4.6.6 

THE  sun  is  sinking  fast, 
The  daylight  dies ; 
Let  love  awake  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  his  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  ffive 
Into  His  sacred  cnarge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live  ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

57  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

THROUGH   this   day   Thy   love    has 
spared  us, 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  be. 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


61 
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2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers. 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose ; 
And,  when  life's  short  night  is  past, 
Eest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

3  Coming  Saviour,  Lord  of  glory, 

Lord  of  grace,  be  Thou  our  Light ; 
While  we  hear  salvation's  story 

Of  that  land  where  all  is  bright, 
Keep  us  watching  for  the  day 
Till  the  shad6ws  flee  away. 

58  L.M. 

AT  even,  when  the  sun  was  set 
The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  ; 
Oh.  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near  : 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  i 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  soine  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free  ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest. 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  they,  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within, 
62 
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6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  • 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  alL 

59  lo's 

TjIATHEK,  again  in  Jesus'  name  we  meet, 
X)      And  bow  m  penitence  beneath  Thy  feet ; 
Again  to  Thee  our  feeble  voices  raise, 
To  sue  for  mercy,  and  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

2  Oh !  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless 

care. 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  declare  : 
Is  not  our  fife  with  hourly  mercies  crowned  1 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around  ? 

3  Alas  !  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 
Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove ; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Eetuming  sinners  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh  !  by  that  name  in  whom  all  fulness  dwells. 
Oh !  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels. 
Oh !  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin. 
Open  blest  mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in. 

60  L.M. 

GLOEY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,      . 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 
63 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done : 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
1,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

4  Oh !  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  mav  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply. 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

61  L.M. 

SUN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh  may  no  earthbom  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
64 
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3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  ere, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  lire ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


62  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

"Y^S.  we  part  but  not  for  ever, 
JL     ooyim  hopes  our  bosoms  swell. 
They  who  love  the  Saviour,  never 
Euow  a  long,  a  last  farewell ; 

Blissful  unions 
Lie  beyond  this  parting  vale. 

2  Oh  !  what  meetings  are  before  us. 
Brighter  far  than  tongue  can  tell. 
Glorious  meetings  to  restore  us 
Him,  with  whom  we  long  to  dwell ; 

With  what  raptures 
Will  the  sight  our  bosoms  swell. 
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3  Soon  will  cease  the  time  of  sadness, 

Soon  will  fade  this  earth  away  ; 
An  eternity  of  gladness 
Waits  the  full  redemption-day ; 

Hail  the  rising 
Of  the  new-bom  wished-f  or  ray, 

4  Thus  we  part,  but  not  for  ever — 

Joyful  nopes  our  bosoms  swell ; 
They  who  love  the  Saviour,  never 
!^ow  a  last,  a  long  farewell ; 

Blissful  unions 
lie  beyond  this  parting  vale. 

63  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

QAVIOUK,  now  the  day  is  ending, 
^    And  the  shades  of  evening  fall ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove  descending, 
Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all. 

Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart ; 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

2  Bless  the  gospel-message  spoken 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way ; 
Give  each  fainting  one  a  token 
Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day. 
Set  Thy  seal,  &c. 

3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow. 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine, 
Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow, 
Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  divine.  > 
Set  Thy  seal,  &c. 

4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought, 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  holy, 
By  Thy  great  example  taught. 
Set  Thy  seal,  <fec. 
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5  Loved-ones,  far  away  and  near  us, — 
Fold  them  to  Thy  loving  breast, 
May  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us  ; 
Bless  us,  and  we  shall  be  blest 
Set  Thy  seal,  &c. 


64  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

MAY  the  Holy  Ghost,  descending, 
Crown  this  message  with  success ; 
We  are  on  His  power  depending, 
He,  and  He  alone  can  oless, 

By  revealing 
Christ  the  Lord,  our  Kighteousness. 

2  We  have  listened  to  the  preacher, 

Truth  by  him  has  now  been  shown ; 
But  we  want  a  greater  Teacher, 
From  the  everlasting  throne ; — 

Application 
Is  Thy  work,  O  God,  alone. 

3  Bless,  O  Lord,  the  congregation 

Now  assembled  in  this  place ; 
Bless  the  tidings  of  salvation, 
Bless  us  with  Thy  heavenly  grace  ♦ 

And  in  glory 
May  we  all  behold  Thy  face. 
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THOU  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour, 
Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King, 
In  Thy  beauty  all-resplendent, 
In  Thy  glory  all-transcendent ; 

Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Coming : — in  the  opening  East 

Herald  brightness  slowly  swells ; 
Coming  : — O  my  glorious  Priest, 
Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  ? 

2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming'; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

AU  our  hearts  could  never  say  ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet. 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 

3  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thv  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this ; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss. 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  tnrone. 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 
68 
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Oh,  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  belovM  Lord  ; 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing ; 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord. 
Thee,  my  Master  and  my  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned. 


66 


P.M. 

AH,  there's  a  hope  which  brings  light  to 
the  cloud ; 
Jesus  shall  come !  Jesus  shall  come ! 
What    though   the   tempest   our   pathway 
enshroud  ; 
Jesus  shall  come.  He  shall  come  ! 
Soon,  soon  the  Day-star  of  glory  shall  beam, 
Soon,  soon  this  life  shall  have  passed  as  a 

dream ; 
Soon  the  dark  night  as  a  moment  will  seem 
When  He  shall  come.  He  shall  come  ! 

Then  shall  the  righteous  shine  fair  as  the  day, 
When  He  shall  come!  when  He  shall 
come ! 
Angels  attending  in  glorious  array. 

When  He  shall  come,  He  shall  come ! 
Then  shall  the  King  greet  with  rapture  His 

own, 
Those  who  on  earth  true  and  faithful  were 

known. 
Theirs  now  the  cross,  then  shall  theirs  be 
the  crown, 
When  He  shall  come.  He  shall  come ! 
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3  Yes,  let  this  prospect  bring  joy  through  the 

tears, 
Jesus  shall  come !  Jesus  shall  come  ! 
Oh,  let  it  lighten  the  long,  weary  years, 

Jesus  shall  come,  He  shall  come ! 
All  whom  we  meet  of  this  promise  should 

know, 
Hope  on  our  lips,  and  a  light  on  the  brow ; 
This,  this  our  joy,  this  our  song  even  now — 
Jesus  shall  come,  He  shall  come  ! 

4  What  though  there  lie  many  sorrows  be- 

tween, 

Jesus  shall  come  !  Jesus  shall  come ! 
Here  we  rejoice  in  a  Saviour  unseen. 

Till  He  shall  come.  He  shall  come ! 
Now  this  long  night  we  can  see  wearing  fast. 
Sighing  and  grief  shall  be  soon  overpast, 
Oh,  what  the  loy  when  at  last,  yes,  at  last, 

Jesus  shall  come,  He  shall  come  1 

67  PM. 

kONE  with  sickness,  pain,  and  dying, 
My  Lord,  with  Thee ! 
Done  with  sadness,  tears,  and  sighing. 
With  all  sorrow,  grief,  and  crying, 
Soon,  Lord,  with  Thee  1 

Chorus, 
Peace,  joy,  and  heaven, 

Calm  rest  1 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come- 

2  Done  with  sinning  and  temptation, 
My  Lord,  with  Thee  ! 
Passed  the  waves  of  tribulation ; 
I  shall  know  Thy  full  salvation. 
Soon,  Lord,  with  Thee ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


W 


ADVENT. 

3  Done  with  watching,  working,  wafting. 

My  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 
Earthly  joys  so  vain  and  fleeting, 
Pangs  at  parting,  smiles  at  meeting, 

Soon  past,  with  Thee ! 

4  Done  with  earth's  farewells  and  faltering — 

When,  Lord,  with  Thee  !— 
Done  with  c^inj^  doubting,  fearing ; 
How  I  long  for  ^ine  appearing. 

Even  so,  Lord,  come  ! 

5  Then  soon  bending  low  before  Thee — 

Thy  face  FU  see  ! 
With  Thy  shining  ones  in  glory. 
How  111  sing  Thy  love*s  sweet  story — 

Soon,  Lord,  with  Thee ! 

68  8.7.D. 

I  AM  waiting  for  the  dawning 
Of  the  bnght  and  blessed  day. 
When  the  darksome  night  of  sorrow 

Shall  have  vanished  far  away ; 

When  for  ever  with  the  Saviour, 

Far  beyond  this  vale  of  tears^ 

I  shall  swell  the  song  of  worship, 

Through' the  everlasting  years. 

2  I  am  looking  at  the  brightness 

(See  it  shineth  f  rom  Mar), 
Of  the  clear  and  joyous  beaming, 

Of  the  "  Bright  and  Morning  Star  J " 
Through  the  dark  grey  mist  of  mormng 

Do  I  see  its  glorious  light ; 
Then  away  with  every  shadow 

Of.  this  sad  and  weary  night. 
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3  I  am  waiting  for  the  coming 

Of  the  Lord  who  died  for  me  : 
Oh,  His  words  have  thrilled  my  spirit, 

"  I  will  come  again  for  thee  !" 
I  can  almost  hear  His  footfall 

On  the  threshold  of  the  door, 
And  my  heart,  my  heart  is  longing 

To  be  with  Him  evermore. 

69  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

LO,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Kobed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  sea 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah !  , 

See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen  ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thme  own. 

Oh  come  quickly, 
Everlasting  God,  come  down, 
7a 

Digitized  by  Google 


70 


ADVENT, 

7.6.D, 
"DEJOICE,  aU  ye  believers, 
J-^    And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
The  evenmg  is  advancing, 

And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  will  He  draw  nigh  : 
Up,  pray  and  watch  and  wrestle : 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation. 

The  end  of  earthly  toil ; 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near : 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  Hallelujahs  clear. 

3  Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher. 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 

They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage  feast  is  waiting. 

The  gates  wide  open  stand  : 
Up,  up !  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear : 
Arise,  Thou  Sun,  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  : 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  our  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee. 
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I'M  waiting  for  Thee,  Lord, 
Thy  beauty  to  see,  Lord ; 
I'm  waiting  for  Thee, 

For  Thy  coming  again  • 
Thou'rt  gone  over  there,  Lord, 
A  place  to  prepare,  Lord — 
Thy  home  I  shall  share 
At  Thy  coming  again. 

2  Tm  oft  weary  here.  Lord, 
Thou  knowest  each  tear,  Lord, 
The  ds^  must  be  near 

Of  Thy  coming  again ;] 
'Tis  all  sunshine  there.  Lord, 
No  sighing  nor  care.  Lord, 
But  glory  so  fair 

At  Thy  coming  again. 

3  Could'st  Thou  turn  away.  Lord, 
Soon,  soon  should  I  stray.  Lord ; 
Oh.  hasten  the  day 

Of  Thy  coming  again ! 
This  is  not  my  rest.  Lord, 
A  pilgrim  confessed,  Lord, 
I  wait  to  be  blest 

At  Thy  coming  again. 

4  For  those  gone  before,  Lord, 
Thy  love  we  adore,  Lord, 
We'll  meet  them  once  more 

At  Thy  coming  a^ain. 
Thy  blood  was  the  sign.  Lord, 
Which  marked  them  for  Thine,  Lord, 
And  brightly  theyll  shine 

At  Thy  coming  again. 
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72  I2.ii.i2.ii.ii.ir. 

THE  Bridegroom  is  coming  from  mansions 
of  glory, 
To  welcome  His  bride  to  the  home  of 
the  blest ;  [story, 

Go  forth  then,  ye  heralds,  proclaim  the  glad 
That   soon   all   who   love   Him,  from 
trouble  shall  rest. 

Chorus, 
The  Bridegroom  is  coming  I  at  midnight 

the  cry, 
The  coming  of  Jesus,  the  Lord,  draweth 

nigh! 

2  The  Bridegroom  is  coming !  the  time  is  fast 

nearing;  [Head: 

The  Church  shall  be  seen  in  her  glorified 
Look  up  then,  believers,  and  watch  the  ap- 
pearing 
Of  Him  that  was  slain— who  now  lives 
from  the  dead. 

3  The  Bridegroom  is  coming  I  oh  blest  conso- 

lation !  [our  life— 

Our  hope  is  not  death,  but  Christ  Jesus 

To  see  Elim  who  loved  us  and  brought  us 

salvation. 
Who  leads  us  to  rest  from  a  desert  of  strife. 

4  The  Bridegroom  is  coming !  our  King  all- 

victorious, 
Jesus  the  Lamb  and  the  Sacrifice  given ; 
Bejoice  then,  ye  saints,  for  the  prospect  is 

glonous, 
The  Bridegroom  is  coming !  to  bring  us  to 

heaven. 
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5  The  Bridegroom  is  coming !  oh  haste  Thy 
appearing, 
"Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly"  to  take  us  on 
high; 
When  weary  and  faint  by  the  way,  it  is 
cheering 
To  feel  that  the  coming  of  Jesus  draws  nigh. 

73  P.M. 

EEJOICE  evermore !  for  the  Saviour  has 
died, 
And  Jesus  now  liveth,  who  was  crucified. 

Halleligah !  sing  the  praises  of  Him  who 

was  slain ; 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah.  He  liveth  again  ! 

2  Rejoice  evermore  !  Jesus  died  on  the  tree ; 
He  died  for  the  sinner,  His  pardon  is  free. 

3  Rejoice  evermore  !  for  the  work  that  is  done, 
Christ  Jesus  has  triumphed.  His  victory's  won. 

4  Rejoice  evermore !  Jesus  ruling  on  high, 
Prepareth  a  mansion  for  us  in  the  sky. 

5  Rejoice  evermore!   for  true  peace  that  is 

given,  .        , 

It  Cometh  from  Jesus  who's  reigning  in 
heaven. 

6  Rejoice  evermore !  for  the  Lamb  that  was 

slain, 
Christ  Jesus,  is  coming  in  glory  again. 

74  7's. 

"  rpHlS  same  Jesus  " — blessed  words  ! 
-i-     Eang  of  kmgs  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 
He  who  came—the  Crucified — 
Liveth  now — the  Glorified ! 
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2  "This  same  Jesus"— that  was  dead — 

Many  crowns  upon  His  head," 
Many  names  upon  His  breast-— 
Giver  of  eternal  rest ! 

3  "This  same  Jesus  "—God  of  love, 
Kine  of  earth  and  realms  above, 
Lord  of  glory,  full  of  grace, 
Brightness  of  His  Father's  face ! 

4  "This  same  Jesus  shall  so  come," 
As  they  saw  Him  going,  home  : 
Blessing — He  went  up  to  rei^— 
Blessing — He  shall  come  agam ! 

5  "This  same  Jesus  " — blessed  word  ! 
To  be  ever  with  the  LordJ! 

"  This  same  Jesus  " — oh,  to  be 
With  Him  through  eternity !  * 

75  11.11.12,11.11. 

OH  praise  ye  the  Lord — the  Day-spring 
of  glory — 
The  Bright  Star  of  Morning — the  Lamb 
that  was  slain !  [story. 

Make  known  to  the  nations  Jehovah's  glad 
That  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  coming  again — 
That  Jesus  triumphant  is  coming  to  reign ! 

2  Ye  prisoners  of  hope,  for  you  there's  salvation 

In  Him  who's  the  stronghold,  as  shown  in 

His  word. 

Captivity's  led  by  the  God  of  creation, 

Your  praises  now  render  with  gladsome 

accord,  [Lord. 

For  sin  is  restrained  by  the  hand  of  the 

*  These  words,  by  the  addition  of  "  Hallelujah  "  after 
each  line,  may  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  the  Easter 
Hymn. 
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3  Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord  !  for  glad  consolation — 

A  fountain  of  blood  opened  freely  for  sin, 
A  Comforter  sent  bjr  the  God  of  salvation, 
The  heart  of  the  sinner  in  mercy  to  win, 
To  guide  both  the  lost  and  the  wanderer  in. 

4  A  river  of  life  still  flowing  from  heaven. 

And  those  who  partake  of  it  never  shall  die; 
A  message  of  pardon,  to  sinners  forgiven^ 
Proclaimed  by  the  King  who  ruleth  on  high ; 
A  promise  of  rest  with  the  Lord  by  and  oy. 

5  Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord !  for  mansions  preparing, 

By  Him  whom  both  love  and  compassion 

did  move,  [ing 

As  victim  to  die :  who  His  grace  is  now  shar- 

With  blood-purchased  sinners,  who  taste 
of  His  love,  [above. 

Who  all  shall  enjoy  His  sweet  presence 

6  Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord— the  Day-spring  of 

glory —  [was  slain  ! 

The  Bright  Star  of  Morning — ^theLamb  that 

Make  known  to  the  nations  Jehovah's  glad 

story, 
That  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  coming  again — 
That  Jesus  triumphant  is  coming  to  reign  ! 

76  7.6.D. 

THE  night  of  time  is  closing. 
And  soon  the  day  shall  break— 
The  heavenly  mom  we  long  for, 

In^lory  shall  awake. 
The  night's  been  dark  and  cheerless. 

But  now  the  Day-spring's  near. 
And  then  the  Church  triumphant 
In  glory  shall  appear. 
78 
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2  The  King  then  in  His  beauty, 

We  face  to  face  shall  see ; 
And  to  Him  Alleluia 

Shall  sing  eternally — 
God's  Lum  who  hath  conquered 

His  Church's  mighty  foes, 
Gk)d's  Lamb  whose  blood  for  ever 

In  streams  of  mercy  flows. 

3  Our  Jesus  is  the  Fountain, 

And  flowing  from  above, 
The  streams  have  reached  this  desert 

As  foretastes  of  His  love : 
But  grace  and  mercy,  boundless 

As  ocean,  will  expand, 
When  with  our  blessed  Saviour 

In  Zion  we  shall  stand. 

4  We  soon  may  sleep  in  Jesus, 

With  Jesus  soon  shall  rise, 
With  Jesus  dwell  for  ever, 

And  see  Him  with  our  eyes  ; 
Our  crowns  cast  down  before  Him, 

Our  praise  to  Him  well  give, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

We  shall  with  Jesus  live. 

5  Sing  Jesus'  praise  for  ever. 

On  praise  Him  evermore. 
Hell  bring  His  Church  victorious 

To  yondfer  blissful  shore. 
Through  seas  of  tribulation 

His  ransomed  ones  shall  come ; 
Our  Captain  of  salvation 

Will  lead  His  people  home. 
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f\3^  what  will  the  rapture  be 
yj    For  which  our  hearts  are  yearning! 
Oh,  what  will  the  gladness  be 

Of  all  whose  lamps  are  burning  ! 
How  then  will  song  resound ; 
Eadiance  and  joy  abound ; 
Oh.  to  be  waiting  found 
By  Christ  our  King,  returning ! 

2  Oh,  what  will  their  portion  be 

Who  now  the  watch  are  keeping ! 
Oh,  what  will  the  parting  be 

From  sin  and  pain  and  weeping ! 
Joy,  light,  and  gladness,  sown 
Now  for  each  waiting  one  ; 
Then  shall  be  all  their  own, 

In  wealth  of  harvest-reaping. 

3  Ob,  what  will  the  meetings  be 

With  dear  ones  gone  before  us  ! 
Oh,  what  will  the  greetings  be 

Li  full  celestial  chorus  I 
We,  who  had  learned  to  cling 
'Neath  His  all-shelt*ring  wing 
Then  worthy  praise  shaul  bring 

To  Jesus  reigning  o'er  us. 

4  Oh,  what  will  the  glory  be 

Within  the  Father's  dwelling  ! 
Oh,  what  will  the  storv  be 

la  every  bosom  swelling ! 
Praise  of  the  Lamb  that  died ; 
Worthy  the  Crucified ! 
Worthy  the  Glorified ! 

In  joy  and  love  excelling. 
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78  L.M. 

Go,  labour  on  ;  spend,  and  be  spent,— 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labour  on ;  'tis  not  for  nought ; 

Thv  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises  j—what  are  men  ? 

3  Go,  labour  on ;  your  hands  are  weak, 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down  ; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 

4  Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on  ; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away ; 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

5  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side. 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide, 

The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 

6  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and  pray ; 

£e  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway. 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in- 

7  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  cry,  "  Behold,  I  come." 
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79  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

FLY,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster ; 
,    Let  the  fflorious  day  come  00, 
When  we  shall  behold  our  Master 
Seated  on  His  heavenljr  throne  ; 

When  the  Saviour 
Shall  desend  to  dlaim  His  own. 

2  What  is  earth  with  all  its  treasiires. 

To  the  joy  the  (Josjpel  brings  ? 

Well  may  we  resign  its  pleasures, 

Jesus  gives  us  better  things ; 

All  His  people 
Draw  from  heaven's  eternal  springs* 

3  But  if  here  we  taste  of  pleasure, 

What  will  heaven  itself  afford  ? 
There  our  joy  will  know  no  measure ; 
There  we  shall  behold  our  Lord ; 

There  His  people 
^lall  obtain  their  bright  reward. 

4  Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster ; 

Swiftly  bring  the  glorious  day ; 
Jesus,  come,  our  Lord  and  Master ! 
Come  from  heaven  without  delay ; 

Take  Thv  people, 
Take^  oh  take  us  nence  away ! 

80  CM. 

BRIDE  <^  the  Lamb !  awake,  awake ! 
Why  sleep  for  sorrow  now  ? 
The  Hope  of  Glory,  Christ  is^thinei 
A  child  of  glory  thou ! 

2  Thy  spirit  through  the  lonely  night, 
From  earthly  joy  apart, 
Hath  sighed  for  One  that's  far  away. 
The  Bridegroom  of  thy  heart 
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3  But  see,  the  night  is  waning  f ast. 

The  breaking  mom  is  near ; 
And  Jesncr  comes  with  voice  of  love 
Thy  drooping  heart  to  oheer.    . 

4  This  earth,  the  scene  of  all  His  woe, 

A  homeless  wild  to  thee. 
Full  soon  upon  His  heavenly  throne 
Its  rightful  King  shall  see. 

5  Thou  too  shalt  reign  ;  He  will  not  wear 

His  crown  of  joy  alone ; 
And  eartii  His  royal  bride  shall  see 
Beside  Him  on  His  throne. 

6  Then  weep  no  more ;  'tis  all  thine  own, 

His  crown,  His  joy  divine ; 
And  sweeter  far  than  all  beside. 
He,  He  Himself  is  thine  1  '  '    ' 

81  7S. 

SEE  the  ransomed  millions  stand, 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hand ; 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain, 
'*  Hell  is  vanquished,  death  is  slain ; 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  might, 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fall ; 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all." 

2  Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  hour ! 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power ! 
Still  Thy  foes  are  unsubdued ; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 
Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ;    » 
All  things,  with  Thy  bride,  say  **  Come ;  ^ 
Jesus,  whom  aU  woHds  adoi^e, 
Come  «nd  teij^n  for  evermore. 
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3  Holy  Father,  fount  of  fight, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might ; 
Holy  Son,  "whocam'sttodweD,    . 
God  with  ns,  Emmanuel ; 
Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love, 
Evennore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord. 


82  7.7.8. 7i>. 

LO !  'tis  the  heavenly  army, 
The  Lord  of  hosts  attending ; 
'Tis  He— the  Lamb,  the  great  I  am, 
With  all  His  saints  descending. 
To  you,  ye  kings  and  nations, 
Ye  foes  of  Christ,  assembling, 
The  hosts  of  light,  prepared  for  fight. 
Come  with  the  cup  of  trembling. 

2  Joy  to  His  blood-bought  people ! 

Your  bonds  He  comes  to  sever— 
And  now  'tis  done !  the  Lord  hath  won, 

And  ye  are  free  for  ever. 

Joy  to  the  ransomed  nations  i 

The  foe,  the  ravening  fion, 
Is  bound  in  chains,  while  Jesus  reigns 

Ring  of  all  kings^  in  Zion. 

3  Joy  to  the  Church  triumphant, 

Tne  Saviour's  throne  surrounding  ; 
They  see  His  face,  adore  His  grace 

O'^er  all  their  sin  abounding : 

Crowned  with  the  mighty  Victor, 

His  royal  glory  sharing ; 
Each  fills  a  throne.  His  name  alone 

To  heaven  and  earth  declaring. 
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4  Praise  to  the  Lamb  for  ever ! 
Who  for  our  sins  was  given, 
Behold  His  brow,  encirded  now 
With  all  His  crowns  in  heaven- 
Beneath  His  love  reposing. 
The  whole  redeemed  creation 
Is  now  at  rest,  for  ever  blest, 
And  sings  His  great  salvation. 


83  7.6.D. 

OH,  haste  Thy  coming  kingdom, 
Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Ascend  Thy  throne,  Almighty, 

Bid  sin  and  sorrow  cease  I 
Thy  Church  amidst  her  conflicts 

Longs  for  unbroken  rest ; 
And  never  can  she  find  it. 
Till  leaning  on  Thy  breast ! 

2  Jesus,  our  Heavenly  Bridegroom  ! 

Our  Life,  and  Li^rht,  ana  Song ! 
Why  hear  we  not  Thy  chariot  ? 

Why  tarriest  Thou  so  lon^  ? 
We  watch  for  Thine  appearmg, 

We  wait  Thy  face  to  see ; 
Where  once  Thou  wert  rejected, 

Display  Thy  majesty  I 

3  Alas  !  Thy  sheep  are  scattered ; 

They're  severed  far  and  wide ; 
Oh,  come.  Thou  blessM  Shepherd, 

And  draw  them  to  Thy  side  1 
Come !  feed  them  in  the  pastures, 

Where  living  waters  flow, 
And  lead  them  in  the  pathway 

Where  Thou  art  wont  to  go ! 
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4  O  Christ,  Tlioa  Son  of  David  ! 

Redeemer,  Priest,  and  King ! 
With  loud  and  sweet  hosannahs 

Thine  advent  we  would  sing. 
Come  Thou  as  our  Melchisedec, 

Bearing  the  bread  and  wine, 
To  feed  Thy  fainting  warriors, 

And  bless  with  words  divine ! 

5  Soon  mny  we  hear  the  thunder, 

The  angel's  mighty  voice  ! 
The  King  in  glory  cometh, 

Rejoice,  O  earth,  rejoice  ! 
Swell,  swell  the  rolling  anthem, 

The  victory  is  won, 
The  kingdoms  yield  obedience 

To  God's  beloved  Son  1 . 

84  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

STAND  we  prepared  to  see  and  hear 
The  Lord  from  heaven  descending ; 
The  shout,  the  archangel's  voic6  of  cheer. 

The  captive's  fetters  rending ; 
While  the  last  trumpet's  earliest  call 
Shall  wake  the  joyous  song  of  all 
Who  love  the  Lord's  appearing. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

From  sweetest  sleep  awaldng ! 
While  living  saints,  with  rapt  surprise, 

The  wondrous  change  partaking, 
Shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  coming  feet, 
And  with  their  lamps  go  forth  to  meet 

The  Lord  for  whom  they  waited* 
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3  Far  spent  the  night,  the  morn  is  nigh. 

It  is  no  time  for  sleeping ; 
A  m(»nent'8  twinkling  of  an  eye 

Mai^  end  the  night  of  weeping ; 
Eternity  of  bliss  b^mi. 
For  ever  with  the  Bridegrocmi  one, 

When  time  shall  be  no  longer. 

4  Grant  tis,  O  Christ,  this  grace  to  win. 

Thy  ransomed  flock  implore  thee  ; 
With  oil-fed  lamps  to  enter  in, 

And  stand  imblamed  before  thee  ; 
So  may  we  in  thy  triumph  share, 
Oanght  np  to  meet  Thee  in  the  air. 

And  come  with  Thee  in  glory. 

86  8's. 

*^  A    LITTLE  while,'*  our  Lord  shall  come, 
-OL    And  we  shall  wander  here  no  more ; 
Hell  take  us  to  our  Father's  home, 

Where  He,  for  us,  has  gone  before. 
To  dwell  witn  Him,  to  see  His  face, 
And  sing  the  glories  of  His  grace. 

2  "  A  little  while,"  He'll  come  again, 

Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem ; 
Our  only  grief  to  give  Him  pain^ 

Our  joy  to  serve  and  foUow  Him  ; 
Watchmg  and  ready  may  we  be, 
As  those  that  long  their  Lord  to  see. 

3  "  A  little  while,**  'twill  soon  be  past ! 

Why  should  we  shun  the  shame  and  cross  t 
Oh  !  let  us  in  His  footsteps  haste, 

Counting  for  Him  all  else  but  loss ; 
Oh !  what  a  recompense — His  emile. 
For  suff 'rings  of  this  ''  little  while." 
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4  "  A  little  while,**  come.  Saviour,  come ; 

For  Thee  thy  waiting  people  long ; 
Take  us  with  all  Thy  ransomed  home, 

To  sing  the  new,  eternal  song ; 
To  see  Thjr  glory,  and  to  be 
In  everything  conformed  to  Thee* 

86  .  ii.io.ii.io. 

WAITING  for  Jesus,  and  loving  while 
waiting, 
Loving  to  speak  for  His  honour  and  praise, 
Xjovin^  to  sit  at  His  feet  and  adore  Him, 
Loving  to  ponder  His  words  and  His  ways. 

2  Waiting  for  Jesus,  and  praying  while  waiting, 

E*er  in  communion  with  Him  whom  I  love ; 
E'er  at  the  footstool  of  mercy  imploring 
Showers  of  blessing  on  all  from  above. 

3  Waiting  for  Jesus,  and  serving  while  waiting. 

Serving,  and  oh !  what  a  Master  to  serve  ; 
Helping,  rewarding,  and  cheering  in  labour ; 
Oh  that  my  heajrt  from  Him  never  may 
:  swerve ! 

4  Waiting  for  Jesus,  and  praising  while  waiting, 

Praismg  in  action,  in  word,  and  in  song^ 
Oh !  it  is  sweet  to  be  ever  renearsing 
Strains  which  eternity  will  but  prolong. 

5  Waiting  for  Jesus,  and  daily  expecting ; 

Gazing  to  catch  the  first  beams  in  the  sky ; 
Oh !  what  a  moment;  'tis  auickly  approaching. 
Moment  of  triumph,  of  rapture,  and  joy. 
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DOWN  life's  dark  vale  we  wander, 
Till  Jesns  comes ; 
We  watch,  and  wait,  and  wonder, 

1^1  Jesns  comes. 
Ob,  let  my  lamp  be  burning 
When  J  esus  comes ; 
For  Him  my  soul  be  yearning, 
When  Jesns  comes. 

2  All  joy  His  loved  ones  bringing. 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  praise  through  heaven  ringing 

When  Jesus  comes. 
All  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  glory  grand,  eternal, 

When  Jesus  comes. 

3  No  more  heart-pangs  or  sadness 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  peace,  and  joy,  and  gladness. 

When  Jesus  comes. 
All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  gloom  His  face  will  banish 

When  Jesus  comes. 

4  Hell  know  the  way  was  dreary, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
Hell  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me. 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
Oh,  how  His  arms  will  rest  me ! 

When  Jesus  comes. 
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LORD  JESUS,  come ! 
Nor  let  us  longer  roam 
Afar  from  Thee  and  that  bright  place. 
Where  we  shall  see  Thee  face  to  face ; 
Lord  Jesus,  come  1 

2  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

Thine  absence  here  we  mourn ; 
No  joy  we  know  apart  from  Thee— 
Na  sorrow  in  Thy  presence  see ; 
Lord  Jesus,  come  I 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

And  claim  us  as  Thine  own ; 
Our  weary  feet  would  wander  o'er 
This  dark  and  sinful  world  no  more ; 
Come,  Saviour,  come ! 

4  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

And  take  Thy  people  home, 
That  all  Thy  flock  so  scattered  here. 
With  Thee  m  glory  may  appear ; 
Lord  Jesus,  come  1 

89  8.6.8.4. 

THE  gloomy  night  will  soon  be  past. 
The  morning  will  appear, 
The  rays  of  blessM  light  ai^  last 
Each  eye  will  cheer. 

2  Thou  Bright  and  Morning  Star,  Thy  light 
Will  to  our  joy  be  seen ; 
Thouj  Lord,  will  meet  our  longiiig  sight ; 
No  cloud  between. 
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3  Thy  lore  sustaina  us  on  our  Tf  ay. 

While  pikpms  here  b^ow ; 
Thou  dost,  0  Saviour,  day  by  day, 
liy  grace  besto\^ 

4  But  oh  !  the  more  we  learn  of  Thee, 

And  Thy  rich  mercy  prove. 
The  more  we  long  Thy  face  to  see. 
And  know  Thy  love. 

5  Then  shine,  Thou  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 

Dispel  the  dreary  gloom, 
Oh  tate  from  sin  and  grief  afar 
T^y  people  home. 

90  10.  II,  ti.  II- 

THE  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand, 
Already  the  dawn  may  be  seen  in  the 
sky ; 
Rejoice,  then,  ye  saints,  'tis  the  Lord's  own 

command; 
Rejoice,  for  the  coming  of  Jesus  draws  nigh. 

2  How  bright  it  will  be  when  Jesus  appears ; 
How  welcome  to  those  who  have  snared  in 

his  cross ; 
A  crown  incorruptible  then  will  be  theirs  ; 
A  rich  compensation  for  suffering  and  loss. 

3  Affliction  is  light  compared  to  the  day 

Of  ^ory  th^t  then  will  from  heaven  be  re- 
vealed^ 
The  Saviour  is  coming^  His  people  may  say, 
The  Lord,  whom  we  look  for,  our  Sun,  and 
our  Shield. 
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4  Oh  pardon  us,  Lord,  that  love  to  Thy  name 
Is  faint,  with  so  mncn  our  affections  to  move  ; 
Our  dc^ness  should  fill  us  with  grief  and 

with  shame ; 
So  much  to  be  loved  and  so  little  our  love. 

5  Oh  kindle  within  us  a  holy  desire, 

Like  that  which  was  found  in  Thy  people  of 

old, 
Who  felt  all  Thy  love,  and  whose  hearts 

were  on  fire, 
,    While  waiting  in  patience  Thy  face  to  behold. 

Ql  1 2. 1 1. 1 2. 1 1. 

LORD  JESUS,  come  quickly,  Thy  Bride  is 
preparing 
In  garments  of  glory  before  Thee  to  stand  ; 
Her  dimmed  eyes  are  straining  to  catch  Thine 
appearing, 
Her  heart  sings  in  rapture,  "My  Lord  is 
at  hand." 

2  Yet  hasten,  we  pray  Thee,  Thy  kingdom  of 

glory; 

Prepare  Thine  elect  one,  Thy  blood-pur- 
chased Bride  ; 
Her  bliss  waits  completion,  rejoicing  before 
Thee, 

Till  robed,  crowned,  and  jewelled,  she  sits 
by  Thy  side. 

3  Before  Thy  bright  footsteps  the  clouds  part 

asunder. 
Thy  foes,  from  the  heavens,  in  terror  depart ; 
While  worlds  stand  amazed,  and  the  angels 

shall  wonder 
At  all  Thou  hast  wrought  for  the  bride  of 

Thine  heart 
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4  Then  take,  Lord,  Thy  kingdom,  and  come  in 
Thy  glory; 
Make  the  scene  of  Thy  sorrows  the  place 
of  Thy  throne ; 
Complete  all  the  blessing  which  ages  in  story 
Have  told  of  the  triumphs  so  justly  Thine 
own  ! 

92  8.8.6.D. 

WHEN  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 
come 
To  take  Thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought  ? 
"What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  Thy  grace  ; 
Be  Thou,  dear  Lord,  my  Hiding-place, 

Li  this,  th*  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  amon^  Thy  saints  be  found, 
When  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  Thy  smiling  face : 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  111  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 
93 
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93  7.6.D. 

HOW  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour, 
Wilt  Thou  remain  away, 
Our  hearts  are  groT^ng  weary 

Of  Thy  so  long  delay. 
Oh,  when  shall  come  the  moment. 

When  brighter  far  than  morn 
The  sunshine  of  Thy  glory 
Shall  on  Thy  people  dawn  1 

2  How  long,  O  heavenly  Bridegroom, 

How  long  wilt  Thou  delayT 
And  yet  how  few  are  grieving 

That  Thou  dost  absent  stay  I 
The  very  Bride  her  portion, 

And  calling,  hath  forgot, 
And  seeks  for  ease  and  glory. 

Where  Thou,  hw  Lord,  art  not, 

3  Oh,  wake  Thy  slumbering  virgilis, 

Send  forth  the  solemn  cry —  ' 

Let  all  the  saints  repeat  it, 

"  The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh : " 
Mav  all  pur  l^nps  oe  burning, 

Our  loins  well  girded  be, 
Each  longing  heart  preparing 

With  joy  Thy  face  to  see.    . 

94  8.7.8.7.7.7 

THOUGH  we  know  not  of  the  season   . 
When  the  world  shall  pass  iaway ; 
Yet  we  know  the  saints  have  reason 

To  expect  a  glorious  day  j  ' 

When  the  Saviour  will  iretnrn, 
And  His  people  cease  to  mourn; 
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2  Oh  what  sacred  jovs  await  them  ! 

They  shall  see  the  Savioor  then  ; 
Those  who  now  oppose  and  hate  them^ 

Never  can  oppose  again. 
Brethren,  let  us  think  of  this ; 
All  is  ours  if  we  are  His. 

3  Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, 

Be  it  ours  His  Word  to  keep  ; 
May  our  lamps  be  always  burning : 

May  we  watch  while  others  sleep* 
We're  no  longer  of  the  night ; 
We  are  children  of  the  light 

4  Being  of  the  favoured  number, 

Whom  the  Saviour  calls  His  own, 
Tib  not  meet  that  we  should  slumber ; 

Nothing  should  be  left  undone. 
This  should  be  His  peoj^'s  aim ; 
Still  to  glorify  His  name. 

96  7.6.D. 

rM  waiting  for  the  morning 
When  Jesus  shall  appear ; 
Tm  watching  for  the  morning, 

For  all  is  dark  and  drear. 
Thouffh  mighty  storms  and  tempests 

Eoll  o'er  this  troubled  scene, 
I  rest  in  calm  assurance, 
And  on  His  promise  lean. 

2  I'm  waiting  for  the  morning 
When  shadows  flee  a^ay, 
And  my  Savioui^s  blessdd  f  ace 
Tunis  darkness  into  day ; 
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For  I  know  that  He  is  coming— 

I  listen  for  the  sound  ; 
I  long  to  hear  Him  calling 

His  saints  to  gather  round. 

3  I'm  waiting  for  the  morning 

When  all  the  saints  shall  rise, 
"  Caught  up  "  at  His  appearing, 

Te  meet  Him  in  the  SKies. 
My  eyes  shall  then  behold  Him 

In  all  the  glorybright — 
Shall  gaze  upon  His  beauty 

With  wonder  and  delight 

4  When  gazing  on  the  glory, 

My  eyes  shall  ever  turn 
Back  to  my  loving  Jesus, 

Fresh  beauties  still  to  learn. 
I'll  worship  and  adore  Him 

In  that  eternal  home — 
There  ever  in  Hispresence, 

No  more  from  Him  to  roam. 

5  Till  then,  with  joy  and  gladness, 

This  still  would  be  my  lay — 
Tm  waiting  for  the  morning, 

That  bright  and  happy  day. 
When  I  shall  dwell  in  glory, 

Close  by  my  Saviours  side — 
Resplendent  with  His  beauty, 

And  welcomed  as  His  bride. 

96  8.7.D. 

I  AM  looking  for  a  kingdom, 
I  am  looking  for  a  throne ; 
Happy  rest  and  robe  of  whiteness 
When  earth's  weary  days  are  done. 
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I  am  looking  for  the  mansions, 
Where  Fll  join  the  harpers'  song — 

Praise  Him  whose  blood  DAth  cleansed 
Heav'n's  glorious  white-robed  throng. ! 

2  I  am  looking  for  a  kingdom — 

Holy,  pure,  and  dazding  bright. 
Where  the  Lord  is  all  the  glory, 

Where  the  Lamb  is  all  the  light ; 
Realms  unclouded,  where  Thy  presence. 

Lord,  my  lon^iig  eyes  shall  see ; 
Where,  my  gracious  God  and  Saviour, 

I  shall  ever  be  with  Thee ! 

3  I  am  looking,  blessed  Saviour, 

To  Thy  faithfulness  for  all ; 
And  I  know  Thou  wilt  not  fail  one 

Whom  Thou  didst  in  mercy  call. 
Unto  Thee  I  daily  look  for 

Grace  to  help  me  on  my  way ; 
It  is  only  by  Thy  Spirit 

I  can  love,  or  serve,  or  pray. 

4  I  am  looking  for  Thy  coming, — 

Lord,  I'm  looking  for  the  day, 
When  Thou  to  Thyself  wilt  take  me. 

And  shalt  wipe  my  tears  away. 
Waiting  for  Thy  sounding  trumpet, 

When  Thyself  shalt  rend  the  sky, — 
Earth,  with  all  its  pomp  and  glory, 

Shall  before  Thy  presence  fly. 

97  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

HAEK,  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  reioices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love ; 
See  !  He  sits  on  yonder  throne, 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 
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2  Let  OS  all  unite  our  praises 

With  the  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Boon  we  hope  our  Lord  will  raise  us 

Whither  He  Himself  has  gone : 
Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing, 
Glory !  glory  to  our  King ! 

3  King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever, 

iSine  an  everlasting  crown  ! 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own, 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
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Destined  to  behold  Thy  face ! 

4  Saviour,  hasten  Thy  appearing : 
Bring,  oh  bring,  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 
Then  with  golden  haips  we'll  sing, 
Glory  1  glory  to  our  King  I 

98  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear « 
The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding,  ' 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : . 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
'  On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 
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3  But  siim^rs  filled  with  guilty  fears 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  the^r  shall  rise,  aud  £nd  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone, 
Trembung  they  st^id  before  the  thtoue. 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see.^nd  hear? 

The  end  of  things  created  1 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear,^ 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  I       '  y 
Low  at  His  feet  I  view  tbe  day 
Whea heaven  and  earth  shallpass away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

99  Si^.S,  7.4.7. 

LOOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now — 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow  ! 

Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brov.. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him ! 

Bich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  : 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rin^  I 
Crown  Him !  crown  Him  I        . 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings  !-  - 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  Name  1 

Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame  I 
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4  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  } 
Hark  I  those  loud  triumphant  chords  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords  1 

Crown  Him !  crown  Him  ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ! 

100  L.M. 

'rpiS  night — ^but,  oh !  the  joyful  mom 
J-     Will  soon  our  waiting  spirits  cheer  : 
Yon  gleams  of  coming  glory  warn 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  art  near. 

2  Lord  of  our  hearts,  beloved  of  Thee, 

Weary  of  earth  we  sigh  to  rest, 
Supremely  happv,  safe  and  free, 
"For  ever  on  Thy  tender  breast 

3  To  see  Thee,  love  Thee,  feel  Thee  near, 

Nor  dread,  as  now,  Thy  transient  stay  ; 
To  dwell  bevond  the  reach  of  fear 
Lest  joy  should  wane  or  pass  away. 

4  Children  of  hope,  beloved  Lord  ! 

In  Thee  we  hve,  we  glory  now ; 
Our  joy,  our  rest,  our  great  reward, 
Our  diadem  of  beauty,  Thou ! 

5  And  when  exalted,  Lord,  with  Thee, 

Thy  royal  throne  at  length  we  share. 
To  everlasting  Thou  shalt  be 
Our  diadem  of  glory  there  1 
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101  Christmas.  lo'?. 

CHRISTIANS,  awake,  salute  the  happy 
mom 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love 
Which  hosts  of  augeJs  chanted  from  above ; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  th'  angelic  herald's  voice  :  "  Be- 
hold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
Tq  jou  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour — Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire  : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujahs  rang; 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy : 
Trace  we  the  Babe  who  hath  retrieved  our 

loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross ; 
Treading  His  stens  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  neavenly  state  again  takes 
.  place. 
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102  7'8. 

HARK  !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ! 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
Universal  nature  say, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day. 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time,  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring,  of  a  virgin's  womb  : 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, , 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity,  , 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 

3  Hail !  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail  I  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ; 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 

§isen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Jild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
,  Bpm  to  give  them  second  birth. 

103  1 2. 1 1. 12. 1 1. 1 1. 1 1. 

l^OW,  hark!  through  the  darkness  glad 
lA,      :  angels  are  singing ;  [the  sky! 

r  Behold  heaven's  radiance -shine  forth  from 
The  news  of  a  Saviour  to  earth  they  are 
bringing^  [high; 

Peace,  peace  to  her  children,  and  glory  on 
And  listen,  oh !  listen,  our  message  is  tme. 
This  Jesus  is  bom  as  a  Saviour  for  you  !    ' 
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2  Say,  how  should  the  Child  in  a  low  manger 

lying, 
From  ruin  and  death  save  the  sinful  and 
lost  1  [dying— 

For  us — for  the  weary,  the  sick,  and  the 
Is  there  hope  in  the  song  of  the  heavenly 
host? 
Say— ye  who  of  heaven  and  glory  sing  thus — 
How  Bethlehem's  Babe  is  a  Saviour  for  us  1 

3  He  died,  and  the  loud  "  It  is  finished ! "  was 

spoken ; 

The  law  was  fulfilled  and  its  penalty  paid ; 

And  the  word  of  the  Father  can  never  be 

broken,  [stead, 

Who  pardons,  since  Jesus  has  died  m  our 

Who   rose  from  the  dead,  who  ascended 

anew, 
And  is  living  and  pleading  in  heaven  for  you. 

4  And  He  shall  return !  soon  sh&H  heaven  be 

ringing 
With  joy  at  the  coming  of  Jesus  again  ; 
With  the  harps  of  the  angels,  His  ransomed 
ones  singing,  [was  slain : 

Shall  welcome  the  King  who  for  sinners 
Will  your  voice  swell  the  praise  of  the  Faith- 
ful, the  True? 
Then  come  to  Him  now  as  the  Saviour  for 
you ! 

104  8.7. 

WHO  is  this  so  weak  and  helpless, 
Child  of  lowly  Hebrew  maid. 
Rudely  in  a  stable  sheltered, 
Coldly,  in  a  manger  laid  ? 

103  " 
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2  'Tis  the  Lord  of  all  creation,  - 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod ; 
He  is  God  from  everlasting, 
And  to  everlasting  God. 

3  Who  is  this,  a  Man  of  sorrows, 

Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way, 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 
Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway  ] 

4  'Tis  our  God — our  glorious  Saviour ! 

Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  prepares  the  many  mansions 
Where  no  tear  can  dmi  the  eye. 

5  Who  is  this — behold  Him  shedding 

Drops  of  blood  upon  the  ground  ? 
Who  is  this— depised,  rejected, 
Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound  ? 

6  'Tis  our  God,  who  gifts  and  graces 

On  His  Church  now  poureth  down ; 
Who  shall  smite  in  holy  vengeance 
All  His  foes  beneath  His  tnrone. 

7  Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying, 

While  the  rude  world  scoffs  and  scorns. 
On  the  cross  with  sinners  numbered. 
Pierced  by  nails  and  crowned  with  thorns? 

8  Tis  the  God  who  ever  liveth 

'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high. 
In  the  glorious  eolden  city 
Reigning  everlastingly. 

lOO  P.M. 

OH  come,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyful  and  triumphant, 
Oh  come  ye,  oh  come  ye  to  Bethlehem  ; 
Come,  and  behold  Him 
Born  the  King  of  angels ; 
104 
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Oh  come,  let  ns  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Chnst  the  Lord ! 

2  God  of  God, 

Light  of  light, 
Lo,  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb ; 

Very  God, 

Begotten,  not  created ; 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

Sing,  choirs  of  angels. 

Sing,  in  exultation. 
Sing,  alTye  citizens  of  heaven  abore, 

Glory  to  God 

In  the  highest ! 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

Bom  this  happv  morning ; 
Jesus,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 

W  ord  of  the  Father 

Now  in  flesh  appearing ; 

Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord ! 

106  7.6.7.6.8.8. 

TO  God  on  high  be  glory  ! 
Peace  and  good- will  to  men  I 
Proclaim  the  wondrous  story, 
Sound  forth  the  song  again — 
Glory  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth  I 
Kejoice  !  give  tUanfes  with  holy  mirth. 

2  Creation's  Lord !  adore  Him, 
In  human  likeness  made  ; 
Men  !  angels  I  bow  before  Him, 
In  the  rude  manger  laid ; 
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Glory  to  Ood,  and  peace  on  «ar^  !  ^ 
Bejoice  !]  extol  the  wondrous  birth. 

3  How  low  our  God  is  bending 
To  take  our  misery  ! 

How  high  is  man  ascending 

By  this  great  mystery  I 
Glory  !  in  Bethlehem's  holy  Child 
Sinners  and  God  are  reconciled. 

4  To  God  on  high  be  glory  I 
His  love  be  magnified  ; 

Spread  through  the  world  the  story ; 

Be  Jesus  glorified  ! 
In  praise  of  Christ  our  new-born  King, 
Earth  !  Heaven  1  with  hallelujahs  ring. 

107  II.8.D. 

How  sweet  was  the  song  of  the  angels  of 
light, 
As  bending  o'er  Bethlehem's  plain, 
They  struck  their  bright  harps,  and  the  silence 
of  night 
Awoke  at  the  heavenly  strain ; 
While  mildly  around  shone  glory  divine, 

And  bathed  in  effulgence  so  bright 
The  mountain,  the  valley,  the  sea,  and  the 
\  plain,   ^  ^ 

Once  robed  in  the  mantle  of  night. 
2  They  sang  of  the  break  of  Kedemption's  glad 
morn. 
The  holy  had  longed  to  behold ; 
They  sang  of  a  Saviour  in  Bethlehem  bom. 

So  long  by  the  prophets  foretold ; 
They  sang  of  good-will  from  God  unto  men^ 

Of  peace  to  a  valley  of  tears ; 
Theysangof  salvationfrom  death  andfrom  sin, 
A  balm  for  our  sorrows  and  fears. 
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3  Then  "Qlory  to  God  in  the  highest!"  Fll 
sing, 
For  I  am  a  sinner  on  earth ; 
m  welcome  the  tidings  of  mercy  that  bring 

The  news  of  Emmanuel's  birth ; 
111  go  to  Himself,  a  sinner  defiled, 

And  wash  in  the  fountain  of  blood ; 
I'll  pray  for  the  grace  that  can  strengthen  a 
child, 
And  bring  him  at  last  to  his  God. 

108  I0.8.I0.8.8.8. 

THOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy 
Kingly  crown, 
When  Thou  camest  to  earth  for  me ; 
But  in  Bethlehem's  home  there  was  found  no 
room 
For  Thy  holy  Nativity. 
Oh,  eome  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus ! 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang. 

Proclaiming  Thy  Koyal  degree  ; 
But  of  lowly  birth  cam'st  Thou,  Lord,  on 
earth, 
And  in  great  humility : 
Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  bird  its  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of 
God! 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee  : 
Oh,  come  to  mj  heart.  Lord  Jesus  ! 
There  is  room  m  my  heart  for  Thee. 
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4  Thou  earnest,  Lord,  with  the  living  word 

That  should  set  Thy  children  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn  and  with  crown  of 
thorn 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 
Ob,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
Thy  Cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her 

choirs  shall  sing 
At  'Ely  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,    "  Yet 

there  is  room — 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee  ! " 
And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

109  6.S.D. 

WHENCE  those  sounds  sym- 
phonious. 
Solemn,  sweet,  and  rare, 
Music  most  harmonious 

Filling  all  the  air  ? 
Hark  1  'tis  angels  singing. 

Singing  here  on  earth. 
Joyful  tidings  bringing 
Of  the  Saviour's  oirth. 

2  In  that  region  yonder 
Where  the  angels  sing, 
Bursts  of  joy  and  wonder 
Make  the  air  to  ring : 
"  Praise  and  adoration 
Be  to  God  above: 
And  to  man,  salvation, 
Object  of  His  love." 
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3  Now,  ye  heavens,  sing  ye ; 

Eaifth,  break  forth  and  cry ; 
Oh  ye  mountains,  ring  ye 

With  the  sound  of  joy  ; 
For  the  Lord  hath  done  it : 

His  the  victory, 
His  own  arm  hath  won  it, 

Grace  hath  made  us  free. 

4  Praise  the  coming  Saviour, 

Praise  the  God  of  love, 
Praise  the  King  of  glory, 

Beigning  now  above ; 
Praise  and  adoration 

To  the  Father,  Son, 
And  unto  the  Spirit, 

£lessed  Three  in  One. 

110  8.7.D. 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies ! 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 

Heavenlv  alleluias  rise. 
Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  juy, 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory  be  to  Gk>d  most  high ! " 

2  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Beaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven  ;— 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  Great  Anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ! 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
for  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 
109 
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"  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him : 

heaxn  His  name,  and  tast^  His  joy ; 
Till  in  heaven  we  sing  before  Him  : 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high! " 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Eedeemer's  birth  ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory^ 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 
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Ill  CCfjtfst'g  atixaxmimn.  c  jl 

OGOD !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure : 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  deceived  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  Gk>d, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
.  Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  njght 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  dod  i  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  tor  years  to  come  ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 
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112  8.7.D. 

'*  pERTAINLY  I  wiU  be  with  thee !  " 

v^'    Father,  I  have  found  it  true ; 
To  Thy  faithfukiess  and  mercy 

I  would  set  my  seal  anew. 
All  the  year  Thy  grace  hath  kept  me, 

Thou  my  help  indeed  hast  been. 
Marvellous  the  lovingkindness 

Every  day  and  hour  hath  seen. 

2  **  Certainly  I  will  be  with  thee  ! " 

Let  me  feel  it,  Saviour  dear ; 
Let  me  know  that  Thou  art  with  me. 

Very  precious,  very  near.  ^ 
On  this  day  of  solemn  pausing, 

With  Thyself  all  longing  stul ; 
Let  Thy  pardon,  let  Thy  presence, 

Let  Thy  peace  my  spirit  fill. 

3  "  Certainly  I  will  be  with  thee ! " 

Blessed  Spirit,  come  to  me  ; 
Best  upon  me,  dwell  within  me. 

Let  my  heart  Thy  temple  be. 
Through  the  trackless  year  before  me. 

Holy  One,  with  me  abide  ! 
Teach  me,  comfort  me,  and  calm  me. 

Be  my  ever-present  Quide. 

4  "  Certainly  I  will  be  with  thee !  ** 

Starry  promise  in  the  night ; 
All  uncertainties,  like  shadows, 

Flee  away  before  its  light. 
"  Certainly  I  will  be  with  thee ! " 

He  hath  spoken  :  I  have  heard ; 
True  of  old,  and  true  this  moment — 

I  will  trust  Jehovah's  word. 
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113  8.8.8.6, 

I  TAKE  my  pilgrim  staff  anew, 
Life's  path,  untrodden,  to  pursue ; 
Thy  guiding  eye,  my  Lord,  I  view, 
"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ! " 

2  Throughout  the  year,  my  heavenly  Friend, 
On  Th^  blest  guidance  I  depend ; 

From  its  commencement  to  its  end 
"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  I " 

3  Should  comfort,  health,  and  peace  be  mine. 
Should  hours  of  gladness  on  me  shine. 
Then  let  me  trace  Thy  love  divine ; 

"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ! " 

4  But  should'st  thou  visit  me  again 
With  languor,  sorrow,  sickness,  pain^ 
Still  let  this  thought  my  hope  sustain, 

"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ! " 

5  Thy  smile  alone  makes  moments  bright, 
That  smile  turns  darkness  into  light ; 

.  This  thought  will  soothe  griefs  saddest  night, 
**  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ! " 

6  That  hand  my  steps  will  gently  guide 
Over  the  Jordan's  swelling  tide, 

To  Jesus  on  the  heavenward  side  ; 
**  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  !  "* 

114  Q.U. 

\Y  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 
My  God,  I  wish  them  there : 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 
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3    My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

Whatever  they  may  be, 
Pleasing  or  painful,  aark  or  bright, 
'As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus  the  crucified ! 

The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
rU  always  trust  in  Thee ; 

And  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand, 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

115  CMT. 

I  GOD  of  Bethel^  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandermg  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread| 
And  raiment  nt  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 
114 
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5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

116  7.6. 

ANOTHER  year  is  dawning ! 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
In  working  or  in  waiting, 
Another  year  with  Thee. 

2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast ; 
Another  year  of  trusting, — 
Of  quiet,  happy  rest. 

3  Another  year  of  mercies. 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace ; 
Another  year  of  gladness 
In  the  shining  of  Thy  face. 

4  Another  year  of  progress, 

Another  year  of  praise, 
Another  year  of  proving 
Thy  Presence  ^all  the  days.** 

5  Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love ; 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

6  Another  year  is  dawning ! 

Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 

On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven, 

Another  year  for  Thee  ! 
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1 17  Epipfiang.  p.  M. 

TELL  it  out  among  the  heathen 
Th^t  the  Lord  is  King  I 
TeUitoutI    TeUitout! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations, 
Bid  them  shout  and  sing  ! 
Tell  it  out !    Tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  with  adoration  that  He  shall 
increase ;  [of  Peace  ! 

That  tiie  mighty  King  of  glory  is  the  King 
Tell  it  out  with  jubilation  though  the  waves 
may  roar,  [for  evermore  ! 

That  He  sitteth  on  the  water-floods,  our  King 

2  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen 

That  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
TeUitout!    TeUitout! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations, 
Bid  them  burst  their  chains. 
TeU  it  out !    TeU  it  out  I 
TeU  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that 
Jesus  lives ;  [He  gives  ; 

TeU  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what  rest 
TeU  it  out  among  the  sinners  that  He  came 
to  save  ;  [umphed  o'er  the  grave. 

Tell  it  out  among  tne  dying  that  He  tri^ 

3  TeU  it  out  amon^  the  heathen 

Jesus  reigns  above ! 
TeUitout!    TeUitout! 
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Tell  it  out  among  tbe  nations 
That  His  reign  is  love  ! 
Tell  it  out !    Tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes 
At  home ;  [ocean  foam  ; 

Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and  the 
Like  the  sound  of  many  waters  let  our  glad 
shout  be,  [the  sea  ! 

Till  it  echo  and  re-echo  from  the  islands  of 

318  7.6.i>. 

FEOM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  corai  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isl^ 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny 
Salvation,  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 
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4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll; 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


119  7.6.D. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son  I 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet. 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet 

3  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

Digitized  by  Google 


FOREIGN  MISSIONS. 

4  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  yows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing^ 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

AU-blessing  and  all-blest. 

120  I.6.V. 

UPLIFT  the  gospel  banner ; 
Unsheath  the  Spirit's  sword ; 
Put  on  the  Christian's  armour, 

The  armour  of  the  Lord, 
The  helmet  of  salvation, 

And  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
Go  forth  to  every  nation. 
The  world  your  battle-field. 

2  Uplift  the  gospel  banner, 

And  shout,  with  trumpet's  sound. 
Deliverance  to  the  captive, 

And  freedom  to  the  bound ; 
Earth's  jubilee  of  glory. 

The  year  of  full  release ; 
Oh  I  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

Go  forth  and  publish  peace  1 

3  Go  forth,  ye  saints  and  martyrs. 

With  zeal  and  love  unpriced. 
And  preach  the  blood  of  sprinkling. 

And  live,  or  die,  for  Christ ; 
Preach  Him  to  every  nation. 

Your  banners  wide  unfurled; 
Go  forth  and  preach  salvation, 

Salvation  to  the  world  ! 
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121  P.M. 

HAKE !  'tis  the  Watchman's  cry,  wake, 
brethren,  wake 
Jesus  Himself  is  nigh,  wake,  brethren,  wake. 
Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light ;      [wake. 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright,  wake,  brethren, 

2  Call  to  each  wakening  band,  watch,  brethren, 

watch ;  [watch. 

Clear  is  our  Lord's  command,  watch,  brethren. 

Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 

Always  at  their  Master's  gate,  [watch. 
E'en  though  He  tarry  late,  watch,  brethren, 

3  Heed  we  the  Steward's  call,  work,  brethren, 

work ;  [work. 

There's  room  enough  for  all,  work,  brethren. 

This  vineyard  of  the  Lord, 

Constant  labour  will  afford ;       [work. 

He  will  your  work  reward,  work,  brethren, 

4  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice,  pray,  brethren, 

pray; 
Would  ye  his  heart  rejoice,pray,brethren,pray. 
Sin  calls  for  ceaseless  tear. 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near. 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here,  pray,  brethren,  pray. 

5  Sound  now  the  final  chord,  praise,  brethren, 

praise  ; 
Thrice  holy  is  the  Lord,  praise,  brethren, 
praise. 

What  more  befits  the  tongues. 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs  1 
Whilst  heaven   the   note   prolongs,  praise, 
brethren,  praise. 
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"VrO ;  not  despairingly 
-LN     Come  I  *o  Thee ; 
No ;  not  distrustiogly 

Bend  I  the  knee. 
Siu  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 

Jesus  hath  died. 

2  Ah  !  mine  iniquity 

Crimson  hath  been, 
Infinite,  infinite, 

Sin  upon  sin : 
Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Sin  of  not  trusting  Thee, 

Infinite  sin. 

3  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 

All  I  have  been. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day, 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

4  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 

When  poor  ones  call : 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  olood. 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 
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5  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within : 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee— 

The  Loved  Unseen. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

I^othing  between. 

123  CM. 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee^ 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God.  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  tnee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourti  ? 
Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  the  oppressor's  scorn ! 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  1 

Hope  still,  and  Thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  Thy  Gk)d, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

124  8.8.8.7. 

MY  God,  I  fly  from  Thee  no  more, 
Lowly  Thy  pardon  I  implore ; 
Now,  penitent  as  ne'er  before, 

Beceive  me,  O  mj  Father  I 
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2  I  come  alone  in  His  dear  name, 

Who  bore  for  me  the  death  and  shame  ; 
Thy  pardon  I  in  justice  claim. 

As  Thou  art  true,  O  Father ! 

3  When  *'  It  is  finished  "  Jesus  said, 
I  find  that  all  my  debt  was  paid  ; 
No  charge  is  now  against  me  laid. 

Since  Jesus  died,  O  Father ! 

4  Then  teach  me  by  Thy  Spirit's  power, 
With  heart  and  Hf e  from  hour  to  hour 
To  show  Thy  praise,  and  evermore 

To  glorify  my  Father  ! 

5  To  live  as  one  who  seeks  a  prize, 
To  die  as  one  who  claims  the  skies  ; 
Then,  at  His  call,  with  Christ  to  rise. 

And  dwell  with  Thee,  my  Father ! 

125  8.8.8.6. 

0  SAVIOUR,  I  have  nought  to  plead 
In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  aoove, 
But  just  my  own  exceeding  need. 
And  Thy  exceeding  love. 

2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone, 
Exceeding  great  but  quickly  o'er ; 
The  love  unbought  is  all  Thine  own. 
And  lasts  for  evermore. 

126  L.M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  I've  told  to  Thee 
Sorrows  too  deep  for  human  ears ; 
But  as  I  laid  them  at  Thy  feet. 
Thy  love  did  stay  my  bitter  tears. 

2  Myburdens,  heavy  to  be  borne. 

Thou,  loving  Lord,  didst  bear  for  me  ; 
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For  Thou  bast  carried  all  my  griefs  ; 
My  sins'  dark  load  was  laid  on  Thee. 

3  Oh,  what  a  boon  to  have  a  Friend 

Who  does  each  sin  and  sorrow  know ; 
Almighty  to  subdue  the  sin, 
And  pitying,  to  relieve  the  woe. 

4  Where  had  I  been  had  not  Thy  grace 

Then  turned  my  aching  heart  above  ? 
And  thence  revealed  Thyself  to  me. 
My  living  Friend — of  changeless  love. 

5  0  Friend  of  friends  !  the  truest,  best, 

Whose  love  not  all  my  sins  can  move ; 
Through  varying  scenes,  unvarying  Thcyu, 
My  Kock,  my  Refuge,  Thou  dost  prove. 

127  8's. 

BENDING  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
Deserving  for  that  sin  to  die, 
Danger  without,  remorse  within, 
To  whom  for  succour  can  I  fly  ? 
Father,  I  lift  my  prayer  to  Thee — 
O  God !  be  merciful  to  me. 

2  No  works  of  mine  I  dare  to  plead, 

Without  excuse  condemned  I  stand ; 
Save  me  in  this  my  utmost  need, 

Stretch  forth  to  me  Thy  helping  hand  ; 
Weak,  guilty,  lost — I  cry  to  Thee — 
O  God !  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Thy  love  is  vast,  Thy  mercy  free, 

I  have  no  confidence  beside ; 
This,  this  alone  is  all  my  plea— 

For  me  the  Saviour  lived  and  died ; 
In  Jesus'  name  I  crv  to  Thee — 
O  God !  be  merciful  to  me. 
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128  CM. 

TESTIS,  my  sorrow  lies  too  deep 
O     For  human  ministry  ; 
It  knows  not  how  to  tell  itself 
To  any  but  to  Thee  1 

2  Thou  dost  remember  still,  amid 

The  glories  of  Qod^s  throne, 
The  sorrows  of  mortality, 
For  they  were  once  Thine  own. 

3  Yes ;  for  as  if  Thou  wouldst  be  God, 

E'en  in  Thy  misery ; 
There's  been  no  sorrow  but  Thine  own, 
Untouched  by  sympathy. 

4  Jesds,  my  fainting  spirit  brings 

Its  wretchedness  to  Thee ; 
Thine  eye,  at  least,  can  penetrate 
The  clouded  mystery. 

5  And  is  it  not  enough,  enough, 

Thy  holy  sympathy  ? 
Then  there's  no  sorrow  e'er  so  deep 
But  I  would  tell  to  Thee. 


129 

LORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away. 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Jesus,  Saviour,  grant  us  tears. 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour. 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 
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4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  oie. 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego.' 

6  Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place^ 
Keep  us,  Saviour,  by  Thy  grace, 
'mi  we  shall  behold  Thy  face. 

130  fs. 

WHEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woet, 
When  our  bitter  tears  overflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear. 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear.  ~ 

3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear. 

4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear. 

5  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear : 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear. 
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6  Thoa  hast  passed  througli  death's  dark  shade  ; 
Thott  hast  full  atonement  made ; 
Thou  to  God's  right  hand  art  near : 
Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  hear. 


7's. 
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DEPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  ffim  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls : 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

2  Jesus,  answer  from  above  : 
Is  not  all  Thy  nature  love  ] 
Wilt  Thou  not  the  wrong  forget — 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  Thy  feet  1 

If  I  rightlv  read  Thy  heart. 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  m  mercy  bow, 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 

3  Pity  from  Thine  eye  let  fall ; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert. 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 
Now  incline  me  to  repent : 

Let  me  now  my  fall  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  His  relentings  are ; 
Me  He  still  delights  to  spare  ; 
Cries, — How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
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There  for  me  the  Savionr  stands, 

Shows  £[is  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands. 

God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Christ  the  Saviour  loves  me  stilL 

132  CM. 

|H  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soiil-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enioyed. 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void, 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  Messenger  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn ^ 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mask  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

133  8.8.8.6. 

OTHOU,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend, 
Who  loving  lov'st  them  to  the  end ; 
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On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  Then  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race. 
Far  off  appe»ars  my  resting-place, 
And  faintmg,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  S:iviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  bv  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  oh  plead  for  me ! 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear  . 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day- 
Beveals  my  sins  in  dread  array. 

Say  Thou  hast  washed  them  ail  away  ;- 
Oh,  say  Thou  plead'st  for  me. 

134  CM. 

LORD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne,. 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see  ; 
And  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 
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3  When  we  disclose  our  waiits  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
WMch  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  €ach  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

135  L.M. 

HEAR,  gracious  God,  a  sinner  cry, 
A, sinner  who  deserves  to  die  ; 
My  hope,  my  only  hope's  in  Thee  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

2  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  poor. 
And  wait  for  mercy  at  Thy  door; 
For  I  have  nowhere  else  to  flee ; 
O.God,  be  merciful  to  me  I 

3  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  weak, 

And  scarce  know  how  to  pray  or  speak ; 
From  fear  and  weakness  set  me  free ; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

4  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  vile, 
Upon  me.  Lord,  vouchsafe  to  smile ; 
Mercy,  through  blood,  I  make  my  plea  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

5  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  great. 
And  well  Thou  knowest  all  my  state  ; 
Yet  full  forgiveness  is  with  Thee : 

O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

6  To  Thefel  come,  a  sinner  lost. 
Nor  have  I  aught  wherein  to  trust; 
But  where  Thou  art,  Lord^  I  would  be : 
O  God,  be-  merciful  to  me ! 
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SAVIOUR,  when  in  dnst  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
Oh  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  y^ars, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness ; 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power. 
Turn,  oh  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept, 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold : 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky 
Hear  our  solemn  litsmy. 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

Bjr  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn  ;* 
!^y  the  gloom  that  veiled  tl^  skies 
O  er  tbe  dreadful  Sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  ouc  humble  (»ry/' 
Hear  our  splenin  titafty«    > 
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5     By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan  ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone  ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  : 
Oh  from  earth  to  heaven  restored^ 
Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany. 

137  7.7.7.5. 

LOKD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  Life  and  Light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  infinite, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Mighty  Monarch  !  Saviour  mild ! 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  Child^ 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
•Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Who  shall  yet  return  from  high. 
Robed  in  might  and  majesty. 
Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  cry — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

13&  i*-M- 

WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  res«^ 
To  Thy  goodness  flee ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 
All  their  load  on  Thee ; 
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When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  me. 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heayen,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart. 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Fathers  love ; 
When  the  proud  man  in  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace :  Hear  then,  <fec. 

3  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care,  . 

In  the  city  crowd ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame. 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 

X^ame  the  blessed  Name  :  Hear  then,  <$:c 

4  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 

Heaves  her  heavy  groan  ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 

Breathe  their  bitter  moan  ; 
When  Thy  widowed,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come :  Hear  then,  <kc. 

139  8.8.8.4. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  weary  and  oppressed ; 
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I  come  to'cast  myself  oh  Tliee> 
Thou  art  my  Rest, 

2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak, 

1  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length ; 
Thine  aid  Omnipotent  I  s^k ; 

Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way^ 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the, night ; 
Oh  shed  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray ; 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  me  rise » 

But  when  I  dread  the  inqpending.  shock. 
My  spirit  to  the  Refuge  flies ; 
Thou  art  my  Roc^ 

5  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply ; 

My  life,  mv  peace,  whatever  befall. 
On  earth,  in  heaven,  eternaUy   . 
Thou  art  my  AIL 

140  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

TESUS,  I  look  to  Thee, 
0     Saviour  Divine; 
Jesus,  I  long  to  be 

Thine,  only  Thine. 
Saviour,  Thy  lost  one  seek. 
Peace  to  my  conscience  speak. 
Lord,  I  am  very  weak. 
Save,  or  I  die. 

2  Billows  around  me  roll, 

The  night  is  drear; 
Tempests  overwhelm  my  soul ; 
Saviour,  be  near. 
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Give  me  Thy  heavenly  calm, 
Cleanse  me,  O  bleeding  Lamb^ 
Save  me  just  as  1  am, 
Save,  or  I  die. 

3  Sinking  beneath  the  wave, 

Hope  almost  gone ; 
Save  me,  O  Master,  save, 

Strength  I  have  none. 
Tossed  on  an  angry  sea. 
Mine  eyes  are  unto  Thee, 
Jesus,  look  down  on  me, 
Save,  or  I  die. 

4  Merits  I've  none  to  plead, 

Jesus,  but  Thine ; 
Thou  knowest  all  my  need, 

Saviour  Divine. 
Oh  let  me  feel  Thy  hand. 
Helpless,  I  cannot  stand, 
Bring  me,  Lord,  safe  to  land. 
Save,  or  I  die. 


7-7.7-5- 


IN  the  hour  of  deepest  woe. 
When  temptations  me  overflow, 
All  my  sorrows  Thou  dost  know ; 
Jesus,  comfort  me« 

2  When  my  soul  is  filled  with  fear, 
When  I  mourn  the  friend  so  dear, 
When  in  trouble,  be  Thou  near, 

Jesus,  comfort  me. 

3  When  I  wake,  and  when  I  sleep. 
When  I  pass  through  waters  deep, 
Day  and  night.  Thy  helpless  sheep,^ 

Jesus,  comfort  me. 
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4  When  in  warfare,  or  in  peace, 
Joys  abound,  or  comforts  cease, 
Foes  arise,  or  friends  decrease, 

Jesus,  comfort  me. 

5  When  I  stand  before  the  throne^ 
Clad  in  raiment  not  my  own, 
Leaye,  oh  leave  me  not  alone :  - 

Jesus,  comfort  me. 

142  8.8.8.6. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry. 
Unless  Thou  help  me,  1  must  die ; 
Oh  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 

2  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

And  Thou  cans't  make  me  what  Thou  wilt, 
But  take  me  as  I  am. 

3  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love, 
Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove  ; 
But  since  to  Thee  I  cannot  move. 

Oh  take  me  as  I  am. 

4  Spirit  of  God,  oh  breathe  on  me, 
The  Saviour's  glory  make  me  see. 
Changed  to  His  image  let  me  be, 

Come  to  me  as  I  am. 

5  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do. 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew. 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too. 

But  take  me  as  I  am. 

6  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  victory  won. 
Still,  Lord,  my  cry  shall  be  alone. 

Oh  take  me  as  I  am. 

^^  Digitized  by  Google 


EEPENTANCE, 

143  8.9.8.9.4. 

LAMB  without  spot !  to  thee  we  kneel, 
I    Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  low  bending ; 
Man  art  Thou,  and  for  man  canst  feel, 
In  mercy  to  our  cry  attending, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace  ! 

3  When  sorrow  bends  the  spirit  down. 
From  earthly  hope  and  solace  turning, 
Though  the  hard  world  upon  us  frown, 
In  pity  o'er  Thy  children  yearning, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace ! 

3  When  conscience  wrings  the  anguished  heart, 

Vainly  in  grief  and  fear  lamenting. 
What  hand  but  Thine  can  heal  the  smart  ? 
In  Thy  long-suffering  love  relenting, 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  ! 

4  And  when  our  earth's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 

And  life's  bright  day-beam  fast  is  paling, 
Saviour  !  receive  the  parting  sigh 
When  life  and  eye  and  heart  are  failing. 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  ! 

144  75v75-77-75- 

MOUKNER,  wheresoever  thou  art, 
Jesus  comfort  gives  ! 
Tell  the  burden  of  thy  heart ; 

Jesus  comfort  gives  1 
Tell  it  in  thy  Saviour's  ear, 
Cast  away  thine  every  fear. 
Only  speak,  and  He  will  hear : 
Jesus  comfort  gives ! 

2  Haste  thee,  wandering  sin-sick  soul, 
Jesus  comfort  gives ! 
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He  alone  can  make  thee  whole ; 

Jesus  comfort  gives  I 
Heavy-laden,  sore  oppressed, 
Love  can  soothe  thy  troubled  breast ; 
In  the  Saviour  find  thy  rest, 

Jesus  comfort  gives  I 

3  Weary  sinner,  come  to-day ; 

Jesus  comfort  gives ! 
Hark  I  the  Bride  and  Spirit  say, 

Jesus  comfort  gives  1 
Now  a  living  fountain  see, 
Opened  both  for  you  and  me, 
Opened  wide  for  bond  and  free  : 

Jesus  comfort  gives  I 

4  Blessed  thought !  for  every  one, 

Jesus  comfort  gives ! 
Love's  atoning  work  is  done  ; 

Jesus  comfort  gives ! 
Streams  of  boundless  mercy  flow, 
Free  to  all  who  thither  go ; 
Oh  that  all  the  world  might  know^ 

Jesus  comfort  gives  ] 

145  L.M. 

SAVIOUK  of  sinners !  hear  my  cry, 
Though  worthless,  weak,  and  vile  am  I ; 
To  me  Thy  Holy  Spirit  give — 
Speak  but  the  word,  and  I  shall  live. 

2  Saviour  of  sinners  !  Thou  art  mine. 
Oh  make  me  in  Thy  likeness  shine  ; 
Without  Thee,  Lord,  I  cannot  rest — 
Come,  dwell  in  me,  and  I  am  blest. 
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3  Saviour  of  sinners  !  be  to  me 
What  sap  is  to  the  living  tree  ; 

I  want  Thy  Spirit's  power  to  know- 
That  I  in  Thee  may  live  and  grow. 

4  I  want  that  every  wish  and  thought  , 
May  to  Thy  will  be  captive  brought ; 
That  all  the  talents  Thou  hast  given 
May  bring  me  nearer  Thee  and  heaven. 

5  And  when  this  weary  life  is  o'er, 
My  Saviour  !  how  Til  Thee  adore  ! 
Then,  when  Thy  song  of  love  I  raise, 

No  wandering  thought  shall  damp  its  praise. 

146  CM. 

OTHOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart, 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  thy  peace  impart ; 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

.  And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day : 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  If  on  my  face  for  Thy  dear  name 

Shame  and  reproaches  be  : 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welpome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

5  And  oh  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  own  thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
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•VrOTHING  to  pay !  Ah !  nothing  to  pay  ! 
-L^     Never  a  word  of  excuse  to'  say  ! 
Year  after  year  tbou  hast  filled  the  score, 

Owing  thy  Lord  still  more  and  more. 
Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"Verily  thou  hast  nothing  to  pay ! 

Euined,  lost,  art  thou,  and  yet 

I  forgave  thee  all  that  debt." 

Chorus  :  Nothing,  nothing,  nothing  to  pay  ! 

Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Ruined,  lost,  art  thou,  and  yet 

I  forgave  thee  all  that  debt ! " 

2  Nothing  to  pay !  the  debt  is  so  great ; 

What  will  you  do  with  the  awful  weight  1 
How  shall  the  way  of  escape  be  made  ? 

Nothing  to  pay  !  yet  it  must  be  paid ! 
Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
**  Verily  thou  hast  nothing  to  pay  ! 

All  has  been  put  to  My  account, 

I  have  paid  the  full  amount," 

3  Nothing  to  pay !  yes,  nothing  to  pay ! 

Jesus  has  cleared  all  the  debt  away, 
Blotted  it  out  with  His  bleeding  hand ! 
Free  and  forgiven  and  loved  you  stand. 
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Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Veriljr  thou  has  nothing  to  pay ! 
Paid  is  the  debt,  and  the  debtor  free ! 
Now  I  ask  thee,  lov'st  thou  Me  1  '* 

[This  was  ons  of  the  very  last  Hyrmu  written  by 
Frances  Bidley  Havergal,} 

148  7.7.7.6.D. 

THAT  day  had  mournful  ending. 
When  evening  shades,  descending, 
Soft  veiled  the  mourners  bending 

Around  the  Crucified : 
That  sacred  Body  broken, 
The  "  It  is  finished''  spoken, 
Of  His  true  love  the  token. 
Who  loved,  and  lived,  and  died. 

2  Sad  parting  gifts  they  made  Him 
In  linen  fair  arrayed  Him, 
And  tenderly  they  laid  Him 

Within  His  lowly  bed : 
But  oh  !  how  glad  the  meeting 
When  hearts,  with  rapture  beatingy 
Ban?  forth  in  joyful  greeting, 

"  He  liveth  who  was  dead  1 " 

3  Oh  happy  recollection ! 
Oh  joyful  Besurrection  I 
Oh  day  of  glad  afiection, 

Since  death  is  captive  led : 
Our  King  has  gone  before  us, 
Our  risen  Lord  bends  o'er  us, 
We  swell  the  joyful  chorus : 

*'  He  liveth  who  was  dead !  '^ 
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4  And  we  with  exultation, 
With  joyful  adora4»ion, 
Would  t^ll  His  great  salyation, 

Our  conquering  Lord  and  Head. 
Until  by  His  fair  river 
Of  pleasures,  failing  never, 
He  leads  us  forth  for  ever, 

Who  **  liveth  and  was  dead." 

149  i^a. 

"VrOT  to  Thy  Cross,  hut  to  Thyself, 
-Ll     My  living  Saviour,  would  1  cling  ; 
Twas  Thou,  and  not  Thy  Cross,  didst  bear 
My  soul's  dark  guilt — sin's  deadly  sting. 

2  Not  to  Thy  Cross,  but  to  Thyself, 

Who  loved  me,  ere  the  world  began : 
And  when  in  darkness  made  me  see 
Thy  Great  Salvation's  wondrous  plan. 

3  Not  to  Thy  Ciross  then  would  I  cling. 

Which  must  have  mouldered  ages  past ; 
But  to  Thyself,  who  Throned  above, 
Can  shelter  me  from  every  blast 

4  Wily  his  snares  the  Tempter  lays 

To  turn  us  from  Thyself  away ; 
Knowing  our  life  is  all  in  Thee — 
Thyself  alone  the  sinner's  stay. 

5  Till  one  with  Thee,  all  outward  forms— ^ 

Our  worship  ana  our  work^  are  vsda  J 
Where  Thou  art  loved^  is  Lord  Thy  Throne, 
There  peace  and  holiness  shall  reign 

150  .  L.M. 

TT7HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
▼  T      On  which  i;h6  Prince  of  GHory  died, 
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My  richest  gain  I  cdiint  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  toy  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of.  Christy  my  God ; 
All  the  yain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them,  to  His  blood. 

3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  ai^  offering  far.  too  small ; 
liove  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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CLING  to  the  Crupified ; 
His  death  is  life  to  thee. 
Life  for  eternity. 
His  pains  thv  pardon  seal ; 
His  stripes  tny  bruises  heal ; 
His  death  proclaims  thy  peace, 
Bids  every  sorrow  cease. 
His  blood  is  all  to  thee. 

It  purges .  thee  from  sin ; 
It  sets  thy  spirit  free. 

It  keeps  thy  conscience  clean. 
Cling  to  the  Crucified. 

2r  CUb^  to  the  Crucified ; 
Hiti  IS  a  heart  of  love. 
Vast  as  the  heavens  above ; 
Itaid^ths  of  sympathy 
Are  all  awlake  for  thee ; 
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His  countenance  is  light 
.  Even  in  the  darkest  night, 
That  love  shall  never  change. 

That  light  shall  ne'er  grow  dim ; 
Charge  thou  thy  faithless  heart 

To  find  its  all  in  Him. 
Cling  to  the  Crucified. 

152  L.M. 

"'rpiS  finished !"  so  the  Saviour  cried, 

J-  And  meekly  bowed  His  head,  and  died ; 
"  'Tis  finished  ! "  yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  "  Tis  finished ! "  all  that  Heaven  foretold 

By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 
Ana  truths  are  opened  to  our  view 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  "  Tis  finished  ! "  Son  of  God,  Thy  power 

Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 
And  yet,  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  tb  us  was  death  to  Thee. 

4  "  'Tis  finished !  "  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 
"  'Tis  finished  ! "  let  the  echo  fly  [sky. 

Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and 

153  P.M. 

EEST,  weary  .soul ! 
The  penalty  is  borne,  the  ransom  paid. 
For  aU  thy  sins  full  satisfaction's  made ; 
Strive  not  to  do  thyself  what  Christ  has  done. 
The  gift  is  His  to  thee,  the  joy  thine  own  ; 
No  more  by  pangs  of  guilt  and  fear  distrest, 
Rest,  sweetly  rest ! 
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2  Rest,  weary  heart ! 

From  all  thy  silent  griefs  and  secret  pain, 
Thy  profitless  regrets  and  longings  vain ; 
Wisdom  and  love  have  ordered  ail  the  past", 
All  shall  be  blessedness  and  light  at  last ; 
Cast  off  the  cares  that  have  so  long  opprest ; 
Rest,  sweetly  rest  I 

3  Rest,  weary  soul ! 

Thy  body  may  be  placed  within  a  tomb — 
Light  from  above  has  broken  through  its 

gloom — 
Here  is  the  place  where  once  thy  Saviour  lay; 
And  till  the  glorious  resurrection  day, 
Thou  shalt  upon  thy  loving  Saviour  s  breast. 
Rest,  sweetly  rest ! 

4  Rest,  evermore, 

At  rest  are  all  upon  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  can  approach  no  more ; 
With  all  the  flock  by  the  Good  Shepherd  fed, 
Beside  the  streams  of  life  eternal  led, 
For  ever  with  thy  God  and  Saviour  blest, 
All  safely  rest ! 
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WHAT  sacred  Fountain  yonder  springs 
Up  from  the  throne  of  God, 
And  all  our  covenant  blessings  brings  ? 
Tis  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

2  What  mighty  sum  paid  all  my  debt, 

When  I  a  bondsman  stood. 
And  hath  my  soul  at  freedom  set  1 
'Tis  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

3  What  stream  is  that  which  sweeps  away 

My  sins  as  by  a  flood. 
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Nor  lets  one  guilty  blemish  stay  ? 
'Tis  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

4  What  voice  is  that  which  speaks  for  me. 

In  heaven's  higb  court  for  good, 
And  from  the  curse  hath  set  me  free  ? 
Tis  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

5  What  theme,  my  soul,  will  best  employ 

Thy  harp  before  Thy  God, 
And  make  all  heaven  to  ring  with  joy  ^ 
Tis  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

155  CM. 

THE  veil  is  rent !  lo  !  Jesus  stands 
Before  the  throne  of  grace ; 
And  clouds  of  incense  from  His  hands 
Fill  all  that  glorious  place. 

2  His  precious  blood  is  sprinkled  there, 

Before  and  on  the  throne ; 
And  His  own  wounds  in  heaven  declare 
His  work  on  earth  is  done. 

3  "  Tis  finished  ! "  on  the  cross,  He  said, 

In  agonies  and  blood  ; 
"Tis  finished  I"  now  He  lives  to  plead 
Before  the  face  of  Gk)d. 

4  "'Tis  finished  ! "  here  our  souls  can  rest, 

His  work  can  never  fail ; 
By  Him,  our  Sacrifice  and  Priest, 
We  enter  through  the  veil 

5  Within  the  holiest  of  all, 

Cleansed  by  His  precious  blood, 
Before  Thy  throne  Thy  children  fall, 
And  worship  Thee,  our  God. 
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GREAT  God,  when  I  approach  Thy 
throne, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see ; 
This  is  my  stay,  and  this  alone,.  .  . 
That  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  How  can  a  soul  condemned  to  did 

Escape  the  just  decree  ? 
A  vile,  unworthy  wretch  am  I, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Burdened  with  sin's  oppressive  chain, 

Oh,  how  can  I  get  free  t 
Ko  peace  can  all  my  efforts  gain, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me.^ 

4  My  course  I  could  not  safely  steer 

Through  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Did  not  this  truth  relieve  my  fear, 
That  Jesus  died  for  me. 

5  And,  Lord,  when  I  behold  Thy  face, 

This  must  be  all  my  plea ; 
Save  me  by  Thy  idmighty  grace. 
For  Jesua  died  for  me. 
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FINISHED  the  work  that  saves ! 
Once  and  for  ever  done  ; 
Finished  the  righteousness 
That, clothes  the  unrighteous  onei 
The  love  that  blesses  all  below 
Is  flowing  freely  to  us  now. 

Digitized  by  Google 


.  CHRIST  S   SUFFERING  AND  DEATH. 

2  The  sacrifice  is  o*er, 

Tile  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 
Tile  mercy-seat  is  red 

With  blood  of  victim  slain  • 
Why  stand  ye  then  without,  in  tear  ? 
The  blood  divine  invites  us  near. 

3  The  gate  is  open  wide ; 

The  new  and  living  way 
Is  clear  and  free  and  bright 
With  love  and  peace  and  day. 
Into  the  holiest  now  we  come, 
Our  present  and  our  endless  home. 

4  He  is  our  Mercy-seat — 

Our  great  High  Priest  within  ; 
The  blood  is  in  His  hand 

Which  makes  and  keeps  us  clean  : 
With  boldness  let  us  now  draw  near ; 
That  blood  has  banished  every  fear. 

5  Then  to  the  Lamb  once  slain 

Be  glory,  praise,  and  power, 
Who  died  and  lives  again, 

Who  liveth  evermore ; 
Who  loved  and  washed  us  in  His  blood, 
Who  made  us. kings  and  priests  to  God  ! 

158  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

WE  have  no  priest  but  Christ ; 
His  precious  blood  alone 
Can  wash  away  our  guilt, 
And  for  our  sius  atone ; 
He  died  upon  the  accurst  tree 
That  we  by  faith  might  pardoned  be. 
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2  We  ask  no  friend  but  Christ 

To  intercede  above ; 
He  pleads  for  sinners  there, 

Blest  obiects  of  His  love ; 
At  God's  rignt  hand  our  Saviour  lives, 
Whence  life,  and  peace,  and  joy  He  gives. 

3  Almighty  Priest  and  Friend, 

Protect  us  by  Thy  grace, 
Till,  free  from  sin  ana  death, 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face ; 
Then  shall  we  join  with  saints  to  sing 
Praises  to  Thee,  our  Lord  and  King. 


O' 
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|NE  glance  of  Thine,  eternal  Lord, 
"    Pierces  all  nature  through  ; 
Not  heaven,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  afford 
A  shelter  from  Thy  view. 

2  Though  greatly  from  myself  concealed, 
Thou  seest  my  inward  frame  ; 

To  Thee  I  always  stand  revealed 
Exactly  as  I  am. 

3  Since  tiierefore  I  can  hardly  bear 
What  in  myself  I  see, 

How  vile  and  black  must  I  appear, 
Most  holy  God,  to  Thee  ! 

4  But  since  my  Saviour  stands  between, 
In  garments  dyed  in  blood, 

Tis  He,  instead  of  me,  is  seen. 
When  I  approach  to  God. 

5  Thus,  though  a  sinner,  I  am  safe ; 
He  pleads  before  the  throne 
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His  life  and  death,  in  my  behalf, 
And  calls  my  sins  His  own. 

6  What  wondrous  love,  what  mysteries. 
In  this  appointment  shine  !      , 
My  breaches  of  the  law  are  His, 
And  His  obedience  mine. 

160  8.7.D. 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessinff, 
Which  with  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  «pend  ; 
life,  and  health,  and  t>eace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  I  sit.  with  wonder  viewing 

Mercy  now  in  streams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  aud  claim  my  peace  with  Gk)d. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Lowly  at  His  feet  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  His  languid  eye. 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much  1 — Fve  much  forgiven ! 

Pm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 

With  my  tears  His  f ee.t  Pd  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  His  death. 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling. 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  His  wounds  each,  day  more  healing, 

And  Himself  more  deeply  know. 
ISO 
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LAMB  of  God,  by  God  appointed, 
I    All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid ; 
By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father^s  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading, 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Ever  foe  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  * 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
All'  the  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  their  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; — 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise. 

162  UJ&. 

TESUS,  Thy.  blood  and  righteousness 
^  My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ! 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and,  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 
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3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

4  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove ; 
Now  let  Thv  word  o'er  all  prevail ; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

163  CM. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  my  sins — though  vile  as  he — 
Have  all  been  washed  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  Gk)d 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Itedeeminff  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

111  sing  Thy  lofty  prafse, 
And  heavenly  tongues  the  note  prolong 
Through  everlasting  dnys. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
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For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me ! 

7  Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless  years, 
And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  Thine. 
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WHEN  dead  in  sin,  and  far  from  Qod, 
Christ  Jesus  died  for  me ; 
When  Satan  held  me  in  his  arms, 

Twas  Jesus  set  me  free. 
He  loved  the  sinner  in  his  sin. 
He  died  to  make  the  sinner  clean. 
To  purge  the  guilty  soul  within ; 
'Twas  Jesus  set  it  free. 

2  Who  shall  my  soul  condemn, 

Since  Jesus  died  for  me  1 
la  Christ  I  meet  my  Father-God, 

Since  Jesus  set  me  free. 
Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour  ? 
Why  dread  the  wily  tempter's  power  ? 
He  cannot  now  my  soul  devour, 

Since  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  My  soul  has  found  a  resting-place. 

Since  Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
His  blood  has  brought  me  near  to  God, 

Twas  that  which  set  me  free  ! 
In  Him  I  found  a  friend  so  dear — 
A  Friend  to  dry  up  every  tear ; 
My  present  refuge — God — is  near 

Since  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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4  Though  friends  may  leave  me  one  by  one. 

Yet  Je8U^  is  for  me ; 
Hell  faithful  prove  when  all  are  gone, 

The  Friend  of  friends  to  me. 
Hell  tell  me  often  of  His  love. 
He'll  take  me  to  His  home  above^ 
Where  all  is  glory,  all  is  love, 

And  I  shall  Jesus  see. 

5  Then  sing  I  may  with  joyful  song 

Of  Him  who  died  for  me  ; 
His  name's  like  fragrance  on  the  breeze. 

Since  He  has  set  me  free. 
His  love  has  kept  me  on  my  way, 
His  love  has  led  me  day  by  day ; 
God  is  my  portion— God's  my  stay, 

Since  Jesus  died  for  me. 

6  I'll  take  my  harp,  I'll  tune  my  song 

To  Him  who  died  for  me ; 
I'll  tell  to  sinners  all  around 

How  Jesus  set  me  free. 
I'll  sing  my  gracious  Saviour's  name, 
I'll  spread  abroad  His  mighty  fame, 
And  heaven  and  earth  shall  swell  the  strain 

Of  Him  who  died  for  me. 

166  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

HARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ! 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky  ! 

"It  is  finished  !'' 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  "  It  is  finished  ! "    Oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
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Heayenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord  I 

"Itisfiuished!" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record  t 

3  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law  ! 
Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised  ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  snail  awe  : 

"It  is  finished!" 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw  ! 

4  Saints  redeemed  and  holy  seraphs, 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  !    . 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name  ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  1 
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GREAT  High  Priest,  we  see  Thee  stooping, 
With  our  names  upon  Thy  breast ; 
In  the  garden  groaning,  drooping, 

To  the  ground  with  horrors  prest. 
Wondering  angels  stood  confoimded 

To  behold  their  Maker  thus ; 
And  can  we  remain  unwounded, 
When  we  know  'twas  all  for  us  ? 

2  Nothing  but  Thy  blood,  0  Jesus, 

Can  our  wayward  souls  convert, 
Nothing  else  from  guilt  release  us. 

Nothing  else  can  melt  the  heart. 
Law  and  terrors  do  but  harden. 

All  the  while  they  work  alone ; 
But  the  sense  of  blood-bought  pardon 

Can  dissolve  a  heart  of  stone. 
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3  Lord,  we  fain  would  trust  Thee  solely, 

'Twaa  for  us  Tby  blood  was  spilt ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  take  us  wholly, ' 

Take,  and  make  us  what  Thou  wilt. 
Thou  hast  borne  the  bitter  sentence 

Passed  on  man's  devoted  race  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance 

Are  Thy  gifts,  Thou  God  of  grace  ! 

167  8's. 

WHEN  first  to  Jesus  Christ  I  came, 
My  heart  overwhelmed  with  sin  and 
shame, 
Conscious  of  guilt  and  full  of  fear, 

Yet,  drawn  by  love,  I  ventured  near, 
And  pardon  found  and  peace  with  God 
In  Jesus'  rich  atoning  blood. 

2  My  sin  is  gone,  my  fear  is  o'er, 

I  shun  God's  presence  now  no  more  ; 
With  childlike  faith  I  seek  His  face, 

His  throne — a  throne  of  boundless  grace  ; 
Sprinkled  before  the  throne  of  God 

I  see  His  rich  atoning  blood. 

3  Before  our  God,  our  Priest  appears. 

Our  Advocate,  the  Father  hears ; 
That  blood  is  e'er  before  His  eyes. 

And  day  and  night  for  mercy  cries. 
It  speaks — it  ever,  speaks  to  God — 

The  voice  of  that  atoning  blood. 

4  By  faith  that  voice  I  also  hear. 

It  answers  doubt,  it  stills  each  fear ; 
The  accuser  strives  in  vain  to  move 

The  wrath  of  Him  whose  name  is  Love. 
Each  charge  against  the  elect  of  God 

Is  silenced  by  the  atoning  blood. 
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5  Here  I  can  rest  without  a  fear, 

By  this,  ta  God,  I  now  draw  near, 

By  this  I  triumph  over  sin, 
For  this  has  cleansed  and  keeps  me  clean  ; 

And  when  before  the  throne  of  Gk)d, 
ril  sing  of  the  atoning  blood. 

168  L.M. 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee ;  whom  angels  praise ; 
Whose  glories  shine  to  endless  days  9 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  j 
He  sheds  His  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ; 
No ;  when  1  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name.  . 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 
When  IVe  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

169  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

a  LORY,  glory  everlasting 
Be  to  Him  who  bore  the  curse, 

Digitized  by  Google 


CHEISj'S  SUFFERING  AND  DEATH, 

Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 
Death,  the  death  deserved  by  us  ; 

Spread  His  glory 
Who  redeemed  His'  people  thus. 

2  His  is  love,  'tis  love  unbounded, 

Without  measure,  without  end ; 
Human  thought  is  here  confounded, 
'Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend ; 

Praise  the  Saviour ! . 
Magnify  the  sinner's  Friend. 

3  While  we  hear  the  wondrous  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shanie, 
Sing  we  **  Everlasting  glory 
Be  to  God,  and  to  the  Lamb  ! " 

Saints  and  angels. 
Give  ye  glory  to  His  name. 

170  L.K, 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  Thee, 
Lost  and  undone  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin^ 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  m. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ;  . 

'Tis  Thou  alone  can'st  make  me  whole ; 
Fall'n,  till  in  me  Thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am,  till  Thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  Thee ; 
Here,  then,  to  Thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  Thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  Thy  grace  to  move  I 
Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  Thou  art  love : 

I  give  up  every  plea  beside. 
Lord,  I  am  lost— but  Thou  haat  died  ! 
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KING  of  kings !  and  Lord  of  heaven  I 
Pillar  both  of  fire  and  cloud, 
Guide  of  souls  redeemed,  forgiven, 
Unto  Thy  divine  abode ; 
Thy  atonement.  Holy  One, 
Brought  Thee  from  Thy  glorious  throne ! 

2  Sacrifice,  at  mom  and  even, 

Altar,  incense,  raercy-sfeat. 
Bread  of  Gk)d,  quite  free  from  leaven, 

Sprinkled  blood  and  Lamb  complete— 
Thy  atonement  all  declare 
Peace  and  pardon  purchased  there. 

3  Great  High  Priest !  for  ever  wearing 

Breast-plate  jewels,  sparkling  bright, 
At  Thy  throne  Thy  saints  appearing 

Ever  precious  in  Thy  sight. 
Thy  atonement.  Loving  One, 
Hath  the  spoils  of  conquest  won. 

4  Keep  me  hear  the  crimson  river, 

Which  from  Thee  doth  always  flow ; 
Fain  would  I  see  Thee  for  ever. 
Would  Thy  full  salvation  know : 

Thy  atonement,  that  alone, , 

Bests  my  weary  soul  upon. 

5  Jesus,.  Anchor,  Hope  of  Glory  ! 

As  I  travel  o'er  life's  sea, 
Taught  to  know  salvation's  story, 

Km)  me  ever  near  to  Thee  :—  ,' 

Thy  atonement,  that  alone. 
Bests  my  weary  soul  upon 
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172  8.7.8.7.7.7. 
**  TXTHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom," 

▼  V      All  His  raiment  stained  with  blood ; 
To  His  Church  proclaiming  freedom, 

Bringing  and  pestowing  good ; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  He  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoil  He  bears  ? 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
'Tis  the  Saviour,  oh,  how  glorious 

To  His  people  is  the  sight  1 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 
Mighty  to  redeem  the  slave. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining  ? 

Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain ; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining. 

None  the  contest  to  maintain  ; 
Fall'n  they  are,  no  more  to  rise — 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever  ! 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never 

Cease  to  sing  what  Tnou  hast  done  ; 
Thoij  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes, 
Thou  wilt  heal  Thy  people's  woes. 

173  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

HAEK !  the  Church  triumphant  singing, 
Worthy  the  Lamb! 
Heaven  throughout  with  plaudits  ringing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  bending, 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending, 
Swell  the  chorus  never  ending. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
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2  Harps  and  songs  for  ever  sounding. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  f 
Mighty  ^ace  o'er  sin  abounding. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
By  His  blood  He  dearly  oought  us ; 
Wand'ring  from  the  fold  He  sought  us, 
And  to  glory  safely  brought  us : 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell  victorious, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
At  His  resurrection  glorious, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 
On  the  tree  no  more  suspended. 
There  He  our  salvation  ended. 
And  in  glorious  grace  ascended : 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

4  Sing  with  blest  anticipation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
Through  the  vale  of  tribulation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
Sweetest  notes,  all  notes  excelling, 
On  the  theme  tor  ever  dwelling. 
Still  untold,  for  ever  telling, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 

174  ^.6.D. 

OL AMB  of  God !  still  keep  me 
Near  to  Thy  wounded  side  ; 
lis  only  then  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me, 

What  doubts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me 
Alone  can  keep  me  clean, 

i6x  L 
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H,  Tis  only  in  Thy  Hding 

I  feel  my  life  secure,— ^ 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  enanre ; 
Thine  arm  the  vict'ry  gaineth. 

O'er  every  hateful  foe  ; 
TI^  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soonishall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  nath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace  : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

175  7's. 

WATER  from  Salvation's  wells. 
Thirsty  sinner,  come  and  draw  ; 
Grace  in  Jesus'  fulness  dwells, 
•  More  than  men  or  angels  know, 

•2  'Twas  in  God  the  Fount  supreme, 
Till  the  day  that  Adam  fell ; 
Then  the  first  all-healing  stream 
Watered  Eden's  garden  welL 

3  Far  and  wide  the  healing  flt)od 

O'er  the  sin-cursed  garden  ran, 
Preaching  peace  by  Jesus'  bloody- 
Blissful  sound  to  rebel  man. 

4  Thousands  now  around  the  throne 

Water  from  this  f ouritain  drew ; 
Felt  thehr  griefs  and  sorrows  gone ;    ' 
Sang  Hid  praise ;  and  why  not  you  1 
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5  Bring  no  money,  price,  nor  aught. 
No  good  deeds  nor  pleasing  frames, 
Mercy  never  can  be  bought — 
Grace  is  free :  and  all's  the  Lamb's. 

176  CM. 

SEE  Aaron,  God's  anointed  priest, 
Within  the  veil  appear, 
In  robes  of  mvstic  meaning  drest, 
Presenting  Israel's  prayer. 

2  Through  Him  the  eye  of  faxtli  espies 

A  greater  Priest  than  he ; 
Thus  Jesus  pleads  above  the  skies 
For  all  wnom  grace  makes  free. 

3  He  bears  the  names  of  all  His  saints 

Deep  on  His  heart  engraved  ; 
Attentive  to  the  state  and  wants 
Of  all  His  love  has  saved. 

4  In  Him  a  holiness  complete 

And  bright  perfection  shine ; 
And  wisdom,  grace,  and  glory,  meet, 
A  Saviour  ail  Divine  I 

5  The  blood,  which  as  a  Priest  He  bears 

For  sinners,  is  His  own ; 
The  incense  of  the  Saviour's  prayers 
Perfmnes  the  heavenly  throne. 

177  CM. 

^  "IVrO  condemnation !  '^    O  my  souL 
xN     'Tis  God  that  speaks  the  word : 
Perfect  ^  comeliness  art  thou 
In  Christ,  thy  risen  Lord. 
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2  In  heaven  His  blood  for  ever  speaks 

111  God  the  Father's  -ear ; 
His  Church,  the  jewels,  on  His  heart, 
.   Jesus  will  ever  bear; 

3  **  No  condemnation ! "    Precious  word, 

Consider  it,  my  soul ; 
Tby  sins  were  all  oh  Jesus  laid ; 
His  stripes  have  made  thee  whole. 

4  Teach  us,  0  God,  to  fix  our  eyes 

On  Christ  the  spotless  Lamb ; 
So  shall  we  love  Thy  gracious  will, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

178  8's. 

WETiL  sing  of  the  Shepherd  that  died. 
That  died  for  the  sake  of  the  flock  ; 
His  love  to  the  utmost  was  tried. 
But  firmly  endured  as  a  rock. 

2  When  blood  from  a  victim  must  flow. 

This  Shepherd  by  pity  was  led 
To  stand  between  us  and  the  foe, 
And  willingly  died  in  our  stead. 

3  Our  song,  then,  for  ever  shall  be 

Of  the  Shepherd  who  gave  Himself  thus  ; 
No  subject  so  glorious  as  He, 
No  theme  so  affecting  to  us. 

4  Well  sing  of  these  subjects  alone. 

None  other  our  tongues  shall  employ, 
Till  better  His  love  becomes  known 
>  In  yonder  bright  regions  of  joy. 

5  'Tis  Jesus  the  Firi^t  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home. 
We'll  praise  Him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  Him  for  all  that's  to  come. 
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CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Hallelujah ! 
.  Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say  ;      Hallelujah  ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 

Hallelujah! 
:  Sing,  ye  heavens ;  thou,  earth,  reply. 

Hallelujah  ! 

2'  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done.   Hallelujah ! 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Lo  !  our  Surfs  eclipse  is  o'er  I  Hallelujah  ! 
Lo  !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more  !    Hallelujah ! 

3  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  !    Hallelujah ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  1 

Hallelujah ! 

.  Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ;  Hallelujah  ! 

Where  thy  victory,  0  grave  1        Hallelujah ! 

Ar  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 

Hallelujah! 
•  Following  our  exalted  Head ;       Hallelujah ! 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise  ; 

Hallelujalii! 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies, 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 

'  Hallelujah ! 

Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given ;  Hallelujah  ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now,  Hallelujah  ! 
Hail,  the  Resurrection  Thou  1       Hallelujah  1 
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JESUS  CHRIST  is  risen  to-dav, 
Hallelujah! 
Our  triumphaBt  holy  day, 

HaUelujah  1 
Who  did  once  upon  the  cross 

Hallelujah ! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss : 

Hallelujah  I 

Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  siiig, 

Halleltjah ! 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King, 

HaUeliyah! 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Hallelujah  ! 

But  the  pains  which  He  endured,  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Our  salvation  have  procured : 

Hallelujah  1 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

HaUeliuahl 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing 

Hallelujah  I 

Now  be  God  the  Father  praised, 

Hallelujah ! 

With  the  Son  from  death  upraised, 

HaUelujah!. 

And  the  Spirit  ever  blest : 

Hallelujah ! 

One  true  God,  by  all  confessed ; 

'  Hallelujah! 
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JESUS  lives  I  no  longer  now 
Can  thy  terrorise  Death,  appal  us ; 
Jesus  lives  I  by  this  ise  know 
Thou.  O  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us^ 
Alleluia  1 

2  Jesus  lives !  henoef<Mrth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  lif«  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Allelma  I  ^ 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  us  He  died ! 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide. 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving* 
Alleluia  ! 

4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever- 
Alleluia  I 

5  Jesus  lives  ;  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given ; 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Kest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia  I 

182  ^      6.6.6.6.8.8. 

THE  happy  mom  is  come, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grave 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Omnipotent  to  save  1 
Captivity  is  captive  ledj        .   . 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead  t 

'       '  Digitized  by  Google 


KESUBRECTIOir. 

2  Who  now  accuses  them 

For  whom  theur  Surety  died  1 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
.  Captivity  is  captive  Jed, 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead  ! 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransoni  paid — 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid, 

By  Him  our  victory  won. 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead  ! 

183  8.8.8.4. 

THE  strife  ia  o'er,  the  battle  done, 
The  triumph  of  the  Lord  is  won  ! 
Oh  let  the  songs  of  praise  be  sung, 

HaUelujah! 

2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
And  Jesus  hath  His  foes  dispersed ; 

Let  shouts  of  praise  and  joy  outburst : 

HaUelujah ! 

3  On  that  third  mom  He  rose  again 
In  glorious  msnesty  to  reign  ! 

Oh  let  us  swell  the  joyful  strain, 

Hallelujah  ! 

4  He  brake  the  bonds  of  death  and  hell ! 

;  The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell ! 
*  Ijet  songs  of  joy  His  triumphs  tell, 

Hallelujah! 

5  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee, 

:  Halleliyah! 
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WE  may  sleep,  but  not  for  ever, 
There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn  ! 
We  shall  meet  to  part — no,  never, 

On  the  resurrection  morn  ! 
From  the  deepest  caves  of  ocean, 
From  the  desert  and  the  plain, 
.From  the  valley  and  the  mountain, 
Countless  throngs  shall  rise  again. 

ChoTVs — We  may  sleep,  but  not  for  ever, 
There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn  ! 
We  shall  meet  to  part — no,  never, 
On  the  resurrection  morn  I 

2  When  we  see  a  precious  blossom 

That  we  tended  with  such  care 
Rudely  taken  from  our  bosom, 

How  our  aching  hearts  despair  ! 
Round  its  little  grave  we  linger, 

Till  the  setting  sun  is  low. 
Feeling  all  our  hopes  have  perished 

With  the  flower  we  cherished  so. 

3  We  may  sleep,  but  not  for  ever, 

In  the  lone  and  silent  grave ; 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  taketb, 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  gave. 
In  the  bright  eternal  city 

Death  can  never,  never  come  ; 
In  His  own  good  time  Hell  call  us 

To  our  rest  in  His  blest  Home. 

186  8.7.D. 

WHEN  we  reach  our  peaceful  dwelling, 
On  the  strong,  eternal  hills, 
And  our  praise  to  Him  is  swelling. 
Who  the  vast  creation  fills ; 
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When  the  path  of  prayer  and  duty 

And  affliction  all  are  trod ; 
And  we  wake  and  see  the  beauty 

Of  our  Saviour  and  our  Grod. 

Chorus— Oh,  'twill  be  a  glorious  morrow, 
To  a  dark  and  stormy  day, 
Wh«n  we  smile  upon  our  sorrow, 
And  the  storms  have  passed  away. 

2  With  the  light  of  resurrection, 

When  our  changed  bodies  glow  ; 
And  we  gain  the  full  perfection 

Of  the  bliss  begun  below. 
While  we  wave  the  palm  of  glory, 

Through  the  long  eternal  years, 
Shall  we  e'er  forget  the  story 

Of  our  mortal  griefs  and  fears  ? 

3  Shall  we  e'er  forget  the  sadness. 

And  the  cloud  that  hung  so  dim, 
When  our  hearts  are  filled  with  gladness, 

And  our  tears  are  dried  by  Him  1 
All  the  way  by  which  He  led  us, 

And  all  grievings  which  He  bore. 
All  the  patient  love  He  taught  us ; 

Shall  we  think  of  these  no  more  ? 

4  We  shall  know  the  tender  meaning 

Of  the  sorrows  and  alarm, 
As  we  trod  the  desert,  leaning 

On  His  everlasting  arm. 
And  the  rest  will  be  the  dearer, 

When  we  think  of  weary  ways, 
And  the  light  will  shine  the  clearer 

As  we  muse  on  cloudy  days. 
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THERE'S  a  glorious  world  unseen, 
Bathed  in  purest  Ught  serene. 
Where  no  mist  obscures  the  ray. 
Where  no  night  cuts  short  tiie  day, 

2  World  of  beauty  I  where  such  sight 
Wakens  every  new  delight ; 
World  of  peace !  where  every  sound 
Breathes  a  holy  influence  round. 

3  World  of  purity !  wherein 
Ne'er  has  entered  taint  of  sin ; 
World  of  love  I  where  every  eye 
Beams  with  purest  sympathy, 

4  World  of  perfect,  endless  joy ! 
Of  unwearied,  high  employ ! 
Every  earthly  grief  and  care 
Banished  from  remembrance  there  ! 

5  World  of  life !  not  life  like  this  I 
Perpetuity  of  bliss  1 

They  can  never  die  again,*^ 

Where,  "  there  shall  be  no  more  pain." 

6  life  in  streams  abundant  shed. 
From  the  glorious  Fountain-head ; 
Life  summed  up  in  one  sweet  word, 
**  Ever,  ever  with  the  Lord  I " 
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AND  shall  these  eyes,  these  very  eyas. 
My  glorious  Saviour  see  1 
Shall  they  behold  Him  face  to  face, 
A  sinner  though  I  be  1 

2  Shall  they  behold  Him— not  as  once 

All  marred  by  sorrow's  tears — 
When,  scoffed  and  buffeted  by  man, 
He  bore  our  sins  and  cares  I 

3  Shall  they  behold  Him — not  as  then 

The  meek  and  lowly  One ; 
But  with  a  royal  glory  robed, 
High  on  His  heavenly  throne  1 

4  And  shall  these  eyes,  these  very  eyes, 

By  sorrow  made  so  dim ; 
Shall  they,  oft  clouded  now  by  sin, 
Be  looked  upon  by  Him  ? 

5  They  shall,  for  1  shall  changed  be. 

And  made,  like  Him,  divine ; 
Though  now  so  vile — ail  glorious  then, 
Shall  in  His  image  shine. 

6  And  in  that  land,  so  very  far 

Removed  from  sin  and  care, 
I,  T^th  His  loved  and  sainted  ones. 
Eternal  bliss  shall  shar^. 

188  P.M. 

[0  grief  there  1 

Never  more  sorrow  or  crying  ^ , 
No  more  care ! 
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Vanished  all  sadness  and  sighing ; 

Jesus  and  Heaven  at  last! 

Tears  and  farewells  o'erpast — 
Lost  in  communion  undying.    - 
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2  No  night  there  ! 

Struggle  and  anguish  concealing ; 
Soft  and  fair — 

Visions  of  glory  revealing — 
Jesus  with  radiance  untold 
Shines  o'er  the  City  of  Gold, 

Whence  songs  angelic  are  stealing. 

3  Full  and  clear 

Echoes  His  fond  invitation  : — 
**  Oh  draw  near, 

Und  in  Myself  consolation  ! 
Sin  shall  no  longer  enthral 
Those  who,  obeying  My  call, 

Jjook  unto  me  for  salvation." 

4  Then  come  now  ! 

Pardon  and  welcome  shall  meet  you ; 

Soft  and  low 
Whispers  of  promise  entreat  you  : 

Jesus,  the  tender,  the  true — 

Jesus  is  waiting  for  you — 
Watching  and  waiting  to  greet  you. 

189  7's. 

WHEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun. 
When  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart ;  Then,  &c. 
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3  When  the  praise  of  heayen  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunder  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 

Sweet  as  harps'  melodious  voice  :  Then,  &;o. 

4  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 
Called  hy  grace  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  m  the  Saviour's  side. 

By  the  Spirit  sanctified, 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my. love,  how  much  I  owe^ 

190  7.6.D. 

TT7E  thank  Thee,  gracious  Father, 

VY      For  that  bnght  home  of  light, 
/Where  Thou  art  throned  in  glory, 

Beyond  all  mortal  sight ; 
Where,  'neath  the  Kin^s  glad  smiling, 

'Mid  pleasures  unexprest, 
Christ's  Bride,  the  Church,  shall  enter 
Her  everlasting  rest, 

2  There  is  the  throne  of  Jesus, 

And  there  the  chosen  race ;  ^ 
A  people  called  in  sorrow — 

A  people  saved  by  grace ; 
Past  is  the  howling  desert, 

Put  off  the  eartwy  vest, 
Christ's  holy  Bride  shall  enter 

Her  everlasting  rest. 

3  No  more  the  fierce  temptation, 

No  sinful  "graves  of  lust ;" 
No  more  the  miits  of  Sodom — 
Apples  of  ash  and  dust ; 
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Not  the  cold  rills  of  Marab, 
No  more  the  toilsome  'quest ; 

Christ's  glorious  Bride  shall  enter 
Her  everlasting  rest. 

4  There  Jesus,  the  Forerunner, 

Proclaims  there  yet  is  room, 
And  bids  the  Father's  chosen, 

His  purchased  brethren,  come ; 
Earth's  sad  and  heavy-laden, 

Leining  upon  His  breast, 
Christ  and  His  Bride  shall  enter 

God's  everlasting  rest. 

5  Here,  often  bv  the  lattice. 

Obscured  the  Loved  One  stands, 
But  there,  unveiled,  exhibits 

Scarred  brow  and  piercdd  hands ; 
There  with  His  "  changed  ones  "  feeding, 

Where  they  with  Him  are  blest, 
Christ's  Royal  Bride  rejoices 

In  everlasting  rest ! 


191 


L.M. 

LET  me  be  with  Thee  where  thou  artj 
I    My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

^  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold  ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 

3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art. 
Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore : 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 
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4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  whence  none  remove  ; 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 

192  7.6.8.6. 

TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 
.  In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 
^Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin ; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  Hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ; 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh ! 
O  day  !  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made ; 
O  joy  !  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid ! 

3  Oh  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Oanaan's  happy  shore, 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Tiien  eyes  with  joys  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 
Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign : 
176 
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Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home ; 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign ; 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come. 


103  p.ic 

OH  !  to  be  over  yonder, 
In  that  laud  of  wonder, 
Where  the  angels  veil  their  faces,  and  the  angel 
harpers  sing ; 
To  be  free  from  pain  and  sorrow, 
And  the  anxious  dread  to-morrowr, 
To  rest  in  lic^ht  and  sunshine  in  the  presence  of 
the  King. 

2  Oh  !  to  be  over  yonder. 
Alas !  I  sigh  and  wonder. 

Why  clings  my  poor  weak  heart  to  any  earthly 
thing? 
Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever, 
And  pass  away  for  ever ; 
But  theres  no  more  separation  in  the  presence 
of  the  King. 

3  Oh  I  when  shall  I  be  dweUing 
Where  the  angel  voices  swelling 

lu  triumphant  hallelujahs  make  the  highest 
heavens  ring  f 
Where  the  pearly  gates^ire  gleaming. 
And  the  morning  star  is  beaming ! 
Ob,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  in  the  presence  of 
the  King? 

4  Oh !  to  be  over  yonder, 
In  that  land  of  wonder, 
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Where  life  and  light  and  sonshine  beam  fair  on 
everythinff ; 
.  Where  the  day-beam  is  unshaded, 
As  pure  as  He  who  made  it, 
The  land  of  cloudless  sunshine  where  Jesus  is 
the  King. 

5  Oh  !  when  shaU  I  be  yonder? 
The  longing  groweth  stronger. 
To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed  ones  do 
sing. 
Within  those  heavenly  places, 
Where  the  angels  veil  their  facesL 
In  awe  and  adoration  in  the  presence  of  the  King. 

194  los. 

FY  whole  desire  doth  deeply  tun^  away 
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From  fleeting  time  unto  eternal  day. 
.1  give  myself,  and  all  I  call  my  own. 
To  Christ  for  ever,  to  be  His  alone,    . 

2  I  leave  the  world ;  its  wealth  allures  not  me ; 
With  God  ^one  can  I  contented  be. 

The  creiture  shall  no  longer  fill  my  ntmd ; 
In  the  Creator  what  I  want  I  find. 

3  Now,  O  my  God,  my  comfort,  portion,  rest  ! 
Thou,  noiie  but  Thou,  shait  reign  within  my 

breast 
Call  me  to  Thee !  call  me  Thyself — oh,  speak. 
And  bind  my  heart  to  Theey^v^hommo^t  I  seek ! 

4  Then  let  me  dwell  but  as  a  ptlgrhn  here : 
One  to  whom  earth  seems  dktant^-heaven 

more  near. 
Let  this  my  joy,  my  life,  my  llfe-i^ork  lie, 
To_die  to  self^  to  live,  my  tiord,  to  Thee. 
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5  I  know  this  road  t]iroagh  narrow  straits  doth 

wend, 
Wherein  my  stubborn  will  must  stoop  and 

bend. 
Jesus,  I  oflfey  unto  Thee  my  will — 
Thy  love  can  iQake  it  huijaple^^weet,  and  still. 

6  Thou  art  my  King— my  King   henceforth 

alone; 
And  I  Thy  servant,  Lord,  am  all  Thine  own. 
Give  me  Thy  strength :  oh,  let  Thy  dwelling  be 
In  this  poor  heart  that  pants,  my  Lord,  for 

Thee  I 

195  9.9.9. 
"VTO  shadows  yonder,  all  light  and  song  !^ 
-Ll     Each  day  I  tronder,  and  say,  How  long 
Shall  time  me  sunder  from  that  dear  throng! 

2  No  weeping  yonder,  all  fled  away ; 
While  here  I  wander  each  weary  day, 
Sad  as  I  ponder  my  long,  long  stay. 

3  No  parting  yonder,  nothing  ever 
Again  shall  sunder  ;  hearts  cannot  sever  ; 
Dearer  and  fonder  hands  clasp  for  ever. 

4  None  absent  yonder,  bought  by  the  Lamb ; 
All  gathered  under  the  ever-green  palm, 
Loud  as  night's  thunder  sing  the  glad  psalm  t 

5  Jesus  is  ybnder,  ever  the  same. 
Nothing  can  sunder  me  from  the  Lamb, 
Closer  and  fonder  I  cling  to  His  name. 

196  76.76.76.a6. 

AROUND .  th$. throne  of  Jesu?, 
In  palaces  of  light| ,     ^ 
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They  took  their  harps  of  glory, 

With  raptures  of  delight ; 
And  souuds  of  sweetest  music 

Arose  upon  the  breeze, 
"  Thou  art  worthy — Thou  art  worthy  ! " 

To  Thee  be  aU  the  praise ! 

2  Around  the  throne  of  Jesus, 

In  garments  white  as  snow, 
They  drank  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  living  waters  flow ; 
They  sing  the  song  of  Moses — 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb — 
"  Thou  art  worthy — Thou  art  worthy  I  * 

Through  heaven's  arches  ring. 

3  Around  tfie  throne  of  Jesus, 

They  stood  beside  their  God  ; 
Tliey  passed  through  tribulation, 

Through  peril  and  through  blood  ; 
And  the  song  of  holy  praises 

Burst  forth  from  countless  throngs : 
"  Tbou  art  worthy — Thou  art  worthy  ! " 

To  Thee  our  praise  belongs. 

4  Around  the  throne  of  Jesus, 

Where  healing  streams  abide. 
They  drank  deep  draughts  of  pleasure 

From  God's  exhaustless  tide  ; 
The  harpers'  notes  are  swelling 

Through  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea — 
**  Thou  art  worthy — Thou  art  worthy  ! " 

All  praise  be  unto  Thee ! 

5  Around  the  throne  of  Jesus, 

The  crown  upon  their  brow, 
They've  passed  the  dreary  desert, 
They  rest  with  Jesus  now ; 
z8o 
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The  conqneror's  song  of  triumph 
Kesounds  from  shore  to  shore, — 

"  Thou  art  worthy— Thou  art  worthy  ! " 
We  praise  Thee  evermore. 


197  D.C.M. 

[O  night  of  sorrow  shall  be  there  ! 
All  griefs,  all  sighs  are  o'er ; 


No  bleeding  heart,  no  tear-dimmed  eye, 

On  that  celestial  shore. 
God,  with  His  gentle  hand  of  love. 

Shall  wipe  all  tears  away, 
And  in  His  presence  we  shall  joy. 

Secure  in  endless  day  ! 

No  night  of  sin  can  enter  there  I 

Like  Jesus  we  shall  be  ; 
For  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is, 

And  bo1}r  be  as  He. 
No  wandering  thoughts,  no  anxious  cares, 

Shall  agitate  our  breast. 
No  sin  shall  mar  our  services 

In  yonder  land  of  rest ! 

No  night  of  suffering  there ! 

No  weariness,  no  pain ; 
The  ransomed  in  that  better  land 

Shall  ne'er  be  sick  again. 
No  aching  heart,  no  fevered  brow. 

Shall  weigh  our  snirits  down  ; 
For  in  Emmanuel's  happy  land 

All  sickness  is  unknown. 

No  night  of  parting  shall  be  there  ! 

Our  loved  ones  gone  before 
Shall  hail  us  at  the  gates  of  bliss ; 

We'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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To  be  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 

Our  gri^s,  our  trials  o'er ; 
No  tearful  eye,  no  sad  farewell. 

On  yonder  radiant  shore  I 

5  No  night  of  death  can  enter  there. 

To  close  our  peaceful  rest ! 
No  tender  ties  are  severed  in 

The  mansions  of  the  blest 
Once  in  our  happy,  longed-for  home, 

Well  rest  in  tfesus'  love ; 
For  night  can  never,  never  be 

In  God's  own  house  above. 

198  L.M. 

BEFORE  the  throne  of  God  above 
I  have  a  strong,  a  perfect  plea — 
A  great  High  Priest,  whose  name  is  Love, 
Who  ever  lives  and  pleads  for  me. 

2  My  name  is  graven  on  His  hands. 

My  name  is  written  on  His  heart ; 
I  know  that  while  in  heaven  He  stands. 
No  tongue  can  bid  me  thence  depart. 

3  Because  the  sinless  gaviaur  died, 

My  sinful  soul  is  counted  free ; 
For  God  the  Just  is  satisfied 
To  look  on  Him  and  pardon  me. 

4  Behold  Him  there  !  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

My  perfect,  spotless  Righteousness, 
The  great  unchangeable  "  I  AM,'' 
The  King  of  glory  and  of  grace. 

5  One  with  Himself,  I  cannot  die, 

My  soul  is  purchased  by  His  blood ; 
My  life  is  hid  with  Christ  on  high, 
With  Christ,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 
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190  11.10.11.10.9,9,' 

TXTE  would  see  Jesus,  when  our  Jiearts  are 

IT  glowing  [vides; 

With  the  rich  gift  out  Father's  hand  pro- 

And  though  the  cup  be  filled  to  overflowing, 

Feel  that  this  love  is  more  than  all  besides. 

Jesus,  our  Saviour :  Thee  we  would  see. 

And  in  Thy  glory  hope  we  shall  be. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus,  when  the  world's  alluring 

Would  draw  our  giddy  steps  away  from 

Him; 

See  the  bright  promise  of  His  peace  enduring. 

Making  all  earthly  pleasures  pale  and  dim. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus,  when,  in  sorrow  kneeling, 

We  ask  deliverance  from  our  sin  and  gUilt — 
Would  hear  Him  speak  the  gracious  words  of 
healing, 
"Be  it  unto  thee  even  as  thou  wilt." 

4  We  would  see  Jesus,  when  a  fierce  temptation 

Has  well-nigh  'whelmed  us  in  its  fearful 
wave* 
Our  sure  aefence,  the  Rock  of  our  salvation. 
Still  near  at  hand  to  succour  and  to  save. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus,  in  the  hour  of  sickness. 

And  trust  the  wisdom  of  the  loving  hand 
That  rightly  orders  all  our  pain  and  weakness. 
And  bids  our  life  or  death  wait  His  com- 
mand. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus,  when  from  heaven  de- 

scending, 
Coming  to  take  us  to  Hia  promised  rest : 
And  who  will  count  us  pure  and  unofiending^ 
Clothed  in  His  own  unspotted  righteous* 
ness. 
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How  sweet  to  know  that  we  shall  live 
Above  jron  clear  blue  sky, 
And  dwell  'mid  pleasures  evermore, 
'    And  never,  never  die ! 
To  meet  those  whom  on  earth  we  love^ 

No  more  again  to  sever, 
With  Jesus  dwell  in  realms  of  light 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 

z  No  sorrow  there  can  ever  come, 

No  tear  bedim  the  eye, 
No  pain  or  sickness  ever  cause 

The  inhabitants  to  sigh ; 
There  peace  and  joy  shall  ever  flow. 

Calm  as  a  placid  river, 
With  Jesus  they  shall  ever  reign 

For  ever  and  for  ever. 

3  Oh  blest  beyond  compare  are  they, 

All  clothed  in  robes  of  white. 
With  golden  harps  and  crowns  they  sit. 

Enthroned  in  glory  bright ; 
They  cease  not  day  or  night  to  sing — 

They  never  weary — never, 
"  Glory  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb,** 

For  ever  and  for  ever. 

4  High  is  the  theme,  sweet  is  the  song, 

To  God  the  Three  in  One, 
Who  loved  and  bought  us  with  the  blood 

Of  the  Eternal  Son ; 
All  glonr  be  to  God  on  high. 

The  Author  and  the  Giver 
Oi  every  good  and  perfect  gift, 
-   For  ever  and  for  ever. 
184 
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Then  while  we  linger  Lere  below, 

'Midst  trial  and  temptation, 
M^  we  to  others  gladly  tell 

The  news  of  free  salvation  ; 
And  show  by  word,  and  practice  too^ 

And  faithfully  endeavour 
To  glorify,  in  sil  we  dp, 

Our  precious,  priceless  Saviour. 


201 


ScSft* 


FOR  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 

Chorus — Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  father's  house  on  high. 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

3  My  thirstv  spirit  faints 

To  reacn  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

4  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word  ? 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
For.  ever  with  the  Lord. 

^    ^  Digitized  by  Google 


ASCENSION. 

202  8.7.D. 

HEEE  we  often  part  in  sorrow, 
And  our  wayward  hearts  rebel ; 
But  faith  sees  a  brighter  morrow, 

Where  no  more  we'll  say  "  Farewell  I " 
Here  our  joys,  how  sweet  soever, 

Soon  give  place  to  grief  and  pain ; 
Oh  !  'twere  hard  indeed  to  sever, 
But  that  Jesus  does  sustain. 

2  Yes — 'tis  where  our  path  is  bleakest 

That  the  Saviour's  love  appears. 
It  is  when  our  strength  is  weakest 

That  He  comes  to  calm  our  fears. 
Then  I'll  hail  the  darkest  hour, 

Since  it  drives  me  to  His  breast ; 
Heedless  bear  the  passing  shower — 

It  will  more  endear  my  rest. 

3  Oh  !  the  thought  to  me  how  glorious ! — 

We  shall  soon  on  yonder  shore, 
Through  the  Saviours  might  victorious. 

Meet  in  peace  for  evermore. 
Yes,  I  love  these  word§,/or  «*«»•/ 

There  no  friend  shall  e'er  depart, 
Time  and  death  no  more  shall  sever, 

Nor  shall  sin  distress  the  heart 

4  Oh  !  'tis  sweet  to  think  He'll  gather 

All  His  family  in  one ; 
Now  dispersed — ^but  then  together 

We  shall  worship  round  His  throne. 
Not  one  friend  shall  there  be  missing. 

Whom  we  here  in  Jesus  loved  • 
There  in  songs  of  bliss  uncea^ng. 

We'll  proclaim  the  love  we  proved. 
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203  7.6.D. 

JERUSALEM  the  golden ! 
Jerusalem  the  blest ! 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest 
I  know  not,  oh  !  I  know  not 
What  joys  await  us  there  * 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  bliss  oeyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  walls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prmce  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Ate  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  fi^t, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  Home  of  God*s  elect ! 
O  sweet  jSLad  blessed  country^ 

That  eager  hearts  expect. 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest^ 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest. 
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204  I.M. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Hedeemer  lives  ; 
Oh  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives  ! 
He  lives,  He  lives,  who  once  was  dead^ 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head. 

2  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  His  love, 
And  still  He  pleads  for  me  above ; 
He  lives  to  raise  rae  from  the  grave. 
And  me  eternally  to  save. 

3  He  lives,  my  kind  and  constant  Friend, 
Who  still  will  keep  me  to  the  end  ; 
He  lives,  and  while  He  lives  TJl  sing, 
Jesus,  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

4  He  lives  mv  mansion  to  prepare, 
And  He  will  bring  me  safely  there ; 
He  lives,  all  glory  to  His  name, 
Jesus,  unchangeably  the  same. 

205  6's. 

THERE  is  a  blessfed  Home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow  ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  Lght 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 
Good  angels  know  it  well. 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swelL 
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Around  its  glorious  Throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 

Christ,  with  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore. 

3  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

206 

JESUS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
The    flock   for   which    Thou    cam'st   from 

heaven. 
The  flock  for  which  Thy  life  was  given. 

2  Oh !  guard  Thy  sheep  from  beasts  of  prey^ 
And  keep  them  that  they  never  stray  ; 
Cherish  the  young  ;  sustain  the  old  ; 

Let  none  be  feeble  in  Thy  fold. 

3  Oh !  may  Thy  sheep  discern  Thy  voice, 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice  ; 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee. 
And  know  no  other  Guide  but  Thee. 

4  Lord,  bring  Thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  the  number  be  complete  ; 
Then  let  Thy  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  occupy  the  fold  above. 

207  7.6.7.6 

OH,  for  the  robes  of  whiteness  ; 
Oh,  for  the  tearless  eyes ; 
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Oh  for  the  glarions  brightness 
Of  the  unclouded  skies ! 

2  Oh  for  the  no  more  weeping,^ 

Within  that  land  of  love, 
The  endless  ioy  of  keeping 
The  bridal  feast  above  I 

3  Oh  for  the  bliss  of  flying, 

My  risen  Lord  to  meet ; 
Oh  for  the  rest  of  lying 
For  ever  at  His  feet  I 

4  Oh  for  the  hour  of  seeing 

My  Saviour  face  to  face, 
The  nope  of  ever  being 
In  that  sweet  meeting-place  ! 

5  Jesus,  Thou  King  of  glory, 

I  soon  shall  dwell  with  Thee  ; 
I  soon  shall  sing  the  story 
Of  Thy  great  love  to  me, 

6  Meanwhile,  my  thoughts  shall  enter 

E'en  now  before  Thy  throne, 
That  all  my  love  may  centre 
In  Thee,  and  Thee  alone. 

208  D.a3i. 

I  HAVE  a  great  High  Priest  above, 
Beyond  the  starry  sky ; 
A  Fountain  of  eternal  love, 

A  Saviour  ever  nigh. 
He  bears  me  on  His  inmost  heart, 

Through  sunshine,  cloud,  and  sea ;  «  v . 
And  from  His  love  I  cannot  paill,; 
Since  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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2  The  golden  c^aer  in  His  hands 

Contains. my.  fee^de  prayers ; 
And  there  my  Saviour  ever.stands^ 

And  all  my  burden  bears ; 
His  precious  blood  is  sprinkled  still 

In  every  path  I  treaa ; 
It  marks  my.  way 'to  Zion's  hill, 

My  dwdllng-place  with  God. 

3  And  when  my  path  tras  tedged  about 

With  ills  I  could  not  flee, 
Himself  has  led  me  in  and  out, 

Just  where  I  ought  to  be ; 
And  He  has  taught  me  in  each  cloud 

Such  lessons  of  His  love^ 
It  seemed  as  though  the  thorny  road 

Shone  with  the  Bght  alcove. 

4  Oh  come  and  lay  thy  burden  there, 

Thy  sorrow  on  His  heart ; 
His  arm  can  all  thai  burden  bear, 

And  bid  thy  fear  depart ;,, 
And  soon,  \nth  all  the  blood-bought  throng. 

Around  the  throne  above, 
"Well  sing  in  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
.    Of  Jesus'  dying  lova 

209  8.8.6.D. 

O  BLESSED  Jesus,  Lamb  of  God ! 
Who  hast  redeemed 'U9.  with  Thy  blood 
From  sin,  and  death,  and  shame ; 
With  joy  and  praise.  Thy  people  see 
The  crown  of  glory  worn  by  Thee, 
And  worthy  Thee  proclaim. 

3  Exalted  by  the  Father'a  love, 
Ail  thrones  and  powers  and  names  above^ 
On  earth  below  or  heaven ; 
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Wisdom  and  riches,  power  diyine, 
Blessing  and  honour,  Lord,  are  thine, 
All  things  to  Thee  are  given. 

3  Head  of  the  Church  !  Thou  sittest  there ; 
Thy  Bride  shall  all  Thy  glory  share ; 

Thy  fulness,  Lord,  is  ours  : 
Our  life  Thou  art — Thy  grace  sustains ; 
Thy  strength  in  us  the  victory  gains 

O'er  sin  and  Satan's  powers. 

4  Soon  shall  the  day  of  glory  come  ; 

The  Bride  shall  reach  the  Father's  home, 

And  all  Thy  beauty  see ; 
And  oh  !  what  joy  to  see  Thee  shine. 
To  hear  Thee  own  us.  Lord,  as  Thine, 

And  ever  dwell  with  Thee. 

210  IIS. 

MY  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here  ; 
Then  why  should   I  murmur  when 
trials  are  near  ? 
Be  hushed  my  dark  spirit, — the  worst  that 

can  come 
But  shortens  my  journey,  and  hastens  me 
home. 

3  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
And  building  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this ; 
I  look  for  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

3  The  thorn  luid  the  thistle  around  me  may 
grow, 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses  below ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  a  rest. 
Till  I  find  them  for  ever  on  Jesus  His  breast. 
193 

Digitized  by  Google 


0' 


ASCENSION. 

4  Afflictions  may  damp  me,  they  cannot  de« 

stroy ;  [joy  ; 

One  glimpse  of  His  love  turns  them  all  into 
And  the  oitterest  tears,  if  He  smile  but  on 

them,  [gem. 

Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  grow  diamond  and 

5  Let  trial  and  danger  my  progress  oppose, 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the 

clc»e ;  [fall, 

Come  joy  or  come  sorrow,  whatever  may  be- 
A  home  with  my  God  will  make  up  fur  it  all 

211  P.M. 

|H  to  be  in  heaven  ! 

The  home  of  those  forgiven  ! 
Where  Jesus  ever  dwelleth  amidst  the  sons 
of  grace ;  [glor^r. 

To  hear  the  blessed  stoi^  of  all  who  are  lu 
And  there  to  ^aze  for  ever 
Upon  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Oh  to  be  in  heaven ! 
Where  rest  for  aye  is  given. 

Where  saints  unite  with  angels  the  Saviour's 
praise  to  sing ; —  [less  measures, 

For  evermore  His  pleasures,  to  drink  in  end- 
From  the  life-giving  Fountain 
Where  Jesus  is  the  King. 

3  Oh  to  be  in  heaven ! 
With  all  who  are  forgiven. 

Where  trouble  never  enters  within  that  happy 
land  ;  [grace  relying, 

No  darkness  there,  no  sighing,  but  on  Hi* 
Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
With  Christ  the  Saviour  stand. 
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4  Oh  to  be  in  heaven  ! 

No  more  from  dear  ones  riven, 
To  dwell  in  blest  communion  with  all  the 
saints  in  love ;  [to  inherit 

Through  Christ  the  Saviour's  merit  for  ever 

The  Father's  ^'many  mansions,'' 

Where  Jesus  is  above. 

5  Oh  to  be  in  heaven  ! 

The  tossed  and  tempest-driven 
Shall  enter  there  the  haven  where  sin  and 

sorrow  oease, 
Saved  by  God's  great  salvation,  and  brought 
through  tribulation. 
To  be  for  aye  witn  Jesus 
In  everlasting  peace ! 


212 

TESUS  liyes !  and  so  shaU  I, 
^     One  in  death,  in  victory, 
In  the  grave,  and  then  on  high, 
Ever  one  1 

2  Jesus  lives  !  His  life  as  free 
As  His  precious  blood  for  me. 
Plows,  that  with  Him  I  may  be 

Ever  one  1 

3  J^esus  Hves !  His  life  is  mine. 
Lord,  let  mine  be  wholly  Thine, 
Por  Thee  may  I  always  shine, 

Ever  one ! 

4  Jesus  lives  !  who  once  was  dead. 
Now  the  Church's  living  Head, 
And  with  those  for  whom  He  bled. 

Ever  one  1 
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5  Jesus  lives !  He  reigns  on  high, 
And  His  coming  draweth  nigh, 
We  shall  be  eternally 
Ever  one  I 

213  9.7. 

THERE  is  a  pure  and  crystal  river — 
Life  for  sinners  saved  by  blood, 
Its  gracious  streams  of  free  salvation, 
Making  glad  the  Church  of  GrodI 

2  This  river  pure  of  living  water, 

Clear  as  crystal  fronl  the  throne 
Of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  proceeding. 
By  the  Lord  to  me  was  shown. 

3  On  either  side  of  that  pure  river. 

In  Jerusalem  above. 
There  was  the  tree  of  life  with  healing 
Leaves  and  yielding  fruit  of  love  1 

4  And  as  I  looked,  I  heArd  Hini  saying, 

"  And  there  no  more  curse  shall  be ; " 
Before  the  throne  of  God  and  Jesus 
Peace  shall  reign  etetnally. 

5  His  servants  shall  the  face  of  Jesus 

Always  in  that  land  behold, 
^*No    darkness''    there  —  they  need  "no 
candle  " 
In  the  city  all  of  gold. 

6  The  Lord  Jehovah  it  doth  lighten  ; 

There,  aU  cleansed  in  Jesus'  blood. 
Shall  reign  and  drink  the  endless  pleasure 
Flowing  from  the  throne  of  Gk)i 
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214  7.3.7.73- 

|H,  they've  reached  the  sunny  shore 
'    Over  there ; 
They  will  never  hunger  more  ; 
All  their  pain  and  grief  is  o'er 
Over  there. 
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2  Oh,  they  need  no  lamp  at  night 

Over  there ; 
For  their  day  is  always  bright, 
And  their  Saviour  is  their  light 

Over  there. 

3  Oh,  the  streets  are  shining  gold 

Over  there ; 
And  the  glory  is  untold ; 
'Tis  our  Saviour's  blessed  fold 

Over  there. 

4  Oh,  they  feel  no  chilling  blast 

Over  there ; 
For  their  winter  time  is  past, 
And  the  summers  always  last 

Over  there. 

5  Oh,  they've  done  the  weary  fight 

Over  there ; 
Jesus  saved  them  by  His  might ; 
And  they  walk  with  Him  in  white 

Over  there. 

6  Oh,  they  never  shed  a  tear 

Over  there ; 
For  their  Lord  is  always  near, 
And  with  Him  is  endless  cheer 

Over  there. 

Digitized  by  Google 


ASCENSION. 

7  Oh,  well  join  the  happy  band 

Over  there ; 
But  we  wait  our  Lord's  command, 
Till  we  see  His  beckonuig  hand 

Over  there. 

216  7.6.D. 

TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
EedeemM  ones  on  high, 
Worship  the  Lord  Jehovah, 

In  roDes  of  purity  ! 
No  tongue  is  silent  yonder, 

No  eye  is  turned  away 
From  Him  who  is  the  glory 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day  ! 

2  No  note  of  discord  soundeth 

In  that  triumphant  song, 
Which  like  the  waves  of  ocean, 

Rolls  joyously  along. 
The  Holy  Spirit  moveth 

In  every  heart  above, 
And  fills  each  radiant  vessel 

With  everlasting  love. 

3  Help  us.  Incarnate  Saviour, 

To  worship  Thee  as  they, 
In  confidence  and  reverence. 

With  joyous  praise  to-day. 
One  life  divine  pervadeth 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee, 
And  love  unites  the  members 

Of  Thy  great  family! 

4  Oh  let  not  Satan  scatter 

Thy  poor  defenceless  sheep  ! 
They  need  Thine  arm  Almighty, 
Their  failing  steps  to  keep. 
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But  clustering  round  Thee,  Jesns^ 
What  have  Thy  saints  to  fear  ? 

We  shall  be  close  together, 
If  all  to  Thee  draw  near  ! 

Then  feed  us,  blessed  Shepherd, 

And  lead  us  by  the  tide 
That  maketh  glad  the  pastures 

Wherein  Thy  sheep  abide. 
And  oh,  may  many  wanderers 

Their  footsteps  now  retrace, : 
Wash  in  the  cleansing  fountain. 

And  taste  Thy  richest  ^ace ! 


216 


7B. 


WHO  are  these  in  raiment  bright, 
This  innumerable  throng. 
With  the  Saviour  day  and  ni^t, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  ? 
*'  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slaib. 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 
New  dominion  every  hour." 

These  through  fiery  trials  trod  j 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now  before  the  throiie  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  Almighty  name. 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unkno'wn. 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 

Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  Throne 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  : 
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Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs;' 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear. 

And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

217  I.M. 

LO  !  round  the  throne  a  glorious  band, 
The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  stand ; 
Of  eVry  tongue,  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  in  garments  washed  in  blood ! 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shaine ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labours  rest. 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death  deplore : 
The  tears  are  wiped  from  ev'rjr  eye. 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face, 
They  sing  the  triumphs  of  His  grace  : 
And,  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise. 
To  Him  their  Hallelujahs  raise. 

218  76d- 

OLORD,  who  now  art  seated 
Above  the  heavens  on  high, 
(The  gracious  work  completed 

For  which  Thou  cam'st  to  die). 
To  Thee  our  hearts  are  lifted, 

While  pilgrims  wandering  here, 
For  Thou  art  truly  gifted 
Our  every  grief  to  share. 
2  We  know  that  Thou  hast  bought  os^ 
And  washed  us  in  Thy  blood ; 
We  know  Thy  grace  has  brought  ns     • 
As  " kings  andpriests to  God ;"    ^ 
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We  know  that  soon  the  mornhig. 
Long  looked  for,  hasteth  near, 

Wlien  we,  at  Thy  returning, 
In  glory  shall  appear. 

3  O  Lord,  Thy  love's  unbounded ; 

So  full,  so  sweet,  so  free  ! 
Our  thoughts  are  all  confounded 

Whene'er  we  think  of  Thee. 
For  us  Thou  cam'st  from  heaven. 

For  us  to  bleed  and  die. 
That  purchased  and  forgiven, 

We  might  ascend  on  high. 

4  Oh  let  this  love  constrain  us 

To  give  our  lives  to  Thee ; 
Liet  nothing  henceforth  pain  us, 

But  that  which  paineth  Thee. 
Our  joy,  our  one  endeavour. 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame. 
To  serve  Thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  magnify  Thy  name. 

219  CM. 

HARK,  how  the  choir  around  the  throne 
Adore  their  glorious  King ! 
They  drink  full  draughts  of  bliss  unknown, 
And  Hallelujahs  sing. 

2  They  range  through   heaven's  unmeasured 

plain. 
And  find  new  cause  for  praise ; 
Bee  more  of  Jesus,  and  again 
Loud  Hallelujahs  raise. 

3  Anon,  the  pearly  gates  unfold, 

An  heir  of  bliss  draws  nigh ; 
Ag^in  they  strike  their  harps  of  gold. 
And  Hallelujah  cry. 

SOO 
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4  Another  sinner  born  of  God 

Makes  heaven's  vast  concave  ring ; 
Again  they  Jesus'  love  record, 
And  Hallelujah  sing. 

5  Ere  long  we  hope  to  join  the  throng 

Who  bow  before  the  King ; 
And  in  one  everlasting  song 
Our  Hallelujah  bring. 

220  CM. 

OKDAINED  of  God  e'er  time  began, 
Jesus  in  office  stood ; 
The  Great  High  Priest  for  sinful  man, 
Presenting  precious  blood. 

2  Upon  His  sacred  breast  He  wears 

The  names  of  all  His  saints  ; 

For  them  within  the  veil  appears 

Presenting  their  complaints. 

3  In  outer  courts  He  deigns  to  meet 

The  subjects  of  His  grace, 
And  brings  them  to  the  Mercy-Seat, 
To  see  Jehovah's  face. 

4  See,  O  my  soul !  His  merits  rise, 

Like  incense  to  the  throne ; 
And  His  atoning  sacrifice 
Brings  full  salvation  down. 


221 


L.M. 


LOOK  np,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye. 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands  ; 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  hifi;h, 
With  precious  incense  in  His  hands. 
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2  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan, 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer ; 
Eecline  Thy  hope  on  Him  alone 
Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

3  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 

With  stronger  faith  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word. 
My  Father,  Gk)d,  with  joy  divine  I 

222  cBi. 

row  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  : 


H' 


Whence  all  their  bright  array  1 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  1 

2  Lo.  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great, 

Who  came  to  realms  of  lidiit, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high  ; 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside ; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

5  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock. 

Where  living  streams  appear, 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. . 
aoa 
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WHEN  we  pass  through  yonder  river, 
When  we  reach  the  further  shore, 
Theresa  an  end  of  war  for  ever, 

We  shall  see  our  foes  no  more : 
All  our  conflicts  then  shall  cease, 
Followed  by  eternal  peace. 

2  Oh  that  hope  !  how  bright !  how  glorious ! 
'Tis  His  people's  blest  reward : 
In  the  Saviour's  strength  victorious, 
They  at  length  behold  their  Lord ; 
^  In  His  kingdom  they  shall  rest^ ' 
'  In  His  love  be  fully  blest. 

224  P.M. 

WITH  harps  and  with  viols  ^here  stand  a 
great  throng  [song" : 

In  the  presence  of  Jesus,  and  sing  this  "new 

Unto  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and  washed 

us  from  sin, 
Unto  Him  be  the  glory  for  ever.    Amen. 

2  All  these  once  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His 

sight,  [they  unite : 

Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments,  in  praise 

3  He  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  aking^ 
He  hath  bought  us  and  taught  us  this  "  new 

song''  to  sing : 

4  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had 

been  [our  sin. 

If  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from 

5  Aloud  in  His  praises  our  voices  shall  ring. 
So  that  others  believing  this  "new  song" 

shall  sing. 
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THERE'S  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
To  its  glories  I  fain  would  fly ; 
When  by  sorrow  pressed  down,  I  long  for  my 
crown, 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

In  that  beautiful  land  Til  be 
From  earth  and  its  cares  get  free  ; 
My  Jesus  is  there,  He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

2  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy, 

Methinks  I  now  see  how  they're  waiting  for 
me 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

3  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high. 
And  though  here  I  oft  weep  and  sigh, 

My  Jesus  hath  said  that  no  tears  shall  be 
shed 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

4  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
Where  we  never  shall  sav  "  Good-bye  ; " 

When  over  the  river  we're  happy  for  ever 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


904 

Digitized  by  Google 


XL— THE  HOL  Y  SPIRIT. 


226  2iaai)it0Utttiiie*    6.5.6.5.6,6.6.5 

SPIRIT,  come  among  us — 
Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 
Lord,  we  plead  Thy  promise — 

Come.  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 
Tell  each  heart  of  Jesus, 
Of  the  blood  that  frees  us  ; 
Miffhty  Spirit,  bless  us — 
Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 

2  Now  exalt  the  Saviour — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  I 
Show  His  love  and  favour — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  I 
Whisper  free  salvation, 
Hope  and  consolation, 
Prove  the  Lord's  compassion — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 

3  Heal  the  broken  spirit — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 
Speak  of  Jesus'  merit — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 
Breathe  of  joy  and  heaven, 
Rest  for  those  bereaven, 
Peace  from  Jesus  given — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe ! 
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4  Speak  of  love  undying — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  I 
Pleasures,  pure,  uncloying — 

Come,  O  Breath,  and  breathe  ! 
Speak  of  realms  all  glorious, 
Crowns  and  palms  victorious, 
Harps  of  gold  melodious — 
Come,  0  Breath,  and  breathe  I 
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SPIRIT  Divine,  descend, 
Life,  Light,  Restorer,  Friend, 
Like  dew  upon  the  thirsty  plain. 
Thou  hast  been  here  before, 
We  need  Thee  more  and  more, 
Oh,  come  and  bless  us  once  again. 

2  Spirit  of  love,  impart. 
To  every  waiting  heart. 

The  joy  of  unity  and  peace. 

Let  earthly  pride  bow  down, 

Let  self  be  overthrown, 
And  prejudice  for  ever  cease. 

3  Then  in  sweet  songs  of  joy 
Our  tongues  will  find  employ, 

And  not  in  earthly  war  and  strife; 
Then,  children  of  our  God, 
Bought  with  His  precious  blood. 

We'll  walk  as  fellow-heirs  of  life. 

228  8's. 

OLORD,  I  bear  an  aching  heart : 
Ease  me  of  sin  whatever  the  smart 
Within,  without,  I  would  be  ptire ;  • 
Lord,  hear  my  cry  !    Lord,  work  hay  cure. 
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i  know  not  all  I  ask  in  this. 
But  give,  oh  give  me  holiness. 

2  Wild  is  the  tumult  in  my  breast ; 
Oh !  how  I  lone  for  Thy  deep  rest ! 
Behind  thick  clouds  is  hid  Thy  face : 
Thyself  reveal,  and  give  me  peace. 

I  know  not  all,  &c 

3  O  Lord !  accept  my  heartfelt  prayer ; 
Work  in  me,  by  what  means  soe'er, 
.The  change  I  need  :  to  &in  I'd  die. 
That  I  may  live  with  Thee  on  high. 

I  know  not  all,  &c 

4  Break  every  earthly  tie  that  binds, 
Disperse,  O  Lord,  each  mist  that  blinds  ; 
Search  me,  and  try  my  heart ;  remove 
Whatever  shares  with  Thee  my  love. 

I  know  not  all,  &c. 

5  O  Lord !  I  bear  a  weary  heart ; 

All  grieved  with  sin's  empoisoned  dart ; 
Thou  good  Physician,  work  my  cure — 
Me  purify  as  Thou  art  pure. 
•     I  know  not  all,  <fec. 
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MOKE  holiness  give  me. 
More  sweetness  within ; 
More  patience  in  suffering, 

More  sorrow  for  sin ; 

More  faith  in  my  Saviour, 

More  sense  of  His  care ; 

^  More  joy  in  His  service,    , 

More  purpose  in  prayer. 
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2  More  gratitude  give  me, 

More  trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
More  pride  in  His  glory, 

More  hope  in  His  word  ; 
More  tears  for  His  sorrows, 

More  pain  at  His  grief ; 
More  meekness  in  triaL 

More  praise  for  relief. 

3  More  purity  give  me, 

More  strength  to  overcome ; 
More  freedom  from  earth-stains. 

More  longings  for  home ; 
More  fit  for  the  kingdom. 

More  used  would  I  be  ; 
More  blessed  and  holy. 

More,  Saviour,  like  Thee. 

230  L.H. 

COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide ; 
0*er  every  thought  and  step  preside, 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  love  Thy  way  ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  : 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way : 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
To  be^with  Him  for  ever  blessed  : 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share- 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 
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pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
yy    With  all  Thy  quickening  powers : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Our  souls — how  heavily  they  go 
To- reach  eternal  joys ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs  ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannahs  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  be 

In  this  poor  dying  state ; 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  pt)wer8 ; 
Come,  sHed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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HOLY  Spirit,  come,  we  pray. 
Shed  from  heaven  Thine  inward  ray. 
Kindle  darkness  into  day. 

?  Thou  of  comforters  the  best, 
Thou  the  soul's  delightful  guest, 
Giving  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Light  most  blissful  i    Fire  Divine  I 
Fill,  oh  !  fil\  this  heart  of  mine, 
On  my  inmost  being  shine. 
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4  If  in  Thee  it  be  not  wrought,  ^ 
All  in  us  is  simply  nought, 

'  Nothing  pure  in  deed  or  thought. 

5  Cieaiise  the  guilty  from  their  stain. 
On  the  thirsty  pour  Thy  rain, 
Heal  the  wounded  of  their  pain. 

6  To  Thy  will  the  stubborn  mould. 
Melt  the  frozen  heart  and  cold. 
Guide  the  wanderer  to  the  folcL 

7  On  the  faithful  who  coniide 

Solely  in  Thyself  as  Guide,  '     ^ 

Let  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  abide, 

8  Grant  of  grace  a  full  increase, 
Grant  from  sin  a  sweet  release , 
Grant  us  everlasting  peace 

233  8.6.8.4. 

OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breatHed 
His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
-With. us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impalrt, 

A  gracious  willing  Guest, 
•  While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,that  calms  eachfear^ 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

4  And  every  virtue  tve  possess, 

And  every  conquest  Won,      i       ^ 
And  every  ^bought  of  holiness. 
Are  His  alone. 

210 

Digitized  by  Google 


.THE  UOLY  SPIEIT. 

5  •  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  w^Jcness,  pitying,  see. 
Oh  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-plape, 
And  worthier  Thee» 

6-  Oh  praise  the  i^^ther ;  praise  the  Son ;  ^ 
Blest  Spirit:  praise  to  Thee  ;    '- 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three. 

234  ii.n.ii.ii.9.11. 

LORI)  JESUS,  I  long  to   be   perfectly 
whole, 
I  want  Thee  for  ever  to  live  in  niy  soul ; 
Break  dowiv  every  idol,  cafil  out  evety  foer- 
!Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
^uow.  .  . 

Whiter  than  snow^  yes,  whiter  than  3Uo.w, 
Now  wash  me,  ai^d  I  shall  be  whiter  t^an. snow. 

2  Lord  Jesus^  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 
Applj^  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every 

'  stain; 
To  get  this  blest  cleansing  I  all  things  forego — 
Now  wash  me^^and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow, 

3  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne*  in 

the  skies, 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice ; 
I  give  up  myself,  and  whatever  I  know — 
Now  wash  me^  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat ; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet ; 
By  faith,  for  my  cleansing  I  see  Thy  blood 

flow —  [snow. 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

Digitized  by  Google 


•THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait ; 
Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create  ; 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou  never 

saidst  No — 
Npw  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow, 
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row  precious  are  those  parting  words 
L    Of  our  Almightv  Friend ; 
Who  loved  His  own  while  in  the  world, 
And  loved  them  to  the  end. 
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2  **  I  leave  you  not  as  orphans  here, 

The  Comforter  shall  come, 
And  fill  your  hearts  with  joy  and  peace. 
Till  I  shall  take  you  home." 

3  And  then,  as  poured  on  Aaron's  head, 

The  ointment  downward  flowed, 
So  was  the  Spirit's  grace  and  joy 
From  Christ  our  Head  bestowed. 

4  Thus,  while  we  tread  this  desert  now. 

The  Holy  Ghost  makes  known 
The  Father's  house,  the  Saviour's  love, 
And  all  He  has — our  own. 

5  Blest  truth  !  our  hearts  are  with  Him  there. 

We  see  our  glorious  home, 
Made  ready  for  the  Bride  to  share ; — 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  cornel 
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HOLY,  Holy,  Holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty, 
Early  iu  the  morning  our  song  shall 
rise  to  Thee ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  merciful  and  mighty ; 
God  in  Three  rersons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around 
the  glassy  sea  ;  ': 

Gherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before 
Thee, 

Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide 

Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory 

may  not  see : 
Only  Thou  art  holy:    there  ia  none  beside 

Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity; 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty, 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name  in 
earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  merciful  and  mighty ; 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  .' 
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FATHER  !  replenish  with  Thy  grace 
This  longing  heart  of  mine, 
Make  it  Thy  quiet  dwelling-place, 

Thy  sacred  inmost  shrine  ! 
Forgive  that  oft  inj  spirit  wears 
Her  time  and  strength  in  trivial  cares, 
Enfold  her  in  Thy  changeless  peace, 
So  she  from  all  but  Thee  may  cease. 

.  2  0  Go4  the  Son !  Thy  wisdom's  light 
'  On  my  dark  reason  pour ;  ^         .. 

Forgive  that  things  of  sense  and  sight 
Were-all  herj'oy  of  yore ; 
]  Henceforth  let  every  thought  and  deed 
*  Gn  Thee  be  fixed,  from  Thee  proceed, 
Draw  me  to  Thee,  for  I  would  rise  ^ 

*       Above  these  earthly  vanities  I 

3  O  Holy  Ghost !  Thou  fire  of  love, 
<  Enkindle  with  Thy  flame  my  will ; 

Come  with  Thy  strength,  Lord,  from  above. 

Help  me  Thy  bidding  to  fulfil : 
O  Trinity,  great  Three  m  One, 
Forgive  the  sins  that  I  have  done  ; 
Let  me  with  pure  and  quenchless  fire 
Thy  favouriyad  Thyself  desire. 

238  TM. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy,' Lord  God  of  Hosts  I 
When  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness  at  Thy  word. 

Issued  intor  glorious  birth. 
AH  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, , 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  gopd,    . 
While  they  sang  with  one  accord, ,  ; 
'  Holy,  noly,  holy,  Loijd  I        ^\  i 
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2  Holy,  holv,  holy  !  Thee,  .       ' ; 

Ope  Jehovah -evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we. 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  f 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed. 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
*  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  ! 

3- Holy,  holy,  holy  1  AU 

Heaven's  triamphant  choir  shall  sing. 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  Kitig : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphitti 
Hearts  and  voices  swell  one*  hymn, 
Eonnd  the  throne  with  full  aeooid 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  ! 

239    ^  7.7  7  5- 

THREE  }n  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea. 
Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm.  • 

2  Light  of  lights,  with  morning  shiiie, 
Liiton  us  Thy  light  divine ; . 

And  let  charity  benign 
.  -  "  Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights,  when  falls  the  even, 
t  Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 

Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven. 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  iii  One,  and  One  in  Thtee, 
iJimly  here  we  worship  Thee ;  ^ 
With  tb©  saints  hewafter  v?e 

H(^  to  bear  thd  palfil 
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rERCIFUL  and  gracious  Father, 
God  of  everlasting  love, 
To  thyself  Thy  children  gather 
By  Thy  blessing  from  above. 
Chorus — 
Night  passeth  on  ;  the  day  is  near ; 
Jesus  the  Lord  will  soon  appear ; 
With  Him  His  saints  ever  shall  be— 
With  Him  shall  reign  through  eternity. 

2  Je9us,  Qod  of  our  salvation, 

Son  of  man,  our  Saviour  King,    ' 
Thine  elect  of  every  nation 
Quickly  to  Thy  kuagdom  bring. 

3  Comforter,  Thou  blessfed  Spirit, 

Breathe  the  life  of  God  within, 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Kill  the  ruling  power  of  sin, 

4  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Trinity  of  life  and  light, 
Guard  us  in  each  trying  hous. 
Keep  us  safe  by  day  and  night 

241  I.M. 

FATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend, 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  jPriest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;  . 
To  us  Thy  .saving  grace  extend. 
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3  Eternal  Spirit^  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death^ 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah — ^Father,  Spirit,  Son — 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

24-2  a8.6.D. 

I  THANK  Thee,  ffigh  and  Mighty  One, 
That  Thou  didst  give  Thine  only  Sou 
To  travail  in  my  stead. 
I  thank  Thee  for  that  love  divine. 
Through  which  redemption-grace  was  mine, 
Before  the  world  was  made. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  Jesus,  Holy  Lamb, 
For  all  Thy  sufferiiigs  and  pain, 

Thy  sorrow  and  Thy  grief  ; 
I  thank  Thee  with  unfeigned  praise 
For  all  those  bounteous  acts  of  grace 

Which  bring  my  soul  relief. 

3  I  thank  Thee,  Spirit,  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou'found'st  the  roving  wanderer 

Amidst  the  ways  of  sin  ; 
Thou  gently  caU'dst  me  to  embrace 
Redeeming  love,  and  gospel-peace. 

And  fixed  Thy  rest  within.     , 

4  Continue  still  Thy  gracious  aid, 
My  soul  to  living  waters  lead, 

My  thirst  to  satisfy  : 
Conduct  me  through  this  world  of  strife, 
Be  with  me  on  the  verge  of  life, 

And  bless  me  when  I  die. 
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1.  GOD'S  WORD  AND  WOBES. 
243  7'8. 

WHAT  our  Father  does  is  well  ; 
Blessed  truth  His  children  tell  I 
Though  He  send,  for  plenty,  want^ 
Though  thp  harvest  store  be  scant. 
Yet  we  rest  upon  His  love, 
Seeking  better  things  above. 

12,  What  our  Father  does  is  well ; 
Shall  the  wilful  heart  rebel  ? 
If  a  blessing  He  withhold 
In  the  field,  or  in  the  fold, 
Is  it  not  Himself  to  be 
All  our  store  eternally  ? 

3  What  our  Father  does  is  well ; 
May  the  thought  within  us  dwell ; 
Though  nor  milk  nor  honey  flow 
In  our  batren  Canaan  now, 

God  can  save  us  in  our  need, 
God  can  bless  us,  God  can  feed. 

4  What  our  Father  does  is  well  j 
Though  He  sadden  hill  and  dell. 
Upward  yet  our  praises  rise 

For  the  strength  His  word  supplies. 

He  has  ealled  us  sons  of  Qod, 

Can  we  munnur  at  Hi6  rod1     '  .. 
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5  Therefore  unto  Him  we  raise 
Hymns  of  glory,  songs  of  praise : 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Honour,  might,,  and  glory  be, 
Now,  and  through  eteipmty  i 

244  6  s. 

LORD,  Thy  word  abidetb,  . 
.  And  our  footsteps  giudeth  ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth- 
L^ht  and  joy  receiveth. 

2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation.       •  '    - 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  usf 
Then  its  light  directeth 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  Thy  Word  imj^arted 
To  the  simple-hearted  %: 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplymg 

Comfort  to  the  dying  I  ,       , 

-  6  Qh,.  that  we  discerning 
Its  most;  holy  learning. 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee '     .  / 
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245  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

THOU,  whose  Almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight. 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And,  wnere  the  gospel'*  day 
Sheds  not  its'  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  he  light 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight,  ^ 
Health  ta  the  sick  m  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind. 
On  now,  to  all  mankind. 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving  holy  Dove, 

Speediorth  thv  flfight ! 
Move  on  the  water^s  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And  In  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  b'ght. 

4  Holy  and  Blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love.  Might, 
Boundless  as  ocean  a  tide. 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide' 

Let  there  be  light. 

246  .     7.6. 

GLAD  we  hear  from  day  to  d.ty, 
What  the  Lord  is  doing ; 
How  the  Gospel  wins  its  way, 
Sinners'  hearts  subduing. 
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2  What  a  glorious  work  is  His — 

Work  for  everlasting : 

Every  other  work  but  this 

Fading  is,  and  wasting. 

3  While  the  judgments  of  the  Lord 

HeaVn  and  earth  are  shaking ; 
Boused  from  slumber  .by  His  word, 
Thousands  are  awaking. 

4  Swiftly  flies  "  the  joyful  sound," 

Heav'nly  truth  declaring  ;'• 
To  a  guilty  world  around 
News  of  pardon  bearing. 

5  Saviour,  let  Thy  m^wage  run, 

Message  of  Salvation ; 
Take  its  circuit  like  the  sunj 
Visit  eVry  nation. 

6  Earth  has  long  been  overspread. 

Overspread  with  sadness  y 
Let  the  day-spring  come  with  speed, 
Bringing  light  and  gladness. 
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2.  FAITH. 

247 

TESUS,  I  will  ttust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with 
O        my  soul :  [tne  whole. 

Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless,  'Hiou  6an'st  make 
There  is  none  in  heaven  or  on  earth,  like 
Thee:  [forme. 

Thou  hast  died  for  sinners— jiheref ore,  Lord, 

(7Aori^— First  two  lines  of  first  verse. 

2  Jesus,  I  may  trust  Thee,  name  of  matchless 

worth, 
Spoken  by  the  angel  at  Ti^  wondrous  birth  ; 
Written,  and  for  ever,  on  Thy  cross  of  shame, 
Sinners  read  and  worship^  trussing  in^  His 

name.  >  » , 

3  Jesus,  I  must  trust  Thee,  pondering  Thy  ways^ 
Full  of  love  and  mercy  all  Thine  earthly 

days: 
Sinners  gathered  round  Thee,  lepers  sought 

thy  face —  [grace. 

None  too  vile  or  loathsome  for  a  Saviour's 

4  Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee,  trust  Thy  written 

word. 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity  I  have  never  heard  : 
When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth,  to  my  taste  how 

sweet— 
Only  may  I  hearken,  sitting  at  Thy  feet. 

5  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee,  trust  without  a  doubt : 
"  Whosoever  cometh  Thou  wilt  not  cast  out," 
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Faithful  is  Thy  promise,  precious  is  Thy 

blood'— 
These  my  soul's  salvation,  Thou  my  Saviour 

Godl 

\_Ten  minutes  before  her  departure  {est  2  a.m. 
June  3,  1879),  Frances  Bidley  Haxergal 
sang  the. first,  verse  of  this  hymn  clearly 
ana  sweetly  to  her  tune^  ^^Mermas,"] 

248  ^    .  .  8.5.8.3. 

I  AM  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Trusting  only  Thee ; 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Great  and  free. 

2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon. 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy 
.Trusting  90W. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me,^ 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead  ! 
Everv  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  ain'  larufiJting  Thee  for  power. 

Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give;ne 
Must  prevail* 

6  Itm  ttusting  Thee,  Lord  Jestis, 

jSTevw  let  me  fall ; 
I  ^Qi  trusting  Th^  for  ever, 
Andforafl. 
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249  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
|H  my  distrustful  heart, 

How  small  thy  faith  appears  J     " 
But  greater,  Lord,  Thou  art 

Than  all  my  doubts  and  fears ; 
Did  Jesus  once  upon  me  shine  ? 
Then  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 

2  Unchangeable  His  -will, 

Whatever  be  my  frame  ; 
His  loving  heart  is  still  .  . 

'Eternally  the  same ; 
Mjr  soul  through  many  changes  goes. 
His  love  no  variation  knows. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  carry  on, 

And  perfectly  perform, 
The  work  Thou  hast  begun 

In  me.  a  sinful  worm ; 
'Midst  all  my  fears,*and  sin,  and  woe. 
Thy  Spirit  will  not  let  me  ga 

4  Thy  rich  and  sovereign  grace 

At  first  did  freely  move ; 
I  still  shall  see  Thy  face, 

A^d  feel  that  God  is  love; 
My  soul  into  Thine  arms  I  cast, 
I  know  I  shall  be  saved  at  last ! 

250  CM. 

LORD,  I  believe  Thy  precious  blood 
Can  cleanse  from  every  sin ; 
And  that  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  power 
Can  make  me  pure  within. 

2  Lord.  I  believe  Thy  boundless  love, 
Wnich  made  Thee  die  for  me : 
Marked  m^  as  Thine,  though  full  of  sin, 
From  all  eternity. 
224 
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3  Lord,  I  believe  that  Tliy  free  grace 

Wul  keep  me  to  the  end ; 
Though  I  may  change.  Thou  art  the  same 
Almighty,  faithful  Friend. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  whatever  may  come^ 

However  rough  my  way, 
That  all  is  ordered  by  Thy  will, 
And  shall  Thy  love  display. 

5  Lord,  I  believe  !    Then  make  me  love 

Thee  more  and  more  each  day. 
Till  my  whole  life  may  to  Thy  praise 
A  grateful  heart  display. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  !    Oh  precious  thought ! 

That  I  am  one  with  Thee  ; 
And  Thou  wilt  safely  lead  me  on, 
Till  I  Thy  glory  see. 

231  CM. 

INCREASE  our  faith,  beloved  Lord, 
For  Thou  alone  can'st  give ; 
The  faith  that  takes  Thee  at  Thy  word, . 
The  faith  by  which  we  live. 

2  Increase  our  faith  !    So  weak  are  wei . 

That  we  both  may  and  must 
Commit  our  very  faith  to  Thee^ 
Entrust  to  Thee  our  trust. 

3  Increase  our  faith  !     On  this  broad  shield^ 

All  fiery  darts  be  caught. 
We  must  be  victors  in  the  field, 
When  Thou  for  us  hast  fought. 

4  Increase  our  faith,  for  Thou  hast  prayed 

That  it  should  never  fail. 
Our  steadfast  anchorage  is  made. 
With  Thee,  within  the  veil. 
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5  Increase  our  faith,  that  unto  Thee 

More  fruit  may  still  abound "; 

That  it  may  grow  **  exceedingly," 

And  to  Thy  praise  be  founo. 

6  Increase  our  faith,  O  Saviour  dear. 

By  Thy  sweet  sovereign  grace. 
Till,  changing  faith  for  vision  clear, 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face.    , 

252  IIS. 

OEYES  that  are  weary,  and  hearts  that 
are  sore. 
Look  off  unto  Jesus,  and  sorrow  no  more ! 
The  light  of  His  countenance  shinetk   so 

bright. 
That  on  earth,  as  in  heaven,  there  need  be  no 
night. 

2  Looking  off  unto  Jesus,  my  spirit  is  blest ; 
In  the  world  I  have  turmoil — ^in  Him  I  have 

rest: 
The  sea  of  my  life  all  about  me  may  roar, — 
AVhen  I  look  unto  Jesus,  I  hear  it  no  more. 

3  Looking  off  unto  Jesus,  I  go  not  astray ; 
My  eyes  are  on  Him,. and  He  shows  me  the 

way; 
The  path  may  seem  dark,  as  He  leads  me 

along, 
Bat  following  Jesus,  I  cannot  go  wrong. 

4  Looking  off  unto  Jesus,  oh  !  may  I  be  found, 
Should  the  waters  of  efordan  encompass  me 

round : 
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Let  them  bear  me  away  in. His  psesftnce  to 

be:-T- 
Tis  but  seeing  Him  nearer  irbom.  always  I 

see. 

5  Tiien,  then  I  shall  know  the  full  beauty  and 

grace 
Of  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face  to 

face; 
I  shall  kiiow  how  His  love  went  before  me 

each  day, 
And  wonder  that  ever  ipy  eyes  turned  away. 

253  CM. 

OH  for  a  faith  that  wiU  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur,  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 
Will  lean  upon  its  God. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  dear 

When  tempests  rage  without, 
Faith  that  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 

4  Th at  bears,  unmoved,  the  world^s  dread  frown, 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
.  Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile. 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way, 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  the  dying  bed.    . 
227 
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6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whatever  may  come, 
We  have  a  loretaste  of  the  bliss 
Of  our  eternal  Home. 
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LORD,  I  waiting  stand ; 
Thy  promise  I  believe  ; 
I  grasp  it  in  my  hand — 

"  Ask,  and  thou  shalt  receive  !  '* 
Peace,  pardon,  mercy  I  implore. 
And  tarry  knocking  at  the  door. 

2  They  tell  me  it  is  vain 

To  knock  without  the  gate — 
"Think'st  thou  the  King  will  deign 

Unto  thy  low  estate  1 " 
Yes,  He  commands  the  weak,  the  poor. 
To  seek  Him,  knocking  at  the  door. 

3  Because  of  deepest  needs 

The  beggar  asks  an  alms ; 
The  sick  his  weakness  pleads. 

In  hone  of  healing  balms  : 
Thus  helpless,  I  His  grace  implore, 
And  tarry,  knocking  at  the  door. 

4  My  errand,  "  Life  or  death  ! " 

My  plea,  "  A  Saviours  blood  ; " 
Not  earth,  or  hell  beneath. 

Shall  still  my  cry  to  God  ; 
Lord,  Thou  hast  ever  deigned  before 
To  suppliants  knocking  at  Thy  door. 

5  Oh  joy !  a  step  I  hear, 

Glad  promised-visions  dawn ; 
Hope  whispers  in  my  ear, 
Behold  the  bolts  withdrawn  ! 
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And  Jesus  meets  me  with  the  strain, 
*'  None  ever  sought  My  face  in  vain." 

265  7.6.D. 

I  NEED  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within. 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain. 

Where  I  can  always  flee — 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious. 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

With  little  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus, 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  precioiis  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  blind, 
A  weak  and  foolish  wanderer, 
With  dark  and  evil  mind. 
229 
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I -need  the  light  of  Jesus 

To  tread  the  thorny  road, 
To  guide  me  safe  to  glory. 

W  here  I  shall  see  my  God. 

5  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  Thee,  day  by  day^ 
To  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness, 

To  lead  me  on  my  way. 
I  need  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach  me  what  I  am, 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus. 

To  point  me  to  the  Lamp. 

6  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  86dn 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus> 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

256  UM. 

TXTHEREhigh  the  heavenly  temjjle  stands, 
T  ▼     The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He,  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  ey« ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 
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4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  for  our  pains  ; 
And  still  remembers  in  tke  skies 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

267  8.8.6.D. 

TTTE'RE  now  by  faith  the  sons  of  God, 
Y  ▼      Redeemed  by  the  atoning  blood 
Of  Christ,  our  Priest  and  King ; 
Who  from  tne  realms  of  glory  came 
To  bear  the  sinner's  curse  and  shame, 
And  peace  on  earth  to  bring. 

2  But  when  the  storms  of  life  are  past 
We  shall  behold  His  face  at  last. 

And  stand  where  angels  stand, 
To  hear  the  voice  so  full  of  love 
Of  Jesus  on  His  throne  above — 

Near  Him,  at  His  right  hand. 

3  Oh !  may  this  hoi)e  our  souls  inspire 
With  earnest  and  intense  desire, 

That  we  in  robes  of  white — 
When  Christ  in  glory  shall  appear, 
And  all  His  saints  shall  see  Him  near — 

May  reign  with  Him  in  light. 

258  7  s. 

EOCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
231 
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Let  tbe  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands, 
Can  fulfil  Thy  laws  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sm  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thyself  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


259  SM. 

rOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
I     On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 
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2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 
232 
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3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And^there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see, 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  owns  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

260  7-5-7.5-7-7.7-5- 

FATHEB,  let  our  lives  to  Thee, 
Evermore  be  given  ; 
Grant  us  grace  that  we  may  be 

Glorified  in  heaven. 
'Midst  our  many  changes  here, 

Father,  Thou  art  still  the  same ; 
May  this  ever  be  our  prayer, 
"Glorify  Thy  Name r^ 

2  As  Thy  Church  we  dare  not  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  ; 
Father,  Thou  wilt  not  refuse 

What  is  best  to  give. 
Thou  dost  grant  us  day  by  day 

More,  O  God,  than  we  can  claim ; 
Send  Thy  Spirit  that  we  may 

"Glorify  Thy  Name!" 

3  If  in  wisdom  Thou  should'st  take 

Friends  away  and  peace ; 
If  in  love  Thou  shouldest  make 
All  our  joys  to  cease ; 
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Take  not,  Lord,  Thyself  away ; 

Father,  this  is  all  we  claim. 
Without  Thee  we  cannot  say— 

"Glorify  Thy  Name!" 

4  In  the  time  of  deepest  woe. 

In  the  hour  of  death, 
When  we  leave  th^  world  below, 

When  give  up  our  breath ; 
When  we,  'midst  the  ransomed  throng. 

Stand  in  white  before  the  Lamb ; 
This  shall  ever  be  our  song, 

"Glorify  Thy  Name  r 

261  7.6i>- 

LOUD,  we  behold  in  shadow. 
In  ancient  tjrpe  we  see, 
Something,  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Which  points  us  unto  Thee ; 
The  wood  and  gold,  two  natures,  . 

The  human  and  divine, 
Jesus,  in  every  figure. 
Thy  grace  and  glory  shine. 

2  We  see  the  spotless  linen. 

The  brazen  pillars  high, 
The  love,  the  blood,  the  power, 

Which  bring  the  sinner  nigh ; 
We  rest  upon  Thy  merits, 

Our  only  Altar  Thou, 
Thy  blood  the  cleansing  laver, 

To  make  us  white  as  snow. 

3  We  see  Thy  Church  in  union- 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold  ; 
The  shaft,  six  branches,  and  the  light, 
In  candlestick  of  gold. 
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Thyself  our  only  sust'nance 
In  shew-bread  here  we  see, 

The  crown  above,  the  crown  below. 
Point  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4.  The  incense  from  the  altar, 

As  prayer  for  us  ascends ; 
Thy  blessing^  rich  in  mercy, 

As  constantly  descends. 
Thyself  our  Priest  and  Saviour, 

Our^lory,  spotless,  bright. 
Our  gracious  Intercessor. 

Our  true  and  only  Lignt 

5  Thou  art  our  Seat  of  mercy, 

Oar  Ark  and  Manna  Thou, 
With  "  Holiness  Jehovah," 

Engraved  upon  Thy  brow. 
Our  names  upon  Thy  shoulders, 

And  written  on  Thy  breast. 
Show  power  and  love  in  union, 

To  give  Thy  people  rest^ 

6  To  Thee  who  loved  us,  washed  us. 

In  Thy  most  precious  blood, 
Who  by  Thy  grace  hast  made  us. 

Both  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

All  adoration  be 
Ascribed,  O  Gk)d,  our  Saviour, 

For  ever  unto  Thee, 

[Tfie  above  hymn  was  written  as  illustrative 
of  the  Ta^bemacle.] 

262  7  s. 

LORD,  to  whom  except  to  Thee 
Shall  our  wandering  spirits  go ; 
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Thee  whom  it  is  light  to  see, 
And  eternal  life  to  know  ? 

2  fieavenly  is  that  life  of  Thine 

Which  the  Spirit's  breath  inspires ; 
And  the  food  must  be  divine 
Which  each  new-bom  soul  desires. 

3  Israel  on  the  heavenly  seed 

Fed  and  died  in  days  of  yore ; 

But  the  souls  that  on  Thee  feed 

Never  thirst  nor  hunger  more. 

4  Lord,  to  whom  except  to  Thee 

Shall  we  go  when  ills  betide  ? 
Who  except  Thyself  can  be 
Hope  and  help  and  strength  and  guide  1 

5  Who  can  cleanse  the  soul  from  sio, 

Hear  the  prayer,  and  seal  the  vow  1 
Who  can  fill  the  void  within. 
Blessed  Saviour,  who  but  Thou  ? 
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263  8.8.6.D. 

^ROM  whence  this  fear  and  unbelief, 

Hath  not  the  Father  put  to  grief 
His  spotless  Son  for  me  ? 
And  will  the  righteous  Judge  of  men 
Condemn  me  for  that  debt  of  sin 
Which,  Lord,  was  charged  on  Thee  ? 

2  Complete  atonement  Thou  hast  made. 
And  to  the  utmost  farthing  paid, 

Whatever  Thy  people  owed ; 
Nor  can  His  wrath  on  me  take  place, 
If  sheltered  in  Thy  righteousness, 
And  sprinkled  by  Thy  blood  ? 
236 
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3  If  my  discharge  Thou  hast  procured, 
And  freely  in  my  room  endured 

The  whole  of  wrath  divine. 
Payment  God  cannot  twice  demand, 
First  at  my  bleeding  Surety's  hand, 

And  then  again  at  mine. 

4  Turn  then,  my  soul,  unto  Thy  rest ; 
The  merits  of  thy  great  High  Priest 

Have  bought  thy  liberty ; 
Trust  in  His  efficacious  blood, 
Nor  fear  thy  banishment  from  God 

Since  Jesus  died  for  thee  ! 

264  S.S.B.6. 

OHOLY  Saviour  !  Friend  unseen  ! 
The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  lean ; 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  wearying  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee  ! 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine. 
When  as.the  branches  to  the  Vine, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove. 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  overgrown. 
A  voice  of  love  in  gentlest  tone 

Whispers,  "  Still  cling  to  me." 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside. 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 

The  soul  that  clings  to  Thee  ! 
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6  Blest  is  my  lot,  whatever  befall ; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal — 
While  as  my  Strength,  my  itbck,  my  All, 
Saviour !  I  cling  to  Thee  ? 

265  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

[Y  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Oh  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine ! 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  1 . 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pare,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire ! 

3  While  life's  dark  path  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide  ! 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  And  when  the  glorious  day — 
All  sorrow  past  away — 

Shall  brightly  shine ; 
Then  all  Thy  saints  with  Thee, 
From  sin  9xid  death  set  free. 
.  Shall.reign: eternally. 
For  ever  Thine! 
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266  8.8.6.D. 

JESUS,  the  Rock,  my  Refuge  is, 
My  safe  retreat,  my  only  bliss ; 
In  Him  I  firm  abide ; 
When  law  condemned  He  took  me  in, 
And  freely  pardoned  all  my  sin, 
And  who  shall  us  divide? 

2  My  fears  are  great,  my  faith  is  small, 
And  oft  through  unbelief  I  fall, 

But  still  this  Rock  abides ; 
He  bears  me  up  amidst  the  flood, 
Yes,  He  remains  my  Covenant  God, 

Though  sin  His  promise  hides. 

3  Begone,  ye  dark,  infernal  powers, 
Grace  shall  descend  like  copious  showers, 

Refreshing  to  my  soul ; 
My  Advocate-  in  heaven  abides, 
In  Him  all  fulness  now  resides, 

To  make  and  keep  me  whole. 

267  8.8.6.D. 

GOD  is  our  Refuge  in  distress, 
A  present  help  when  troubles  press, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stoiw^ ; 
Though  winds  and  waves  a  tempest  make. 
Though  earth  be  moved  and  mountains  shake, 
We  need  not  feel  alarm. 

2  A  graceful  river  softly  flows 

In  streams  of  grace  to  gladden  those 

Who  put  their  trust  in  God ; 
Within  His  holy  place  they  feel 
The  comfort  of  His  presence  still, 

While  oceans  roar  abroad. 

3  What  though  the  heathen  madly  rage, 
And  kingdoms  in  fierce  war  engage — 

When  God  sends  forth  His  voice, 
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He  makes  the  glittering  spear  to  bend, 
Gives  peace  to  earth's  remotest  end, 

And  bids  the  world  rejoice. 

4  Be  still  and  know  that  He  is  God ; 

He  rules  the  earth  with  iron  rod 

From  His  bright  throne  above  ; 
He  dwells  with  those  who  fear  His  Name, 
The  God  of  Jacob  still  the  same, 

The  God  of  light  and  love. 

268  5.5.8.8.5.5. 

BLESSED  be  Thy  name, 
Jesus  Christ ! — the  same 
Yesterday,  to-day,  for  ever — 
What  from  Thee  my  soul  shall  sever. 
While  I  hear  Thjr  voice. 
And  in  Thee  rejoice  ? 

2  Hold  me  with  Thy  hand, 
For  by  faith  I  stand. 

On  Thy  strength  my  sole  reliance, 
In  Thy  truth  my  whole  affiance  ; 

Then  where'er  I  roam, 

I  am  travelling  home. 

3  Lord,  Thy  word  is  light ; 
Led  by  it  aright, 

When  a  pilgrim,  like  my  fathers 
Life's  last  shadow  round  me  gathers. 

May  its  brightening  ray 

Shine  to  perfect  day. 

4  With  my  latest  breath, 
Overcoming  death. 

From  the  body  disencumbered, 
With  Thy  saints  in  glory  numbered, 
Jesus  may  I  be 
Found  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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5  Praise  the  Lord  most  high 

All  below  the  sky  ; 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit, 
Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit ; 

Earth  and  heaven  raise 

Songs  of  loudest  praise. 

269  8.7  s. 

LEAD  me  to  the  Rock  that's  higher 
I    Than  the  rock  poor  self  can  show  ; 
Lead  me  to  its  perfect  "  Shelter," 
The  "  Strong  Tower  "  from  every  foe. 
Chorus — ^In  the  Higher  Rock  Fm  trusting, 
Restful,  peaceful,  saved  and  free, 
Tis  the  tested  Rock  of  Ages, 
Its  dear  shadow  shelters  me. 

2  Yes,  the  Higher  Rock  so  towering 

Gives,  amid  life's  rudest  storms, 
Perfect  refuge,  surest  safety, 
Sweetest  rest  amid  alarms. 

3  'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  that  gives  me 

Faith's  glad  strength  for  every  hour ; 
Oh  to  measure  all  its  gladness, 
All  its  preciousness  of  power ! 

4  'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  sustains  me 

Joyously  from  day  to  day ; 
Lifting  heart,  and  soul,  and  spirit 
To  the  purer,  holier  way. 

5  'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  that  saved  me, 

'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  I've  found, 
Where  abide  the  crowning  graces — 
Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  abound. 

6  So  will  I  sing  praises  to  Thee — 

For  Thy  wondrous  power  to  save ; 
Daily  'neath  Thy  shadow  resting, 
Till  the  victor's  palm  I  wave. 
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TESUS.  the  Sinners'  Friend, 
tf     We  nide  ourselves  in  Thee  ! 
Qod  looks  upon  Thy  sprinkled  blood ; 
It  is  our  only  plea. 

2  He  hears  Thy  precious  Name ; 
We  claim  it  as  our  own ; 

The  Father  must  accept  and  bless 
His  well-beloved  Son. 

3  He  sees  Thy  spotless  robe ; 
It  covers  all  our  sin  ; 

The  golden  gates  have  wele(»Qed  Thee, 
And  we  may  enter  in. 

4  Jesus,  the  Sinners'  Friend ! 
We  cannot  speak  Thy  praise ; 

No  mortal  voice  can  sing  the  song 
That  ransomed  hearts  would  raise. 

5  But  when  before  the  throne, 
Upon  the  glassy  sea. 

Clothed  in  our  blood-bought  robes  of 
white. 
We  stand  complete  in  Thee ; 

6  Jesus  !  well  give  Thee  then 
Such  praises  as  are  meet, 

And  cast  ten  thousand  golden  crowns. 
Adoring,  at  Thy  feet ! 
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3.  LOVE. 

271  8,7.8.7.4. 

"  p  OD  is  love,"  His  Word  has  said  it, 
VIT    This  is  news  of  heavenly  birth ; 

Fly  abroad  and  quickly  spread  it, 
Make  it  known  throu^  all  the  earth 
That  "God  is  love." 

2  Not  in  yonder  blessed  regions, 

Where  the  Lord,  with  glory  crowned, 
Ee^s  amidst  angelic  legions, 
Will  the  brightest  proof  be  found 
That  "God  is  love." 

3  Tis  on  earth  the  Lord  discloses 

All  His  love  how  vast  it  is, 
Earth's  the  favoured  spot  He  chooses 
To  convince  the  world  of  this, 
That  "  God  is  lova" 

.4  Tis  the  Lord  of  glory  yonder. 

Object  of  contempt  beneath. 

But  in  heaven  of  highest  wonder. 

Teaches  fully  by  His  death 

That  "God  is  love." 

5  His  a  throne,  the  throne  of  heaven. 
Yet  He  comes  on  earth  to  bleed, 
And  for  man  His  life  is  given, 
•    This  is  what  declares  indeed 
That  "God  is  love," 


243 

Digitized 


by  Google 


LOVE. 

6  'Tis  a  truth,  away  and  spread  it ; 
Spread  the  tidings  far  and  near  ; 
Oh  may  sinners  give  it  credit, 
And  be  joyful  when  they  hear 
That  "  God  is  love." 

272  P.M. 

I  LOVE  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine, 
^or  I  have  none  to  give  ; 
I  love  Thee,  Lord,  but  all  the  love  is  Thine, 

For  by  Thy  love  I  live  ; 
I  am  as  nothing,  and  rejoice  to  be 
Emptied,  and  lost,  and  swallowed  up  in  Thee. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  alone  art  all  Thy  children  need. 
And  there  is  none  beside  ; 
From  Thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  proceed. 

In  Thee  the  blest  abide  ; 
Fountain  of  life  and  all-abounding  prace. 
Our  Source,  our  Centre,  and  our  Dwelling- 
place. 

273  P.M. 

IT  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love    of 
Thine, 
My  Jesus.  Saviour  ;  yet  this  soul  of  mine 
Would  of  Thy  love,  in  all  its  breadth  and 

length. 
Its  height  and  depth,  its  everlasting  strength. 
Know  more  and  more. 

2  It  passeth  telling,  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Jesus^  Saviour ;  yet  these  lips  of  mine 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  sinners,  far  and  near, 
A  love  whicn  can  remove  all  guilty  fear 
And  love  beget. 
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3  But  though  I  cannot  sing,  or  tell,  or  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love  while  here  below, 
My  empty  vessel  I  may  freely  bring  : 

0  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 

My  vessel  fill 

4  I  am  an  empty  vessel — ^not  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  I  ever  to  Thee  brought ; 
Yet  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this,  the  empty  sinner's  only  plea, 

Thou  lovest  me. 

5  Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love  ! 
Lord,  lead  me  to  the  living  Fount  above  ; 
Thither  may  I  in  simple  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly, 

But  unto  Thee. 

6  And  when  my  Jesus  face  to  face  I  see, 
When  at  His  lofty  throne  I  bow  the  knee, 
Then  of  His  love,  in  all  its  breadth  and  length, 
Its  height  and  depth,  its  everlasting  strength. 

My  soul  shall  sing  1 

274  8's. 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
Whose  depth  unf  athomed  no  man  knows : 

1  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
And  inly  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free. 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 
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;  Oh  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live  ; 
My  vile  aflFections  crucify, 

Not  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

.  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

I  am  thy  Love,  thy.  God,  thy  All : 
To  feel  Thv  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choibe. 


275  LM. 

HAIL,  sovereign  love,  that  first  began 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fsillen  man, 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternsd  grace, 
Which  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

3  Against  the  God  who  rules  the  sky, 
I  fought  with  hand  uplifted  high  ; 
Despised  the  mention  of  His  grace, 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-place. 

3  Ere  long  a  heavoily  voice  I  heard, 
And  mercy's  angel-form  appeared  ; 
She  led  me  on  with  placid  face, 
To  Jesus  as  my  hiding-place. 

4  On  Him  almighty  justice  fell. 

That  must  have  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
He  bore  it  for  the  blood- bought  race. 
And  thus  became  their  hiding-place ! 

5  A  few  more  rolling  suns,  at  most, 
Will  land  me  on  fair  Canaan's  coast, 
Where  I  shall  sing  the  song  of  grace, 
And  see  my  glorious  hiding-place  I 
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276  8.7.D. 

LOVE  Divine !  all  loves  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth,  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ; 
Jesus !  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art  : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  ev'ry  longing  heart ! 

2  Breathe,  oh  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee'inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

And  our  full  salvation  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  ! 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave ; 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Praise  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Serve  and  worship  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  Thv  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  I 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  xjast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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277  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

JESUS  !    That  name  is  Loye, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  ! 
Jesus,  all  names  above, 

Jesus,  the  Lord ! 
Thou,  Lord,  our  all  must  be  ; 
Nothing  that's  good  have  we, 
Nothing  apart  from  Thee, 
Jesus,  the  Lord ! 

2  As  Son  of  man,  it  was, 

Jesus,  the  Lord ! 
Thou  gav'st  Thy  life  for  us, 

Jesus,  our  Lord  ! 
Great  was  indeed  Thy  love, 
All  other  loves  above. 
Love  Thou  didst  dearly  prove, 

Jesus,  our  Lord ! 

3  Eighteons  alone  in  Thee, 

Jesus,  the  Lord ! 
Thou  wilt  a  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  our  Lord ! 
Whom  then  have  we  to  fear, 
What  trouble,  grief,  or  care, 
Since  Thou  art  ever  near, 

Jesus,  our  Lord  i 

4  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again, 

Jesus,  the  Lord ! 
We  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  our  Lord ! 
When  Thine  own  face  we  see 
Then  shall  we  like  Thee  be — 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 

Jesus,  our  Lord ! 
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278  8.7.8.7.4-7- 

SOVEKEIGN  grace !  o'er  sin  abounding, 
Eausomed  souls  the  tidings  swell, 
'Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding — 
Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell  ? 

On  its  glories 
Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwell ! 

2  What  from  Christ  the  soul  can  sever, 

Bound  by  everlasting  bands  ? 
Once  in  Him,  in  Him  for  ever, 
Thus  the.  eternal  covenant  stands ; 

None  shall  pluck  thee 
From  the  Strength  of  Israel's  hands ! 

3  Heirs  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 

Long  ere  time  its  race  began, 
To  His  name  eternal  praises ! 
Oh !  what  wonders  love  hath  done ! 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  uniod  one. 

4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder, 

Love  so  great  J  so  rich,  so  free ; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, — 
Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me  ? 

Alleluia ! 
Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 

279  7's. 

TESUS  !  name  of  wondrous  love  ! 
tf    Name  all  other  names  above ! 
Unto  which  must  every  knee 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus  !  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth  ! 
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For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
"  Jesus  snail  His  people  save." 

3  Jesus  !  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  hdy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

4  Jesus  !  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  sav^. 

5  Jesus  !  name  of  wondrous  love ! 
Human  name  of  God  above  ; 
Pleading  only  this,  we  flee. 
Helpless,  oh  our  God,  to  Thee. 


S' 


280 

1 WEET  the  theme  of  Jesus'  love ! 
Sweet  the  theme  all  themes  above ; 
Love  unmerited  and  free 
Our  triumphant  song  shall  be. 

2  Love  so  vast  that  nought  can  bound  ; 
Love  too  deep  for  thought  to  sound  ; 
Love  which  made  the  Lord  of  all 
Drink  the  wormwood  and  the  gall. 

3  Love  which  led  Him  to  the  cross. 
Bearing  there  unuttered  loss ; 

Love  which  brought  Him  to  the  gloom 
Of  the  cold  and  darksome  tomb. 

4  Love  which  made  Him  hence  arise 
Far  above  the  starrv  skies ; 
There  with  tender  loving  care. 
All  His  people's  griefs  to  share. 

Digitized  by  Google 


78. 


LOVE. 

5  Love  which  will  not  let  Him  rest 
Till  His  chosen  all  are  blest ; 
Till  they  ^U  for  whom  He  died 
Live  rejoicing  by  His  side  I 

281  CM. 

"VTES,  Thine  is  love,  Thou  changeless  One  ! 
i     Mysterious,  strong,  and  free ; 
Love  for  the  worthless,  wretched  poor  ; 
For  such  is  Thine  to  me. 

2  However  lonely  be  my  path, 

Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer, 
And  I  can  bear  the  darkest  hour. 
When  feeling  Thou  art  near. 

3  E'en  death's  dark  vale  shall  be  to  me 

Illumined  by  Thy  love  ; 
How  sweet  the  voice  that  sets  me  free. 
And  welcomes  me  above. 

4  Then  shall  I  in  its  fulness  know 

Thy  boundless  love  to  me, 
And,  with  adoring  ones,  confess, 
J^one  ever  loved  like  Thee ! 

5  O  wondrous  love  !  O  matchless  love  I 

That  made  me  ever  Thine ; 
Grant  that  my  life  transformed  by  it 
May  in  Thy  likeness  shine. 

282  8.8.6.D. 

HARK  !  how  the  blood-bought  hosts  above 
Unite  to  chant  the  Saviour's  love, 
Li  sweet  harmonious  strains  I 
And  while  they  strike  their  golden  lyres. 
This  glorious  theme  each  bosom  fires, 
That— Grace  triumphant  reigns  ! 
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2  We'll  join  the  song  !  for  we  can  tell 
That  sovereign  grace  saved  us  from  hell 

When  we  were  bound  with  chains ; 
And  ever  since  that  happy  day, 
How  oft  weVe  been  constrained  to  say 

That — Grace  triumphant  reigns  1 

3  Though  we  have  strayed  like  saints  of  old, 
Grace  has  restored  us  to  the  fold, 

And  cleansed  our  crimson  stains  : 
Thus  saved  by  grace  we  gladly  sing, 
Till  all  the  earth  and  heavens  ring, 

That — Grace  triumphant  reigns ! 

4  When  called  to  meet  our  glorious  Head, 
That  perfect  love  shall  banish  dread. 

Which  now  our  soul  sustains  ; 
And  as  we  rise  to  endless  day, 
We'll  raise  our  voice  and  boldly  say. 

That — Grace  triumphant  reigns. 

283  7.6.D. 

LORD  Jesus,  my  dear  Saviour,  how  vast 
Thy  love  for  me  ! 
I'll  bathe  in  its  full  ocean  to  all  eternity  ! 
And  wending  on  to  glory,  this  all  my  song 

shall  be, 
I  am  a  feeble  sinner,  but  Jesus  died  for  me. 
Chorus — ^And  wending  on  to  glory,  this  all  my 
song  shall  be, 
I  am  a  feeble  sinner,  but  Jesus  died 
for  me. 
2  On  Calvary,  Lord  Jesus,  the  thorn-crown  and 
the  spear, 
Tis  here  Thy  love,  my  Saviour,  did  in  Thy 
wounds  appear :  [self  I  flee ; 

Oh,  depths  of  grace  and  mercy,  to  Thy  dear 
I  am  a  feeble  sinner,  but  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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3  We  worsliip  Thee,  Lord  Jesus,  the  gracious 

work  is  done ; 
The  Father  all  our  sins  has  laid  upon  His 

only  Son, 
"  Tis  finished/'  cried  His  suffering  soul,  and 

I  my  title  see, 
I  am  a  feeble  sinner,  but  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  Tm  passing  through  the  desert.  Lord  Jesus, 

to  Thy  throne ; 
With  all  Thy  ransomed  people  I  soon  shall  be 

at  home ; 
And  when  I  reach  the  pearly  gates,  then  I'll 

put  in  this  plea  : 
Admit  a  feeble  sinner,  for  Jesus  died  for  me. 

5  And  when  I  stand  in  heaven,  for  ever  with 

the  Lord, 
111  tune  my  harp,  and  with  the  saints  I'll  sing 

with  sweet  accord ; 
And  as  I  strike  the  golden  strings,  this  all  my 

song  shall  be, 
I  was  a  feeble  sinner,  but  Jesus  died  for  me. 

284  8s. 

BEHOLD  what  unspeakable  love 
The  Father  on  us  hath  bestowed. 
To  send  down  His  grace  from  above, 
And  call  us  the  children  of  God  ! 

2^  Although,  while  continuing  here. 

Heaven's  glory  is  hid  from  our  eyes. 
We  know  that  when  He  shall  appear, 
We  shall  in  His  image  arise. 

3  How  pure  and  serene  is  the  ray 

That  brightens  those  regions  of  bliss  ! 
All  darkness  will  then  melt  away, 
AQd  Qod  will  be  seen  as  He  is. 
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4  Oh !  why  should  earth's  pleasure  detain 

The  souls  that  have  God  for  their  Friend 
'   That  hope  in  His  presence  to  reign, 
And  taste  of  His  love  without  end  ? 

5  Grant,  Lord,  that  the  prospect  of  peace 

Which  Thou  to  Thy  children  hast  given. 
May  teach  us  from  folly  to  cease, 
And  lay  up  our  treasures  in  heaven. 

286  L.M. 

IVyrY  gracious  Lord,  Thy  love  must  be 
-i^-I-    Abiding,  faithful,  full,  and  free ; 
Such  love  alone  would  suit  my  case, 
A  sinner  ransomed  by  Thy  grace. 

2  It  must  be  free,  for  I  have  nought 

By  which  Thy  love  could  e'er  be  bought  ; 
Empty  I  am,  or  filled  with  sin. 
Denied  all  o'er,  without,  within. 

3  It  must  be  full,  my  need  to  meet, 
Sweeter  than  all  the  world  calls  sweet ; 
A  measure  pressed  and  flowing  o'er, 
Beyond  the  worldling's  boasted  store, 

4  It  must  be  faithful,  or  I  know 
It  had  been  wearied  long  ago  ; 

No  love  but  faithful  love  like  Thine, 
Could  bear  a  wandering  heart  like  mine. 

5  It  must  abide  each  changing  scene, 
And  be  as  it  hath  ever  been, 
Unsought,  unchanging,  full,  and  free, 
Such  love  could  only  dwell  with  Thee. 

6  And  with  Thee,  Lord,  such  love  is  found. 
Refreshing  all  this  barren  ground  ; 

If  such  our  portion,  well  may  we 
Contented  lose  ourselves  in  Thee« 
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286  7's. 

PRECIOUS  Jesus— Fount  of  life ; 
Healing  every  inward  strife, 
Drawing  every  thought  above 
By  Thy  beams  of  heavenly  love ; 
Precious  art  Thou  still  to  me, 
.All  I  want  I  find  in  Thee. 

2  Precious  Jesiis — quickening  breath. 
Scattering  darkness,  fear,  and  death ; 
Life,  when  all  around  is  aead, 
Hope,  when  every  joy  has  fled. 

(Repeat  last  two  lines  of  first  verse.) 

3  Precious  Jesus — Friend  divine, 
Oh  make  all  my  interests  Thine,' 
Listening  to  my  oft-told  tale, 
Patient,  when  all  else  would  faiL 

4  Precious  Jesus — perfect  Rest, 
Where  the  weary  lean  their  breast, 
Where  in  safety  they  can  lie 
When  the  tempest  riseth  high. 

5  Precious  Jesus — Father's  love. 
Beaming  from  the  heights  above, 
Breathing  life  and  love  around, 
Making  joy  and  peace  abound. 

287  8.7.1). 

FATHER,  We,  Thy  children,  bless  Thee 
For  Thy  love  on  us  bestowed ; 
As  our  Father  we  address  Thee — 

Called  to  be  the  sons  of  God. 
Wondrous  was  Thy  love  in  giving 

Jesus  for  our  sins  to  die ; 
Wondrous  was  His  grace  in  leaving 
For  our  sakes  His  home  on  high. 
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2  Now  His  sprinkled  blood  has  freed  us. 

On  we  go  to  gain  our  rest ; 
Through  the  desert  Thou  dost  lead  us, 

With  Thy  constant  favour  blest : 
By  Thy  Spirit  Thou  dost  guide  us. 

Of  our  joy  the  earnest  given, 
And  with  daily  food  provide  us, 

Jesus,  the  true  Bread  of  heaven  ! 

3  though  our  pilgrimage  be  dreary, 

This  is  not  our  resting-place  ; 
Shall  we  of  the  way  be  weary, 

When  we  see  our  Master's  face  ? 
Now,  by  faith,  anticipating, 

In  this  hope  our  souls  rejoice ; 
We,  His  promised  advent  waiting, 

Soon  shall  hear  His  welcome  voice. 

4  Then  shall  countless  myriads,  wearing 

Kobes  made  white  in  Jesus*  blood. 
Palms,  like  rested  pilgrims,  bearing, 

Stand  around  the  throne  of  God. 
These  redeemed  from  every  nation 

Shall  in  triumph  bless  His  name. 
Every  voice  shall  cry  "  Salvation 

To  our  God  and  to  the  Lamb." 

288  P.M. 

SAVIOUR !  Thy  dying  love  Thou  g^vest 
me. 
Nor    should    I  aught  withhold,  my  Lord, 
from  Thee ; 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 
My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 
Somethijttg  for  Thee. 
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2  At  the  blest  mercy-seat,  pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up,  Jesus,  to  Thee  1 

Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare. 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 
Something  for  Thee. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart — ^likeness  to  Thee — 
That  each  departing  day  henceforth,  may  see 

Some  work  of  love  begun. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won. 
Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have — Thy  gifts  so  free — 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life,  O  Lord,  for 

Thee! 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see, 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity. 

Something  for  Thee. 

2oQ  C.M.D. 

WE  love  Thee,  Lord !  yet  not  alone,  be- 
cause Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts  on 

ocean  and  on  land  ; 
We  praise  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  for  these,  yet 

not  for  these  alone — 
The  incense  of  Thy  children's  love  arises  to 
Thy  throne. 

2  We  love  Thee,  Lord !  because  when  we  had 
erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wanaring  souls  into  the 
heavenward  way ; 

257  /-»        T 

Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


LOVE. 

Wlien  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost  in  sin 

and  sorrow's  night, 
Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray  of  Thy 

benignant  light. 

3  Because^  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us  with  ever- 
lasting love ; 

Because  Thou  gav'st  Thy  Son  to  die  that  we 
might  live  above ; 

Because,  when  we  were  dead  in  sins,  Thou 
garst  the  hopes  of  heaven ; 

We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned  and 
much  have  been  forgiven. 

290  8.6.8.6.8.8. 

HOW  sweet  to  think  that  all  who  love 
The  Saviour's  precious  name. 
Who  look  by  faith  to  Him  above. 

And  own  His  gentle  claim. 
Though  severed  wide  by  land  or  sea. 
Are  members  of  one  family. 

2^  The  saints  who  dwell  on  snow-clad  ground, 

Or  on  the  burning  sand, 
And  those  whose  happy  home  is  found 

In  our  fair  peaceful  land. 
Are  linked  by  more  than  earthly  tie. 
And  form  one  lovely  family. 

3  "  Our  Father"  is  the  hallowed  sound 

They  breathe  from  dajr  to  day  I 
Trained  by  His  love,  their  steps  are  found 

In  the  same  heavenward  way  ; 
Their  joys  are  one,  alike  their  fears, 
The  same  bright  hope  their  exile  cheers. 
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4  Yes,  they  are  one — ^though  some,  we  know. 
Have  reached  the  home  of  love ; 
But  those  who  yet  remain  below 

Are  one  with  those  above  ; 
In  that  bright  world  are  mansions  fair, 
And  all  will  soon  be  gathered  there  ! 


ff 


291  CM. 

row  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrow,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  lus  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end — 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
ril  praise  Thee  as  I  ought 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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THERE  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 
I  love  to  sing  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
^   The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love 

Who  died  to  set  me  free  : 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 

Beaming  upon  His  child ; 
It  cheers  me  through  this  little  while, 
Through  desert,  waste,  and  wild. 

4  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell. 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there  with  all  the  blood-bought  thpng. 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
m  sing  the  new  eternal  song 
Of  Jesus'  love  to  me. 

293  C.M. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  very  name  is  Love. 
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2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears. 
And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He*ll  never  guench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

294  L.M. 

WE  need  not  be  ashamed  to  own 
That  He  on  whom  our  hopes  depend, 
Though  now  He  fills  the  highest  throne, 
Was  styled  on  earth  the  sinners'  Friend. 

2  The  title  came  from  those  who  sought 

To  bring  dishonour  on  His  name, 
But  Jesus  then  refused  it  not. 
Nor  sought  to  vindicate  His  fame. 

3  And  now  though  yonder  throne  is  His, 

He  bears  the  gracious  title  still ; 
Jesus  "  the  Friend  of  sinners  "  is. 
He  owns  the  name,  and  ever  will. 

4  This  title  that  was  meant  in  scorn. 

He  takes  and  binds  upon  His  brow, 
And  thus  the  guilty  and  forlorn 
Are  blest,  His  attributes  to  know. 
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5  And  while  His  name  is  set  at  nought 
By  those  who  on  their  worth  depend. 
The  wretched  and  the  vile  we  tau^t 
To  trust  Him  as  the  sinners'  Friend. 

295  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

THROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
All  will  be  well ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour, 

All,  all  is  weD. 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us ; 
All  must  be  well. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation, 

All,  all  is  well. 
Happy,  still  in  God  confiding ; 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding ; 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding ; 

All  must  be  well. 

3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow  ; 

All  will  be  well : 
Faith  can  sing  througn  days  of  sorrow  ; 

AIL  all  is  well. 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well. 

296  8.7.i>. 

aLORIOUS  things  of  Thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode. 

Digitized  by  Google 


LOVE. 

On  the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  T 

With  salvation's  wj^lls  surrounded, 
Thott  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes.. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove ; 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river, 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  1 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver^ 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name ; 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure, 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 
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JESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Tongue  never  spake,  ear  never  heard, 

Never  from  heart  overflowed, 
A  dearer  name,  a  sweeter  word, 
Than  Jesus,  Son.  of  God. 

3  Oh  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

To  penitents  how  kind. 
To  those  who  seek  how  good  Thou  art ; 
But  what  to  those  who  find  1 
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4  Ah,  this  no  tongue  can  utter ;  this 

No  mortal  page  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

298  8.8.6.D. 

OLOVE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art, 
When  shall  1  find  my  waiting  heart 
All  taken  up  by  Thee? 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  and  hell, 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ; 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  ^ine  ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  Oh  that  I  could  for  ^ver  sit. 
At  the  beloved  Master's  feet ; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
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[ARK  1  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour — hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  : 
^  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov*st  thou  Me  1  '* 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound  ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  1 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  ; 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  cold  ana  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore ; 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more. 
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O  SAVIOUR !  Whom  absent  we  love  ; 
Whom  not  having  seen  we  adore  ; 
Whose  Name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power  1 
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2  Oh  come  and  display  us  as  Thine, 

And  leave  us  no  longer  to  roam ; 
Let  light  from  Thy  presence,  Lord,  shine, — 
The  trumpet  soon  summon  us  home. 

3  When  that  happy  morning  begins, 

Then  we  in  Thy  glories  shall  shine, 
Nor  grieve  any  more  by  our  sins 
The  bosom  on  which  we  recline ; 

4  Oh  then  shall  the  mists  be  removed, 

And  round  us  Thy  brightness  be  poured  ! 
We  shall  meet  Him,  whom  absent  we  loved, — 
Shall  see  whom  unseen  we  adored.  ^ 

5  And  then  never  more  shall  the  fears. 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 
Intrude  on  our  blissful  repose. 

6  Or,  if  yet  remembered  above, 

Kemembrance  no  sadness  shall  raise, 
They'll  bring  but  new  thoughts  of  Thy  love. 
New  themes  for  our  wonder  and  praise. 
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THE  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above, 
But  one  communion  make. 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  bonds  of  love. 
All  of  His  grace  partake. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  church,  above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  Gk)d, 

At  His  command  we  bow. 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 
266 
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4  Lord  Jesus,  he  our  constant  GuidOy 
Then  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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SALVATION  is  of  God  alone. 
The  glorious  plan  is  all  His  own  ; 
In  love  He  formed  the  great  design, 
And  here  His  grace  and  wisdom  shine. 

2  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 
One  only  Victim  could  atone 

For  human  guilt ;  that  Victim  He, . 
Who  claims  with  God  equality, 

3  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 

'Tis  H,e  who  breaks  the  heart  of  stone  ; 
Who  makes  self-righteous  boasts  to  cease, 
And  gives  the  troubled  conscience  peace. 

4  Salvation  is  of  Grod  alone, 

'Tis  He  who  leads  His  people  on  ; 
'Tis  He  who  makes  their  burdens  light, 
And  shields  them  in  the  day  of  fight. 

5  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 

This  truth  let  all  His  people  own. 
And  to  His  Name  the  praise  be  given. 
By  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  in  heaven. 
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COMPARED  with  Christ,  in  all  beside 
No  comeliness  I  see ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Is  to  be  one  with  Thee. 
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2  Tbe  sense  of  Thy  redeeming  love 

Into  my  soul  convey  ; 
Thyself  bestow  !  for  Thee  alone, 
My  All  in  All,  I  pray. 

3  Less  than  Thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore ; 
More  than  Thyself  I  cannot  crave, 
Nor  cans't  Thou  give  me  more. 

4  Loved  of  my  God,  for  Him  again 

With  love  intense  I  burn  ; 
Chosen  of  Thee,  e'er  time  began, 
I  choose  Thee  in  return. 

5  What's  not  consistent  with  Thy  will. 

Oh  teach  me  to  resign ; 
I'm  rich  to  all  intents  of  bliss, 
Since  Thou,  O  God,  art  mine. 
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0  RICHES   unsearchable,  hid  with  the 
Lord, 
Yet  freely  to  all  His  redeemed  ones  outpoured. 
My  mind  may  not  grasp  them — I  see  but  in 

part — 
Yet  joyful  I  feel    them  enshrined  in  my 
heart : — 
"The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 

2  O  riches  unsearchable  !  treasure  divine ! 
'Tis  Christ  hath  endowed  me,  this  treasure  is 

mine  ! 
Earth's  lilies  must  wither,  earth's  gold  must 

decay. 
My  wealth  shall  not  perish  or  vanish  away : — 
"The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 
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3  No  thought  can  conceive  it — no  reason  can 

prove 
The  depth  or  the  breadth  of  His  limitless 

love  J 
More  swift  than  the  lightning  —  more  free 

than  the  wave — 
Unbounded  by  nature — un quenched  by  the 

grave : — 
"  The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 

4  All  sin-stained  it  found  me,  and  washed  me 

all  white, 
All  erring  in  darkness,  and  blessed  me  with 

light: 
No  pleasure  can  charm  where  that  joy  is 

unfelt, 
No  sorrow  can  chill  which  that  love  cannot 

melt : — 
"  Tlie  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 

5  O    Father,  who   formed   me   without    and 

within  ! 
O  merciful  Saviour,  who  died  for  ray  sin  ! — 
Oh  teach  me  to  cherish,  till  hushed  be  my 

breath, 
And  love  pass   triumphant  the  portals  of 

death  : — 
"  The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 
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HAPPY  Christian  !  God's  own  child. 
Chosen,  called,  and  reconciled ; 
Once  a  rebel  far  from  God, 
Now  brought  nigh  by  Jesus'  blood. 

2  Happy  Christian  !  look  on  high, 
See  thy  portion  in  tbe  sky ; 
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Fixed  by  everlasting  love, 
Who  that  portion  can  remove  1 

3  Happy  Christian  !  though  the  earth 
Knows  not  now  thy  heavenly  birth. 
Yet  thy  God  shall  soon  proclaim. 
Through  all  worlds,  thy  favoured  name. 

4  Happy  Christian  !  hear  Him  say, 

"  Turn  thy  heart  from  earth  away  ; 
Leave  the  world  and  all  its  woes, 
Seek  in  Me  thy  full  repose." 

5  Hai)py  Christian  1  look  on  high, 
Chnsb  thy  Lord,  thy  Life,  is  nigh  ! 
Soon  thou  shalt  His  glory  see — 
Learn  His  wondrous  love  to  thee  I 
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JESUS  saw  His  Church  elected. 
And  betrothed  her  as  Hia  own ; 
She  shall  never  be  rejected. 
But  be  partner  of  His  throne ! 

How  He  loved  her ! 
Long  e'er  time  or  sin  were  known. 

2  Jesus  saw  His  Church  when  falling 

Lito  ruin  and  disgrace ; 
When  her  state  was  most  appalling. 
Stood  as  Surety  in  her  place ; 

How  He  loved  her  ! 
Thus  to  magnify  His  grace. 

3  Jesus  saw  His  Church  enslaved, 

In  her  guilt,  and  far  from  God ; 
But,  resolved  she  should  be  sav^d, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood ; 

How  He  loved  her ! 
Thus  to  suffer  for  her  good. 
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4  Jesns  saw  His  Church  when  straying, 
Brought  her  back  by  sovereign  grace  ; 
Now  He  sees  her  watching — praying — 
Waiting  to  behold  His  face ; 

Still  He  loves  her] 
And  in  heaven  prepares  her  place. 
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THEBE  is  a  safe  and  secret  place, 
Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
Keserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace, 
Oh  !  be  that  refuge  mine  ! 

2  The  least,  the  feeblest,  there  may  hide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed ; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  The  angels  watch  Him  on  His  way, 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm ; 

And  Satan  roaring  for  his  prey, 

May  hate  but  cannot  harm. 

4  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine, 

.  O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir. 

How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

5  A  hand  Almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honoured  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 
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GEACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 
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2  Twas  grace  tliat  wrote  my  name 

In  life's  eternal  book ; 
'Twas  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 

And  made  my  eyes  o'erflow ; 
'Tis  grace  has  kept  me  to  this  day, 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 

5  Ob,  let  that  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ! 
May  all  my  powers  to  Thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  Thine. 


272 , 

Digitized  by  Google 


XIIL-GENERAL. 

4.  PEACE. 

309  7.6.D, 

"VTO  Name  but  Thine,  Lord  Jesus, 
-L^     Can  give  the  sinner  peace  : 
No  power  but  Thine,  Lord  Jesus, 

From  thraldom  can  release. 
Nq  love  but  Thine,  Lord  Jesus^ 

Could  save  a  soul  from  hell : 
For  Thou  didst  die  to  bring  us 

•With  Thine  own  self  to  dwelL 

2  Great  Saviour  of  the  weary, 

The  sinner's  only  Stay  ; 
The  only  Intercessor — 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  : 
Destroy  the  tempter's  pow^, 

Who  seeks  to  turn  from  Theo 
.  In  this,  salvation's  hour. 

The  sinner's  only  plea.    ' 

3  Saviour,  while  time  yet  lingers. 

Ere  the  dread  trumpet  sounds, 
Make  known  to  weary  sinners 

What  love  in  Thee  abounds  : 
0  Gracious  Lord,  deliver 

Sinners  in  bondage  bound  ; 
And  make  them  free  for  ever, 

By  grace  which  I  have  found,  ff 
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PEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world 
of  sin  1 
The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  ..peaodi  by  thrbnging  duties 
pressed? 
To  do  the  will  o|  Jesus^  this  is  rest. 

3..Paaee,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging 
round  ? 
On  Jesus'  bosoin  nought  but  calm  is  f^und. 

4  Peace,  perfect   peace^  with  loved  ones-  far 

away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and 

ours  ? 
Jesus  hath  vanquished  death  and   all   its 
powers. 

7  It  is  enough :   earth's  struggles  soon  shall 

cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

311  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

EE  your  souls  the  Saviour  Peeking  1 
Peace,  peace— be  still ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  Himself  is  speaking, 

Peace,  peace — ^be  still. 
Eor  before  the  world's  foundation 
€k)d  secured  a  full  salvation, 
Happy  people— chosen  nation  I 
Peace,  peace— be  stilL 
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2  Tis  the  blood  of  Christ  hath  spoken. 

Peace,  peace — be  still; 
The  destroyer' sees  the  4;d£ent   . 

Peace,  peace — ^be  still. 
In  the  word  of  Glod  confiding,  < 
Still  in  Christ  for  refuge  hiding, 
We  have  found  a  rest  abiding ; 

Peace,  peace— be  still* 

3  Great  the  calm  the  Saviour  spreadeth. 

Peace,  peace— be  still ; 
Whatsoe'er  your  spirit  dreadeth. 

Peace,  peace— be  still ; 
Though  with  mighty  foes  engaging, 
War  with  sin  and  Satan  waging, 
Storms  of  trial  fiercely  raging, 

Peace,  peace — ^be  still ;. 

4  Jesus  walks  upon  the  ocean,  > 

Peace,  peace^be  still ; 
He  shall  hush  its  loud  commotion, 

Peace,  peace— be  still ; 
Sooh  shall  end  our  davs  of  sighing, 
Pain  and  sorrow,  death  and  crying ; 
Till  that  hour  on  God  relying, 

Peace,  peace— be  stilt 

312  11.11.11.5. 

LORD  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation. 
Star  of  our  night,  and  Hope  of  every 
nation. 
Hear  and  receive  Thy  Churches  supplication. 
Lord  God  Almighty. 
2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  angry  billows  curling, 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling, 
Lord,  while  their  darts  eirvenjomed  they  are 
hurling. 

Thou  can'st  preserve  us. 
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3  Lord,  Thou  cau'st  help  when  earthly  armour 

faileth,  "    [assaileth. 

Lord,  Thou   can'st   save  when   deadly  sin 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death   nor   hell 

prevaileth, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  as- 

suaginjr,  [raging. 

Peace  in  Thy  Church,  when  partjr  strife  is 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging, 
Send  us,  O  Saviour  ! 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward 

driven,  [forgiven. 

Grant  them   Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have 

stnven. 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

313  7.6.D. 

AMID  the  stormy  billows  of  life's  tem- 
pestuous sea. 
Two  words  were  softly  whispered— a  mes- 
sage unto  me, 
"  Our  Peace  "—what  heavenly  music  stealing 
o'er  shades  of  night,  [delight. 

Calming  the  restless  spirit  with  comfort  and 

2  "Our   Peace"  alone  is  Jesus,  the  faithful, 

tried,  and  true. 
Our  pardon  He  has  purchased — for  us  made 

all  things  new, 
His  blood  once  made  atonement — ^in  Him 

we  stand  complete, 
As  God's  own  ransomed  children  to  worship 

at  His  feet. 
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But  o'er  life's  troubled  waters  the  stormy 
waves  will  rise,  [strong  nor  wise. 

And   often  in  the   darkness  we're  neither 

We  do  not  see  the  Saviour — our  faith  in 
Him  grows  dim,  [doubt  and  sin. 

His  face  from  us  is  hidden  by  clouds  of 

But  still  "  Our  Peace  "  is  changeless,  He  hears 
the  faintest  sigh,  [is  nigh, 

And  in  the  time  of  danger,  we  find  that  He 

He  speaks  the  word  of  comfort,  He  bids  the 
tempest  cease,  [love  and  peace. 

And  stills  the  angry  billows  with  wondrous 

"Our  Peace" — oh  quickly  fill  us  with  thy 

Spirit's  holy  light, 
That  we  no  more  may  wander  in  darkness 

of  the  night,  [Thee, 

Abide  in  us  for   ever — may  we   abide   in 
Then  always  calm  and  peaceful  our  life  on 

earth  shall  be. 

"  Our  Peace,"  our  joy  and  sunshine,  our  only 
Hope  thou  art,  [depart, 

Oh  come  to  dwell  within  us  and  never  more 

May  service  here  be  perfect — our  conscience 
free  from  sin,  [Thee  bring. 

That  we  in  word  and  action  may  honour  to 

.314  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

'EEP  me,  O  Saviour  dear, 
Close  to  Thy  side  ; 
Sheltered  from  care  and  fear, 

Folly  and  pride  ! 
Leading  me  day  by  day, 
Safe  through  the  tangled  way, 
Near  me.  Lord,  lest  I  stray, 
Ever  abide. 
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2  Thou  takj^t  thouj^ht  for  m^> 

All  wiU  be  well ! 
Crossing  lifers  laroubled  sea^ 

Billows  may  swell ; 
Waters  and  winds  iqay  roar, 
Soon  shall  their  rage  be  o'er. 
Then  the  rough  storm  once  more 

Thy  praise  shall  telL 

3  Jesus,  Thy  healing  name 

Peace  can  imi>art, 
Proving  Thy  Sovereign  clainL 

Over  my  heart ; 
Still  let  me  hear  Thy  voice. 
Still  in  Thy  lo^e  rejoice, 
Never  from  wisdom's  choice 

Let  me  depart. 

olO  io.4.io.4.i>. 

I  KNOW,  0  Lord,  though  all  around  is 
dark, 

I  need  not  fear ; 
Bough  are  the  waves  that  toss  my  little  bark. 

But  Thou  art  near. 
The  stormy  winds  Thy  word  alone  fulfil ; 

Their  rage  shall  cease ; 
And  when  Thy  voice  shall  give  the  charffe, 
"Be  still," 

All  will  be  peace. 

2  Yes !  I  shall  sep  (soon  as  this  storm  has 


Across  the  soul) 
That  He,  who  slumbers  not,  held  every  blast 
In  His  pontrol ; 
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And  thougk,  c/eEshadcytired  bjr  tH^  present 
woe, 

The  heart  may  quail,     : 
Strong  in  the  grace,  the  str^gth  Thon  dost 
bestowy 

I  shall  prevaiL 

3  Thou  precious  Saviour,  by  Whose  life  I  Hve, 

Lighten  mine  eyes ! 
Let  me  not  miss  the  lessons  Thou  dost  give ; 

Oh,  make  me  wise  I  [sea. 

Keep  me,  whilst  tempest-driven  on  life'q  dark 

Close  to  Thy  side ; 
There,  anchored  safely  by  sure  hope  in  Thee^ 
Let  me  abide. 

4  Jesus !  Thou  art  my  all.    What  can  I  lode, 

Since  Thou  wt  mine  1      [choose, 
Guide   me,  oh   best  Beloved!  my  portion 

For  I  am  Thine. 
■  To  the  desired  haven  let  me  come 

In  Thine  own  way  : 
No  night,  no  sorrow,  in  that  he^enly  home. 

But  eiidless  day. 

316  ii.io.ii.io. 

OH  for"  the  peace  which  floweth  as  a  rivet. 
Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and 
smile  ! 
Oh  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  bright 
"for  ever,"  ^  [while!" 

Amid    the    shadows    of    earth's   "little 

2  *'  A  little  while,'  to  wear  the  weeds  of  sad- 


To  pace  with  weary  step  through,  miry  waj» ; 

Then  to  pour  forth  the  fragrant  oil  of  glad- 

f/     lieEW,  '  [praise. 

And  clasp    the  girdle  round   the  robe   of 
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3  *' A  Utile  while.''  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fountains 

'   Then  the  cool  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 

4  *^  A  little  while,"  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing  ; 

**  A  little  while,''  faith's  flickering  lamp  to 

trim; 
•  And  then,  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps 

hailing, 
To  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 

5  And  He  who  is  Himself  the  Gift  and  Giver — 

The  future  glory  and  the  present  smile, 
With  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad  "for 
ever  " 
Will  light  the  shadows  of  the  "little  while.'' 

317  CM. 

A  MIND  at  "  perfect  peace  "  with  God  ! 
Oh  what  a  word  is  this  ! 
A  sinner  reconciled  through  blood — 
This,  this  indeed,  is  peace. 

2  By  nature  and  by  practice  far- 

How  very  far — from  God  ! 
Yet  now  by  grace  brought  nigh  to  Him, 
Through  faith  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  So  near,  so  very  near,  to  God, 

I  cannot  nearer  be  ; 
For  in  the  person  of  Hia  Son 
I  am  as  near  as  He. 

:  4  So  dear,  so  very  dear,  to  God, 
More  dear  I  cannot  be ; 
The  love  wherewith  He  loves  His  Son, 
.    Such  is  His  love  to  me^ 
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5  Why  should  I  ever  careful  be, 
Since  such  a  Gk>d  is  mine  ) 
He  watches  o'er  me  night  and  day, 
And  tells  me  **  Mine  is  thine  ! " 

318  8.8.8.6. 

TOSSED  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with 
fear, 
Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  clear, 
What  still  small  accents  greet  mine  ear  ? — 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  'Tis  I,  who  washed  thy  spirit  white ; 
Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight ; 
'Tis  L  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  light ; 

'Tis  I  j  be  not  afraid, 

3  These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Have  spent  their  deadly  force  on  Me  : 
Tbey  bear  no  breath  of  wrath  to  thee  : 

'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

.  4  This  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  first ; 
To  thee  it  is  no  draught  accurst ; 
The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pierced  : 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

5  Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed, 
Mine  arms  are  underneath  thy  head, 
My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed, 

'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

6  When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 

Shall  rest,  'mid  thousand  welcomes  sweet ! 
One  well-known  voice  thy  heart  shall  greet, 
'TIS  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

Digitized  by  Google 


.  PEACE. 

319  6-io's. 

LONG  did  1  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest, 
Far  did  I  ro^ve,  and  found  no  certain 
home, 
At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering 
breast, 
Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weaiy 
come: 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine. 
And  I  since  then  am  His,. and  He  is  mine. 

2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  sup- 
plied ; 
The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best : 
He  for  my  Friend,  Tm  rich  with  nought  be- 
side; < 
And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all  pos- 


Changes  may  come ;  I  take  or  I  resign ; 
Content  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 

3  Whatever  may  change,  in  Him  ho  change  is 

seen ; 
A  glorions  sun  that  wanes  not  nor  declines ; 
Above  the  clduds  and  storms  He  walks  serene. 
And  sweetly  on    His   people's    darkness 
shines. 
All  may  depart,  I  fret  not,  nor  repine. 
While  I  my  Saviour^  am,  while  He  is  mine. 

4  While  here,  alas,  I  know  but  half  His  love, 

But  half  discern  Him,  and  but  half  adore, 
But  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  realms  above, 
I  hope  to/ilove  Him  better,  praise  Him 
more,     • 
And  feel,  and  telU  amid  the  choir  divine. 
How  fully  I  am  His^  and  He  is  mine. 
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5.  HOPE. 

320  CM. 

MIDST   changing   scenes  and  changiug 
friends, 
There  is  one  blessM  Hope, 
Which  cheers  the  weary  on  their  way, 
.   And  lifts,  the  faintiag  up. 

2  Christ  is  that  Hope— the  Sinner's  Stay, 

Where  I  for  refuge  flee : 
This  all  my  claim,  this  all  my  trust. 
That  Christ  has  died  for  me. 

3  Dark^  storma  may  come^  rough  winds  may 

blow, 
My  Anchor  will  not  move  ; 
Temptation's  waves  may  foam  around, 
I'm  safe  in  Jesus'  love. 

4  While  Jesus  lives,  while  Jesus  loves. 

Surrounded  by  His  arm, 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  do  His  people  harm. 

5  My  Anchor's  now  within  the  vail, 

For  me  He  lives  above ; 
And  He  has  bound  my  life  to  His 
By  everlasting  love. 

6  Jesus,  my  Anchor,. Refuce,  "PEope, 

My  Saviour  and  mylKing  ; 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  stormy  waves 
"  To  Thee  alone  I  cling. 
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321  7's. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
^  Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ! 
Hide  me,  0*my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Oh  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ! 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ! 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ! 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  acrt  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound^ 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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322  sv. 

MY  Lope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
Bat  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 
Oil  Christ  the  solid  £.ock  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 
On  Ciirist  the  solid  Rock,  &c. 

3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  aXL  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  Hope  and  Stay. 

On  Christ  the  solid  Rock,  &c. 

323  8'8. 

THOUGH  waves  and  storms  beat  o'er  my 
head,  gone, 

Though  strength  and  health  and  friends  be 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 

And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
Content  on  this,  my  soul  repose — 
My  Father  all  my  trouble  knows. 

2  Fixed  on  this  ground  would  I  remain  ; 

Though  heart  should  fail  and  flesh  decay, 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  sink  away ; 
Content  on  this,  my  soul  repose — 
My  Father  all  my  trouble  knows. 
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324  p.i^. 

lOD  Hves  t    Can  1  <Je6t)adr 
As  if  He  were  Bi6*  txnhe  ? 
Is  pot  my  life  His  care  ? 

Is  not  His  hand  divine  ? 
He  knows  my  heart,  and  all  its  smatt ; 
I  will  not  shrink,  I  will  not  faint. 
Bat  unto  Him  make  all  my  plaint. 

God  hears,  when  none  will  hear ! 

My  soul,  art  thou  afraid  I, 
My  sighs  mount  to  His  ear : 

Will  He  refuse  His  aid? 
Nay,  when  I  cry,  He  doth  reply. 
And  help  comes  from  His  dwelling-plaoe. 
And  I  can  triumph  in  His  ^ace. 

God  sees  !    My  heart,  be  still ! 

He  knows  the  deepest  pain  ; 
The  joys  that  once  did  thrill, 

The  sorrows  that  remain. 
The  drops  that  fall  He  counteth  all ; 
Yea,  counts  them  precious,  till  the  day 
When  He  shall  wipe  all  tears  away. 

God  leads  I    I  follow  then 

Through  paths  that  He  will  show  ; 
The  world,  and  craft  of  men, 

May  snares  around  me  throw ; 
Yet  wondrously  He  shieldeth  me. 
And  with  His  love  my  soul  shall  ^de. 
That  never  more  my  steps  may  slide. 

God  gives  !  there  is  no  fear 

That  I  of  want  sh^l  die ; 
Though  hunger  come  right  nfiat, 

Mercy  is  still  more  High.   ' 
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:He  yet  has  bread  !  I  shall  i>e  fed,— 
In  tihirsty  deeerts  well  6ti|^Ued  ; 
,    In  days  x>i  famine  satisfied* , 

6  Gk)d  loves !  although  my  pain 

May  doubt  His  tenderness, 
Be  ever  doth  xemaip 

Close  to  my  cro9s,  to  bleiss. 
In  fear,  in.  grief,  keep  thy  belief  ! 
The  Lord  doth  never  leave  His  own 
In  the  deep  waters  all  alone  i 

7  God  lives  !  there  rest,  my  soul ; 

God  hears  !  before  Him  bow  ; 
God  sees  !  and  can  control, 

God  leads  !  then  follow  thou, 
God  gives  and  loves — look  up  above. 
Oh  heart,  be  done  with  all  thy  care. 
Thou  shalt  live  for  ever  there  1 


325  8.7.8.7.7.7- 

HOPE  in  Christ  our  Lord  possessing. 
Let  us  raise  to  Him  a  psalm : 
Glory,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb  ; 
In  the  midst  of  yonder  throne, 
Lo  !  He  stands,  He  reigns  alone. 

2  Praise  the  Lamb  ;  His  love  unbounded 
Is  the  theme  of  praise  in  heaven  : 

On  His  death  our  hopes  are  founded ; 
For  our  sins  His  life  was  given ; , 

His  the  sceptre ;  His  the  crown ; 

His  yon  bright  eternal  throne. 
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3  Pcaise  the  Lamb ;  repeat  His  praises  : 

'Tis  a  theme,  ye  saints,  for  you ; 
When  the  Lord  to  heaven  shall  raise  us, 

There  the  subject  well  renew  ; 
And  in  yonder  glorious  place 
We  shall  see  the  Saviour's  face. 

4  There  with  all  who  lived  as  strangers 

While  on  earth,  we  hope  to  be  : 
Free  from  toil,  from  fear,  from  dangers, 

Happy  through  eternity  : 
There  we  hope  to  see  the  Lamb, 
And  for  ever  praise  His  name. 
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&  HOLINESS. 

{See  Holy  Spirit,  XI. ;  and  Personal 
Service,  XV.) 

7.  WARFARE. 
SAk5  p.m, 

HEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee : 
Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  nere 
Shall 'sing  like  those  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 
With  blest  anticipation, 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

'2  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation, 
Kor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near. 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 
'  The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes. 
By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  "Song  of  Moses." 

3  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  wilt  restore  us, 
The  world  despise  for  that  high  prize. 

Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us. 

And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
^  Shall  see  Thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand, 

To  call  us  up  to  heaven. 
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327  7.7.7-3- 

CHKISTIAN,  seek  not  yet  repose, 
Slumber  not  upon  the  way ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Watch  and  pray, 

2  Gird  thy  Captain's  armour  on. 

Wear  it  iever,  night  and  day : 
Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one  : 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Listen  to  thy  gracious  Lord, 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
It  is  He  who  speaks  the  word : 
Watch  and  pray. 

4  'Twas  by  watching  and  by  prayer, 

Holy  men  of  olden  day 
Won  the  palms  and  crowns  they  wear  ; 
Watch  and  pray. 

5  Watch,  for  thou  thy  guard  must  keep  ; 

Pray,  for  God  must  speed  thy  way ; 
Narrow  is  the  road,  and  steep ; 
Wa.tch  and  pray. 

328  8.7. 

TESUS  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 
O     Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth. 
Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me." 

2  As,  of  old,  Apostles  beard  it 
By  the  Galilean  lake, 
,  Turned  from  borne,  and  toil,  and  kindred^ 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 
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3  Jesus  calls  us— from  the  worship 

Of  tiie  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us — 
Saying,  ^'Christian,  love  Me  more." 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls  hi  cares  and  pleasures, 
''  Christian,  love  vae  more  than  these." 

5  Jesus  calls  us.    By  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee,  best  of  alL 

329  S.M. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise. 
And  put  your  armour  on ; 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
•    Through  His  eternal  Son; 

3  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

And  in  His  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 

Is  more  than  conquerpn 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  H3s  strength  endued  ; 

But  take,  to  arm'  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 

Ye  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 
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330  7.6.D. 

STAND  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus, 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  Lord ; 
Lift  hiffh  His  royal  banner, 
The  banner  of  His  word ; 
From  victory  unto  victory, 
His  army  shall  He  lead ; 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ; 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

La  this  His  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ; 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

And  watching  unto  prayer, 
When  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ; 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometli 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall.reign  eternally. 
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331  7'8. 

WHO  is  on  the  Lord's  side,  Who  ? 
Hark,  the  trumpet  summons  you ! 
Tis  the  day  of  strife,  and  all 
Whom  the  Saviour  came  to  call. 
Near  to  Him  must  take  their  stand. 
One  united  living  band. 

2  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side,  Who  ? 
Now  your  Christian  vows  renew. 
Pledged  to  Jesus  and  His  word, 
Pledged  to  earth's  victorious  Lord, 
Soldiers  of  the  Lord  are  ye, 
Fight  the  fight  of  Calvary. 

3  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side.  Who  ? 
Tremble  not  that  ye  are  few, 
Christ  is  with  His  "little  flock." 
See,  He  leads  them  to  the  Bock  ; 
See  its  shadows  round  them  fall, 
Guarding  and  refreshing  all. 

4  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side,  Who  ? 
He's  your  Captain  ever  true. 

He  has  fought  for  life  and  won, 
As  Jehovalrs  spotless  Son  : 
Follow  Him,  and  you  shall  be 
Sharer  in  His  victory. 

332  8.7. 

COURAGE,  brother,  do  not  stumble, 
Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble ; 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 
And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely  !  strong  or  weary. 
Trust  in  Gk)d,  and  do  the  right. 
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3  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee. 

Some  will- flatter,  some  will  slight ; 

Cease  from  man/and  look  above  ihke, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  tlie.xigkt.  ' ' 

333  ii's. 

O  CHRISTIAN,  awake !  for  the  strife  is 
at  handy 
With  nelmet,  and  shield,  and  a  sword  in  thy 

hand : 
To  meet  tne  bold  tempter,  go,  fearlessly  go  ! 
And  ^stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to 
the  foe. 

ChoruA —  .     . 

Staiid  like<the  brave,  stand  Hk^  the,bi*a^e. 
Stand  Jike  the  bJCave,  with  thy  face  to  the 
f qe.         :  . 

i  Whatever  "thy  danger,  take  hedd  ahd  beware. 
But  turn  not  thy  bacl^ior  no^annour  is  there  ! 
The  legions  of  darkness  if  thou  would'fit  over- 
throw, 
Then  stand  like  the  brave».with  thy  face  to 
the  foe.. 

3  Press  on,  never  doubting,  thy  Captain  is  near. 
With  grace  to  support,  and  with  comfort  to 

cheer; 
His  love  like  ar  stream  in  the  desert  will  flow. 
Then  stand. like  tUe  brave, ;with  tiiy  face  to 

the  foe. 

334     p,^ 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ!  what  wean  those 
sounds  «ymphoiiious  f     i    «  n   •)    ^ 
Hark  i  'tis  the  chorus  of  the  Baitttd  above ; 
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How  blest  their  song^in  accents  mostbanno- 
nious, 
Of  joys  eternal  as  the  Saviour's  love. 

Chorus —  •    ' 

'    Soldiers  of  Jesus,  onward  we  move, 
Led  by  the  Spirit  to  mansions  of  love. 

2  ^Forward  we  march,  the  heavenly  voices  cheer 

us, 
Those  who  now  sing  were  once  on  earth,  as 
we,      -  . 

Pilgrims  an  d  strangers.  Jesus  will  be  near  us, 
lill  from  this  life-long  war  our  souls  are  free. 

3  They,  when  on  earth,  in  conflict  were  engagM, 

The  fiends  of  d^^rkness  oft  their  hearts  dis- 
tressed, 
Here,  with  jtheir  souls,  was  Satan  oft  enraged. 
But  Jesus  brought  them  to  His  hmd  of  rest. 

4  Hark  !    Hark,  the  sounds — "  ye  wanderors,"^ 

they  are  singing, 
**  Trust  in  your  Captain,  guided  by  His  hand. 
Ye  blood-bought  ones,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  is 

bringing       , 
His  Church  in  safety  to  the  better  land." 

5  Soldiers  of  Christ  \  how  cheering  is  this  story. 

Those  ransomed  ones,  who  now  behold  His 
face, 
Were  kept  by  Him  who  leads  us  ori  to  glory. 
And  tney,  as  we,  are  sinners  saved  by  grace. 

335  6.S.D. 

FORWARD !  saints  of  Jesus,  soldiers  of  the 
King, 
Marching  into  battle,  loud  His  praises  sing. 
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Jesus  is  our  Captain,  Jesus  is  our  Guide, 
Jesus  iu  the  conflict  shall  with  us  abide. 

Chorus — 
Forward,  saints  of  Jesus,  soldiers  of  the  King, 
Marching  into  battle,  loud  His  praises  sing. 

2  Followers  of  Jesus  raise  your  voices  high. 
While  our  Master  leads  us  on  to  victory. 
Satan's  hosts  now  tremble,  but  the  Church  of 

God 
Safe  shall  stand  for  ever,  ransomed  by  His 
blood. 

3  Heaven  like  smoke  shall  vanisb,  time  no 

longer  be. 
Earthly  thrones  shall  perish,  enemies  shall  flee : 
Then  the  Church's  glory ;  then  the  time  of 

peace : 
Cares,  and  war,  and  sadness  evermore  shall 

cease. 

4  Brethren,  we  are  marching  where  our  Master 

trod. 
Hearken  to  the  chorus  of  the  Church  of  God : 
On,  ye  saints  of  Jesus,  to  your  rest  above. 
Ye  are  well  protected,  by  His  banner— love. 

5  Many  are  our  conflicts,  mighty  are  our  foes, 
But  our  Lord  and  Master  as  our  Leader  goes. 
Follow  Him,  ye  people,  as  ye  follow,  sing, 
Glory,  honour,  power,  be  to  Christ  our  King  I 
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8.   PILOBIMAOE. 

336  8.8.8.4. 

MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough 
way. 
Oh  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

*' Thy  will  be  done!" 

2  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  tvas  mine ; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine ; 

"Thy  will  be  done!''    . 

3  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!'' 

4  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blessed 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

"Thy  wUl  be  done!" 

5  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 

But  breathe  the  prayer  Thyself  hast  taught, 
'*  Thy  will  be  done!" 

6  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh  ; 
Submissive  still  I  would  reply, 

**Thy  wiUbedone!" 
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7  Eenew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

J      ..;  "Ttiy-willbedone!' 

8  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  mpre 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
ril  sing  upon  a  happier  sh6re, 

"  Thy  wfll  be  done  !' 
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THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be  ; 
.    Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand^ 
Chpose  out  the  path  lor  tae.  ; 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if- 1  might ;  '    '  ^ 

Choose  ^hou  for*me,'m5r  God,    '' 

Sp  shall  I  walk,  aright.         ^  . 

3  Take  'IJho^  my  pup,. and.it 

With  joy  op  sorrow  fill ;      , 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem, 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

4  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

5  Not  mine^-^n^  mine  t&e  choioe, . 

Ip  thiQg9  or  gjceat  or  small  ; 
Be  Thou  mariGuide,  my  Strength^  < 
My^WisdQBi,  and  my  All. 
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338  lo's. 

IJOUKNEY  through  a  desert  drear  and 
wild  ' 

Yet  is  Ddy  Iiearti  by  such  sweet  thoughts  be- 
guiled [Stay, 
Of  Him  on  whom  I  lean,  my  Strength,  my 
I  can  forget  the  sorrows  of  the  way. 

2  Thoughts  of  His  love — ^the  loqt  of    every 

'  grace,  [place ; 

Which  finds  in  this  poor  heart  a  dwelliiig- 
Tbe.  sunshine  of  my  soul,  than  day  more 

bright,  ' 
.  And  my  calm  pillow  of  repose  by  nigh^ 

3  'Thoughts  of  Hi«  scjournitt  this  vfcle  oftijars— 
The^tale  of  love  unfolded  in  those 'years 

Of  sinless  suffering  and  patient  grace, 
I  love  again  and  yet  again  to  trace. 

4  Thoughts  Of  Hid  coming ;  for  that  joyful  day 
In  patient  hope  I  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray  ; 
The  dawn  draws  nigh,  the  midnignt  shadows 

flee, 
Oh,  what  a  sunrise  will  that  Adyent  be. !  - 

5  Thus  while  I  journey  on  my  l«ord  to  meet, 
My  thoughts  and  meditations  are  so  sweet 
Of  Him  on  whom  I  lean,  my  Strength,  my 

Stay,  .  ' 

I  can  forget  the  sorroiArs  of  the  way  ! 

33Q  L.M. 

TX7HILE  passing  tfarodgh  tbiis  wilderness, 
yy      Full  of  temptationsand  distress. 
What  comfort  does  the  thought  afford, 
^  Our  steps  are  ordered  by  the  Lord !  /' 
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2  Though  disappointments  oft  abound, 
And  sorrows  may  our  souls  surround, 
We  gain  relief  from  this  sweet  word, 

"  Our  steps  are  ordered  by  the  Lord  ! " 

3  Though  Jesus  sometimes  hides  His  face. 
And  darkness  overspreads  our  ways  ; 
Oh,  tis  a  sweet,  refreshing  word, 

"  Our  steps  are  ordered  by  the  Lord  ! " 

4  Soon  shall  we  reach  that  land  of  joy. 
Where  pleasures  are  without  alloy. 
And  there  with  gratitude  record 

**  Our  steps  are  ordered  by  the  Lord  1" 

340  fs, 

OFT  in  -danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go. 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe : 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour  ? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

5  Onward  then  in  battle  move. 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  oirward  go. 
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341  8.7. 

ALL  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me  ; 
What  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 
Can  I  doubt  HLs  tender  mercy, 

Who  through  life  has  been  my  Guide  ? 
Heavenly  peace,  divinest  comfort, 
Here  by  faith  in  BLim  to  dwell ! 
For  I  know,  whatever  befall  me, 
Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. 

2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me, 

Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread, 
Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial, 

Feeds  me  with  the  living  bread. 
Though  my  weary  steps  may  falter, 

And  my  soul  at  hirst  may  be. 
Gushing  from  the  Eock  before  me, 

Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  I  see  ! 

3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me ; 

Oh,  the  fulness  of  His  love  ! 
Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 

In  my  Father's  house  above  ; 
When  my  spirit,  clothed  immortal, 

Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  da}-. 
This  my  song  through  endless  ages — 

Jesus  led  me  all  the  way  ! 

342 

THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd— I  never  shall 
want ;  [grant ; 

Unceasing  supplies  of  His  grace  will  He 
In  fresh  and  rich  pastures  He  makes  me  to  lie 
Where  calm  and  cool  waters  glide  quietly  by. 

2  My  soul  He  restoreth,  and  for  His  Name's 

sake,  [take ; 

The  path  of  the  righteous  He  makes  me  to 
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Though  in  the  dark  valley  of  trial  and  grief,- 
Thy  presence  shall  cheer  me  and  give  me 
relief. 

3  The  rod  of  Thy  strength,  and  the  staff  of  Thy 

love, 
In  times  of  affliction  my  comfort  shall  prove  ; 
Thy  bountiful  kindniess  my  table  doth  spread, 
With  unction  of  gladness  anointing  my  head. 

4  My  cup  of  salvation  always  overflows 

With  fulness  of  ioy  which  Thy  mercy  bestows : 
My  guardians  tnrough  life  are  Thy  mercy  and 

love, 
My  home  is  the  house  of  Thy  glory  above. 

343  CK. 

Do  what  Thou  wilt !  yes,  only  do  , 
What  seemeth  §ood  to  Thee : 
Thou  art  so  loving,  wise,  and  true, 
It  must  be  best  for  me. 

2  Send  what  Thou  wilt ;  or  beating  shower. 

Soft  dew.  or  brilliant  sun ; 
Alike  in  still  or  stormy  hour, 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

3  Teach  what  Thou  wilt ;  and  let  each  word 

My  quick  obedience  win ; 
Let  loyalty  and  love  be  stirred 
To  deeper  glow  within. 

4  Give  what  Thou  wilt ;  for  then  I  know 

I  shall  be  rich  indeed : 

My  King  rejoices  to  bestow 

Supply  for  every  need. 

5  Take  what  Thou  wilt,  beloved  Lord, 

For  I  have  ail  in  Thee  J 
My  own  exceeding  great  Reward 
Thou,  Thou  Thyself  shalt  be. 
302 
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344  los. 

TEACH  m6  to  live  !  'Tis  easier  far  to  die- 
Gently  and  silently  to  pg-ss  away — 
On  earth's  long  night  t6  close  the  heavy  eye> 
And  waken  in  the  realms  of  glorious  day. 

2  Teach  ine  that  harder  lesson — how  to  live, 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life  ; 
Arm  me  for  conflict  now — fresh  vigour  give, 
And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the 
strife. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  !    No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ ; 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully — 
Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  ! — ^my  dailv  cross  to  bear ; 

Nor  murmur  though  I  bend  beneath  it» 
load. 
Only  be  with  me.    Let  me  feel  "Hiee  near  ; 
Thy  smile  sheds  gladness  on  the  darkest 
road. 

5  Teach  me  to  live  in  Thee— in  Thee  rejoice   - 

M3r  Lord  and  Saviour — ^thus  be  fully  blest ; 
Waiting  with  cheerfulpatience,  till  Thy  voice. 
Shall  call  me  unto  Thy  eternal  rest. 

345  8.7.8,4. 

STAR  of  peace  !  to  wanderers  weary, 
Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me ; 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

2  Star  of  hope  !  gleam  on  the  billow, 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee ; 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 
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3  Star  of  faith  I  when  winds  are  mocking 

All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee  ; 
Save  him  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

4  Star  Divine  !  Oh.  safely  guide  him, — 

Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee ! 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

346  ii's. 

THE  Lord  is  our  refuge,  the  Lord  is  our 
giiide, 
We  smile  upon  danger  with  Him  at  our  side ; 
The  billows  may  roll,  and  the  tempest  in- 
crease, 
Though  earth  maybe  shaken,  His  saints  shall 
have  peace. 

2  A  voice  still  and  small  byHis  people  is  heard, 
A  whisper  of  peace  from  His  life-giving  Word ; 
A  stream  in  the  desert,  a  river  of  love, 
Flows  down  to  their  hearts  from  the  f onntaiu 

above. 

3  Be  near  us,  Kedeemer,  to  shield  us  from  ill  ; 
Speak  Thou  but  the  word,  and  the  tempest 

is  still ; 
Thy  presence  to  cheer  us,  Thine  arm  to  de- 

lend. 
No  foe  shall  aflfright  us  with  Thee  for  a  Friend. 

4  The  Lord  is  our  Helper  ;,ye  scorn ers,  be  awed ! 
Ye  earthlings,  be  still,  and  acknowledge  your 

God! 
The  proud  He  will  humble,  the  lowly  defend; 
Oh  happy  the  people  with  God  for  a  Friend. 
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347.  8.8.8.8.4, 

WHAT  God  decrees,  child  of  His  love, 
Take  patiently,  though  it  may  prove 
The  storm  that  wrecks  thy  treasure  here : 
Be  comforted ;  thou  needst  not  fear 
What  pleases  God. 

2  The  wisest  will  is  God's  own  will ; 
Best  on  this  anchor,  and  be  still ; 
For  peace  around  thy  path  shall  flow, 
When  only  wishing  here  below 

What  pleases  God. 

3  His  Church  on  earth  He  dearly  loves. 
Although  He  oft  its  sin  reproves ; 
The  rod  itself  His  love  can  speak  ; 
He  smites  till  we  return  to  seek 

What  pleases  God. 

4  Art  thou  despised  by  all  around  ? 
Do  tribulations  here  abound  ? 
Jesus  will  give  the  victory, 
Because  His  eye  can  see  in  thee 

What  pleases  God. 

5  Thy  heritage  is  safe  in  heaven ; 
There  sball  the  crown  of  joy  be  given  ; 
There  shalt  thou  hear,  and  see.  and  know 
As  thou  couldst  never  here  below, 

What  pleases  God. 

348  (PABT  I.)    II.II.12.II, 12.11, 

CHILDREN  of  light,  are  we  slumbering— 
roaming?  [His  Son? 

Where,  where  is  the  witness  for  God  4Uid 
Christ  in  us !  Christ  for  us !  Christ  risen  I 
Christ  coming  ! 
Are  these  but  traditions?    Is  victory  won? 

ooQle 
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Do  we  shrink  from  the  scroll  on  His  banner 
unfurled  ? 
From  the  changeless  **  My  kingdom  is  not 
of  this  world"? 

2  There  is  battle :— the  f oemen  are  marshalled 

in  order,  [word  ? 

Are  we  ready  to  stand,  suffer,  die  at  His 

There  are  ports  to  be  hd^d  by  loi^e  watcher 

and  warder  [Lord  : " 

Enrolled  **  in  the  Book  of  the  wars  of  the 

Are  we  numbered  with  those  who  count  aU 

things  but  loss  [His  cross  ? 

For  Christ  and  His  glory,  for  Christ  and 

3  Spirit  of  God,  now  revive  us  !  restoring 

A  witness  of  love,  separation,  and  might ; 
Illumine  the  word !  let  His  children,  adoring. 

Find  warrior,  munition,  and  strength  for 

the  fight :  [mist. 

Yea,  lighten  our  dai^ess  ! — dispersing  the 

Bieveal  "the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ!" 

4  For  oh,  there  are  heights  of  unclouded,  com- 

munion 
And  trophies  of  |)romlse  yet,  yet  to  be  won; 
There  are  earnests  in  heaven  of  pilgrimage- 
•  union,  funtnown: 

And  well-springs  of  bliss  still  untasted, 
Who  fully  His  charter.  His  birthright  ex- 
plores 1  are  yours  ? " 
Who  fathoms  thfe  deepness  of  "  All  things 

348  (part  2.)    II.II.I2.II.I2.II. 

CHILD  of  the  light,  art  thou  "hidden"— 
"abiding"? 
Of  the  Holy  of  Holies,  the  floors  hast  thou 
trod? 
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In  the  secret,  the  cahn  of  His  presence  con- 
fiding, [God  ? 
Is  the  home  of  thy  soul  in  the  shadow  of 
Thence  none  shall  efface,  nor  can  time  dis- 
annul,                                      [be  full." 
His  "Ask  and  receive,  that  your  joy  may 

2  Art  thou  glad,  day  by  day,  for  a  quickened 

observing  [thy  path  ? 

Of  the  hand  which  with  skilfulness  fasnions 
Of  new  loving-kindness  fresh  pledges  pre- 
serving [faith  ? 
In  works  fore-ordained  for  the  proof  of  thy^ 
Omnipotence  raising  the  soul  when  it  faints 
With  the  whispered  "  He  keepeth  the  feet 
of  His  saints." 

3  Oh  !  now  by  our  hope,  by  the  Lord,  and  His 

guerdon,  [seen ! 

Let  the  glory  of  God  on  His  ransomed  be 
Appointed  to  each  in  his  service,  his  burden, 
Shall  we  swerve  where  the  footprints  of 
Jesus  have  been  ? 
No :  Christ  and  eternity  I  this  evermore 
Be  the  watchlford  of  lives  which  He  died 
to  restore ! 

4  So  we  take  up  the  march—on  to  victory 

pressing ; 
Flashing  back  the  sun-signals  of  guidance 
and  cheer : 
Reflecting  the  radiance  of  pardon  and  blessing, 
living-out  the  glad  song-note.  Salvation  is 
near ! 
Thus  Father,  thus  Saviour,  thus  Spirit  of 

might, 
.  Let  us  shine,  love,  and  walk  a»  the  "  Chil- 
dren of  Light" , 
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34Q  II. ir. II. II. 13. 13. 

"  T  WILL  uphold  tliee  1 "  Redeemed  one,  the 

JL        greeting  [cheer ; 

Is  thine  from  thy  Father  to  strengthen,  to 

And  soft  chimes  of  promise,  thy  listening 

heart  meeting,  [near ; 

Re-echo  His  word  who  with  blessing  draws 

For  suffering  and  glory  my  love  hath  enrolled 

thee ;  uphold  thee  ! " 

*     "I  will  help,  I  will  strengthen,  yea,  I  will 

2  "  Who  is  sufficient  ? "   The  cry  reaches  heaven 

In  the  heat  of  the  day,  from  the  weary  with 

toil ;  [given, 

Our  message  of  healing  and  love  has  been 

And  "  the  field  is  the  world,"  and  ungrateful 

the  soil. 

And  our  strength  is  but  weakness  !   Yet  hath 

He  not  told  thee —  [uphold  thee  ? 

The   Lord   of  the   Harvest — ^that   He  will 

3  O  pilgrim  I  thy  path  through  the  valley  may 

steepen,  [Guide ; 

But  strong  is  the  arm  of  thy  Grod  and  thy 

0  mourner !  though  shadows  and  solitude 

deepen,  [side ; 

Thou  art  not  alone — thou  hast  Him  by  thy 

1  am  Thine!  Thou  art  mine!  there  is  no 

separation,  ["  much  tribulation." 

Thine  "the  joy  of  thy  Lord"  through  the 

4  Yea,  "  I  will  uphold  thee ! "    Right  royal  the 

charter  [King  ! " 

Of  promise  and  power  in  that  **  word  of  a 

And  hath  He  forgotten  ?    From  warrior  and 

martyr,  [ring, — 

And  pain- worn  and  weary  the  answer  shall 
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We  take  up  the  challenge!    The  word  He 

hath  spoken —  [broken  ! 

Tried,    tried   to  the   uttermost — cannot  be 

5  It  cannot  be  broken,  for  thee  it  is  spoken. 

For  working,  for  waiting,  for  grief  it  is 

thine : 

Now  live  out  the  might  of  that  covenant  token. 

Thy  Light  has  arisen ;  arise,  thou,  and  shine ! 

Pear  not!    for  I  died,  for  I  live,  I  behold 

thee— 
Sounds  forth  from  the  glory— and  "I  will 
uphold  thee!" 

6  Then  lift  up  thy  heart,  for  the  day-dawn  is 

nearing  :  [His  word  ; 

Be  strong  for  His  work,  and  be  strong  in 

Be  watchful,  as  those  who  await  the  appearing, 

Be  still,  with  the  stillness  of  "  rest  in  the 

Lord!" 

Be  glad  !  when  the  arms  of  His  love  shall 

enfold  thee, 
Thou  shalt  learn  all  the  fulness  of  "  I  will 
uphold  thee!" 

360  76. 

THY  way  is  best,  my;  Fatlier, 
Though  full  of  pain  and  care, 
Thy  will  is  right,  my  Father, 
However  hard  to  bear. 

2  Thy  path  is  best,  my  Father, 

Though  far  apart  from  mine, 
Thy  judgments,  0  my  Father, 
With  truth  and  mercy  shine. 

3  Thy  gifts  are  best,  my  Father, 

Though  not  the  gifts  I'd  choose, 
Thy  choice  is  right,  my  Father, 
Whether  I  gain  or  lose. 
309 
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4  Thy  Word  id  good,  my  Father, 

That  bids  me  liye  or  die ; 
And  I  am  blest,  mv  Father, 
In  bowing  silently. 

5  Thy  thoughts  are  deep,  my  Father, 

Thy  love  is  calm  and  wise, 
My  f utnre  life,  my  Father, 
Unveiled  before  Thee  lies, 

6  Thy  time  is  best,  my  Father, 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil ; 
Oh  give  me  strength,  my  Father^ 
To  bow  me  to  Thy  will. 
351  9.8. 

I  BLESS  Thee  for  seasons  of  gladness — 
Thou  madest  my  cup  to  run  o'er ; 
I  bless  Thee  for  dark  days  of  sadness, 
For  these,  Lord,  I  bless  Thee  still  more. 

2  The  seasons  of  gladness — they  taught  me 

How  ready  my  heart  was  to  stray ; 
The  dark  days  of  sadness — ^they  brought  me 
To  Thee,  as  my  one  only  stay. 

3  I  bless  Thee  for  seasons  of  trial, 

Which  taught  me  my  rest  was  not  here  ; — • 
That  Thou,  in  Thy  heavenly  vial 
Hast  promised  to  treasure  each  tear. 

4  I  bless  Thee,  my  Lord,  for  Thy  dealings— 

The  darkest,  now  brightest  to  me ; 
They  weaned   me  from  earth,  and  its  feel- 
ings,— 
They  taught  me  my  peace  is  in  Thee. 

5  And  when  to  Thy  home  Thou  hast  brought  me, 

ril  bless  Thee  for  all  Thy  great  love ; 
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^VU..,pvm%  Thee^;  my  fifmour^who  hrought 
me,  .   ; 

And  jteeps  xz^  by  gmce  from  above  I 

352  8.4- 

WHEN  wildly  Wows  life's  wintry  blast, 
I  cry  to  Thee; 
Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  around  me  cast; 

And  shelter  me ; 
And  oh,  when  storms  of  pain  and  grief' 

Around  me  fall,' 
From  Thee,  unseen.  Til  seek  relief, 
And  tell  Thee  all. 

2  One  voice  alone,  low  breathed  md  clear, 

'  One  tender  smUe 
Can  make  ^ese  days  and  ms^ts  appear 

"A little  while;" 
His  who  once  trod  this  way  before. 

In  grief  unknown  j 
Forth  in  His  ear  my  needs  I  pour, —  . 

In  His  alone. 

3  This  silent  path  of  darkening  shade 

My  Savioiir  knows ; 
His  love  is  strong  to  grai^t  me  aid 

And  deep  repose ; 
And  when  life's  tide  is  ebbing  fast. 

And  earth  grows  dim, 
His  word.  His  truth.  His  love  shall  last ; 

ril  trust  to  Hun  I 

353  ^'^'^ 

0H>  do  not  think,  dear  child  of  God, 
In  every  trying  hour. 
That  Thou  art  left  a  lonely  oije 
In  Satan'^s' grasping  power. 
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No;  no  !  'tis  true  the  light's  withdrawn, 
And  thy  complaints  are  loud ; 

But  recollect,  dear  child  of  God, 
The  sun's  behind  the  cloud. 

2  The  bright  and  heart-reviving  sun 

Is  an  unchanging  sphere ; 
It  undergoes  no  varied  form, 

Nor  change  from  atmosphere ; 
And  so,  thy  Jesus"  is  the  same, 

Though  sorrow  may  enshroud ; 
JEe  loves  thee  with  undying  love, 

Although  behind  the  cloud. 

3  Thy  pathway,  thorny  as  it  seems, 

Is  yet  so  wisely  planned, 
That  every  step  is  ordered  by 

A  loving  Father's  hand. 
Then  recollect,  dear  child  of  GU)d, 

That  though  so  sadly  bowed. 
Airs  well,  airs  well,  e'en  though  it  be 

Thy  sun's  behind  the  cloud. 

4  Soon  there  will  be  no  shading  clouds 

In  that  sweet  land  of  peace. 
Where  briny  tears  are  wiped  away. 

And  sorrows  ever  cease. 
Ah !  there  thou'lt  see  Him  face  to  face. 

Amidst  that  happy  crowd. 
And  never  more  shalt  sadly  say — 

**  My  sun's  behind  the  cloud." 

5  Then  think  not,  trembling  child  of  Gtod, 

Because  Thou  hast  no  light, 
That  thy  dear  Lord  is  not  the  same 
Because  He's  out  of  sight. 
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No.  no  I  He  sees  thy  low  estate, 
He  knows  thy  head  is  bowed, 

And  He  is  Jesus — Jesus  still. 
Although  behind  the  cloud. 

354  IIS. 

THOUGH  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our 
way. 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  His  word  is  our  stay  ; 
Thougli  suffering  and  sorrow  and  trial  be  near. 
The  Lord  is  our  refuge,  and  whom  can  we  fear  ? 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint. 
If  the  weak  are  opprest,  He  hears  their  com- 
plaint ; 

The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thomjr  the  road. 
But  how  can  we  falter,  whose  help  is  in  God « 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  Ro 

leads ; 
His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  He  feeds  ! 
The  Jambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears. 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the 

snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is 

our  light. 
Though  storms  ra^e  around  us,  our  God  is 

our  might ; 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come, 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  Heaven  our  Home. 

5  And  there  all  His  people  eternally  dwell. 
With  Him  who  hath  led  them  so  safely  and 

well; 
The  toilsome  way  over,  the  wilderness  past ; 
And  Canaan  the  blessed  is  theirs  at  the  last. 
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355  7s- 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly. King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour^s  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  Grod,  , , 
in  the  way  the  fathers  trod  :    , 
They  are  happy  now ;  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : : 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ; 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight ; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see» 

5  Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be. 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.      ' 

356  11.9.12.9. 

TITY  birthday  of  nature  I've  oftentimes  k^t, 
JLYX    And  rejoiced  in  the  revels  of  youth : 
Yet  'twas  all  but  a  dream,  for  I  slumbered  and 
slept, 
Quite  a  stranger  to  God  audi  Hia  trutli : 
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2  But.  He  pitied  my  case ;  I  awoke  from  my 

sleep — 
And  He  sa7«d  me  in  infinite  love ; 
A  new  Urthday  my  Saviour  tken  taught  me 
to  keep, 
For  again  I  was  born  from  above. 

3  And  now  I  believe  tbat  tiie  Gk)d  of  all  peace 

Will  be  mine  till  with  age  I  am  hoary  ! 
And  if  angds  rejoiced  on  m^  birthday  of  grace. 
How  they'll  smg  on  my  birthday  of  glory  I 

357  8.S.D, 

THOUGH  the  way  be  sometimes  dreary, 
Father,  lead  Thou  m^l 
Though  the  heart  be  sometimes  weary, 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  I 
Though  a  host  encamp  before  me, 

Fearless  will  I  be  ! 
With  Thy  banner  floating  o'er  me, 
Fathei^  lead  Thou  me  I 

2  Through  the  valley  dark  and  lonely. 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  1 
Give  me  then  Thy  presence  only, 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  ! 
When  I  hear  the  billows  roaring, 

Bid  the  shadows  flee  ! 
Then  my  fainting  soul  restoring 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  ! 

3  Sins  oppose  and  fears  alarm  me, 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  ! 
Led  by  Thee  there's  nought  can  harm  me  { 
Father,  lead  Thou  me  I 
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By  Thy  mighty  power  surrounded, 

Trusting  all  to  Thee, 
Let  me  never  be  confounded  : 

Father,  lead  Thou  me ! 

358  7.6.D. 

TpIS  still  the  path  of  sorrow, 
JL     Where  Jesus  leads  His  nock  ; 
Tis  still  the  desert  weary, — 

We  drink  the  smitten  Kock. 
But  Canaan's  goodly  mountains 

Are  rising  now  in  view, — 
We  march  with  quickened  footsteps 

To  mansions  bright  and  true. 

2  'Tis  still  the  rugged  pathway — 

The  narrow  way  of  life ; 
Tis  still  the  warrior's  armour 

In  conflict  and  in  strife. 
The  sound  of  distant  music 

Falls  sweetly  on  our  ears, 
We  hasten  on  to  glory 

Through  Baca's  vale  of  tears. 

3  'Tis  still  through  tribulation 

The  conqueror's  journey  lies  ; 
'Tis  still  for  his  redemption 

The  weary  pilgrim  cries. 
The  fiery  pillar  brightens 

'Mid  darkness  all  around, 
The  prospect  of  to-morrow 

Makes  hope  and  joy  abound. 

4  'TIS  still  in  faith  oft  failing 

We  seek  the  "  living  Bread ;  "^ 
Oft  hoping  and  oft  fearing, 
By  Qod  our  Father  led. 
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We  mark  the  heavenly  city,  : 

Still  brightening  in  our  view ; 
The  walls  of  heavenly  jasper, 
.  The  beautiful,  the  true  1 

5  'Tis  still  in  tears  and  sorrow 

We  lay  our  fond  ones  down  ; 
The  loving  and  the  loved  ones — 

They've  left  us  and  are  gone. 
But  we  shall  mingle  with  them, 

On  Canaan's  crystal  sea ; 
Where  now  they  stand  with  Jesus, 

From  every  conflict  free. 

6  And  soon,  in  joy  and  gladness. 

Beside  the  throne  of  God, 
Shall  stand  the  mighty  army 

Bedeemed  by  Jesus'  blood. 
Each  golden  harp  shall  vibrate. 

And  wake  the  holy  strain  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Saviour — 

The  Lamb  who  once  was  slain  ! 

359  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

WHY  those  fears  ?  behold  'tis  Jesus 
Holds  the  helm  and  guides  the  ship  ; 
Spread  the  sail  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

2  Though  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on 
Only  by  report  is  known, 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon,  • 

Led  by  that  report  alone  ; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 
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3  Led  by  tbat,  we  braye  Uie  ^oean  ;  ' 

Led  by  tliat^  the  storms  defy ; 
Calm  amidst  tnmultubns  motion^  ' 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh  : 

Waves  obey  Him, 
And  the  stoi ms  before  Him  fly. 

4  Oh  what  pleasures  there  await  us :' 

There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar ; 
There  it  is  that  tnose  who  hate  us 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more  : 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil  happy  shore. 


360  CM. 

GOD  mores  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
Ajid  rides  upon  the  storm^  ^ 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failinff  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  mudi  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  diall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence  > 
JBEe  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  wfll  be  the  flower. 

^'  Digitized  by  Google 


PILGRIMAGE. 

6  i^ybd  unbelief  is  snre  to  err,' 
And  scan  His  woi^  ia  Tain  ; 
Grpd  is  His  owtt  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  tdain, 

361  8s. 

DEAR  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  we  bow, 
Thy  servants  poor,  Thy  flock  behold ; 
Our  only  Lord,  our  Shepherd  Thou, 
Govern  and  keep  us  in  Thy  fold  ; 
Keep  us,  oh  keep  us  near  Thy  feet — 
That  peaceful — that  secure  retreat. 

2  More  of  Thyself — still  more  reveal ; 

Nor  let  us  after  idols  stray  ; 
But  still  Thy  nearer  presence  feel, 

Still  walk  in  Thee  our  living  Way ; 
With  fixdd  eye,  attentive  ear, 
To  catch  Thy  looks — Thy  voice  to  hear. 

3  Weary,  distressed,  assaulted,  poor, 

Where  but  to  Thee  should  such  apply  ? 
Thou  art  for  them  a  boundless  store 

Of  blessings  in  variety  : 
Their  joy,  their  shelter,  strength  and  rest, 
Be  Thou  but  ours  and  we  are  blest. 

4  We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  love,  Thy  power. 

We  thank  Thee  f  pr  Thy  sovereign  gra(je  ; 
Bring  us,  in  Thine  appointed  hour. 

To  see  unveiled  Thy  glorious  face ; 
Then,  then,  from  sin — from  sorrow  free, 
More  loudly  shall  we  sing  to  Thee. 

362  8.6.8.4. 

THY  way,  O  Lord !  Thy  way-t-not  mine  I 
Although  I  am  opprest. 
For  smoother,  sunnier  paths  I  pine, 
Thy  way  is  best. 
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2  Thougli  crossing  thirsty  deserts  drear. 

Or  mountain's  snowy  crest ; 
Although  I  faint  with  toil  and  fear, 
Thy  way  is  best. 

3  Though  not  one  open  door  befriend 

The  wearjr  passing  guest ; 
Though  night  its  darkest  terror  lend^ 
Thy  way  is  best. 

4  I  cannot  see— on  every  hand 

By  anguish  sorely  prest, 
In  vain  I  try  to  understand— 
Thy  way  is  best. 

5  But  I  believe — Thy  life  and  death, 

Thy  love  to  me  attest, 
And  every  promise  clearly  saith — 
Thy  way  is  best. 

6  I  cannot  see — but  I  believe ; 

If  yonder  heavenly  rest 
Is  reached  by  roads  where  most  I  grieve, 
Thy  way  is  best. 

363  (part  I.)  lo's. 

SERVANT  of  Christ,  stand  fast  amid  the 
scorn 
Of  men  who  little  know  or  love  thy  Lord ; 
Turn  not  aside  from  toil  ^ease  not  to  warn, 
Comfort  and  teach.    Trust  Him  for  thy 
reward ; 
A  few  more  moments'  suffering,  and  then 
Cometh  sweet   rest  from    all    thy  heart's 
deep  pain. 
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For  grace  pray  much,  for  mucli  thou  needest 

grace,  [more  ? 

If  men  Thy  word  deride, — what  can  they 

Christ^s  weary  foot  thy  path  on  earth  doth 

trace ;  [before ; 

11  thorns  wound  thee,  they  pierced  Him 

Press  on,  look  up,  though  clouds  may  gather 

round :  [ground. 

Thy  place  of  service  He   makes  hallowed 

Have  friends  forsaken  thee,  and  cast  thy 
name  [then : 

Out  as  a  worthless  thing?    Take  courage 
Go  tell  thy  Master,  for  they  did  the  same 
To  Him  who  once  in  patience  toiled  for 
them: 
Yet  He  was  perfect  in  all  service  here ; 
Thou  oft  hath  failed:    this  maketh   Him 
more  dear. 

Self- vindication  shun  :  if  in  the  right 
Wliat  gainest  thou  by  taking  from  God's 
hand  [invite  ^ 

Thy  cause  1    If  wrong,  what  dost  thou  but. 

Satan  himself  thy  friend  in  need  to  stand  1 
Leave  all  with  God:   if  right  He'll  proves 

thee  so ; 
If  not  He'll  pardon,  therefore  to  Him  go. 

Be  not  men's  servant :  think  what  costly 
price  [man  be, , 

Was  paid  that  thou  mayest  His  own  bonds?  - 
Whose  service  perfect  freedom  is.    Let  this 
Hold  fast  thy  heart.     His  claim  is  great  to  • 
thee : 
None  should  thy  soul  enthral,  to  whom  'tis> 

given 
To  serve  on  earth  with  liberty  of  heaven., 
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363  (PART  2.)  lo's. 

ALL  Christ's  are  thine  to  serve :  Christ's 
brethren  here 
Are  needing  aid ;  in  them  thou  serves t  Him. 
The  least  of  &L1  is  still  His  member  dear. 

The  weakest  cost  His  life-blood  to  redeem. 
Yield  to  no  "party'*  what  He  rightly  claims. 
Who  on  His  heart  bears  all  His  people's 
names. 

2  Be  wise>  b^  watchful :  wily  men  surround 

Thy  path*    Be  careful^  for  they  seek  with 
care. 
To  trip  thee  up  :  see  that  no  plea  be  found 

In  thee  thy  Master  to  reproach.    The  snare 
They  set  for  thee  will  then  themselves  enclose. 
And    God    His   righteous  judgment    thus 
disclose. 

3  Cleave  to  the  poor,  Christ's  image  in  them  is. 

Count  it  great  honour,  if  they  love  thee 
well; 
Kought  can  repay  thee  after  losing  this, 
Though  with  the  wise  and  wealthy  thou 
snould'st  dwell. 
Thy  Master  oftentimes  would  pass  thy  door. 
To  hold  communion  with  His  much-loved 
poor, 

4  "The  time  is  short  ;^  seek  little  here  below, 

Earth's  goods  would  cumber  thee  and  dt&g 
thee  down ; 
Let  daily  food  suffice,  care  not  to  know 

Thought  for  to-morrow,  it  may  never  come. 
Thou  can'st  not  perish,  for  thy  Lord  is  nigh, 
And  His  own  care  will  all  thy  need  supply. 
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364  L.M. 

TAKE  lip  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said, 
If  thou  would'st  My  disciple  be  ; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me. 

2  Take  up  thy  croas,  let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up 
And  brace  thy  heart  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel : 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  helL 

4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength. 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 
He  guides  thee  to  a  better  home, 
He  leads  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  T^akk^  Up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 

Nor  think  tiU  death  to  lay  it  down ; 
For  onlv  he  who  beard  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

'     6  To  Thee,  great  Lordy  the  One  in  Three, 
All  praise  for  evermore  ascend; 
Oh  grant  ns  in  our  home  to  see 

The  heavenly  life  that  knows  ho  end. 

865  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

I'M  but  a  stranger  here, 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Bound  me  on  every  hand, 
.    Heaven  is  my  fatherland. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
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2  What  though  the  tempest  rage. 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 
I  shall  be  glorified. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best, 
And  there  I  too  shall  rest ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore  I'll  murmur  not, 
Whatever  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
For  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  ; — 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

366  7.6.  B, 

1.0,  when  the  morning  shineth  ; 
Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright ; 
Go,  when  the  eve  declineth ; 

Go,  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
With  weary  mind  and  feeling, 

Upon  thy  heavenward  way ; 
And  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Eemember  all  who  love  thee, 
All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray  too  for  those  who  hate  thee. 
If  any  such  there  be ; 
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Then  for  thyself  in  meekness, 
A  blessing  humbly  claim, 

And  link  with  each  petition 
Thy  great  Kedeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  'tis  here  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee, 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
E'en  then  the  silent  pleading 

Of  thy  spirit  raised  above 
Will  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 

Who  is  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

4  Oh  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare ; 
The  power  that  He  has  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer ; 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  His  footstool  fall, 
And  remember  in  thy  gladness 

His  grace  who  gives  thee  all. 


367 


C  M. 

SWEET  was  the  hour,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
At  Sychar's  lonely  well, 
When  a  poor  outcast  heard  Thee  there 
Thy  great  salvation  tell. 

Lord,  'twas  Thy  power  unseen  that  drew 

The  stray  one  to  that  place, 
In  solitude  to  learn  from  Thee 

The  secrets  of  Thy  grace. 

There  Jacobus  erring  daughter  found 
Those  streams  unknown  before, 

The  water-brooks  of  life  that  make 
The  weary  thirst  no  more. 
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4  And,  Lord,  to  ns  as  vile  as  she^ 

Thy  gracious  lips  have  told 
That  mystery  of  love  revealed 
At  Jacob's  vfeU.  of  old. 

5  In  spirit,  Lord,  we've  ^at  with 'Thee 

Beside  the  springing  well 
Of  life  and  peace — and  heard  Thee  there 
Its  healing  virtues  tell. 

6  Dead  to  the  world,  we  dream  no  more 

Of  earthly  ^^asures  now ;  / 

Our  deep,  cuvine,  unfailing  spring 
Of.  grace  and  glory,  Thou  i 

368  7.6.D. 

PM  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 
L    3o  wesuy,  faint  and  sore ; 
Pn^  waiting  for  the  dawning. 

For  the  opening  of  the  door^ 
Pm  waiting  till  the  Ma&ter 

Shall  bid  me  risej^ud  come 

To  the  glory  of  Hispresence, 

The  gladness  of  Kis  home. 

i  A  weary  path  Pve  travelled.  ^ 

'Mid  darkness,  storm,  ana  strife, 
Bearing  many  a  burden, 

Contending  for  my  life  ; 
But  now  the  morn  is  breaking. 

My  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 
I'm  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 

My  hand  is  on  the  door. 

3  Methinks  I  hear  the  voices 
Of  the  blessed  as  they.standi 
Sweet  singling  in  the  sunshine 
Of  that  unclouded  land. 
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Oh  would  that  I  were  with  them  . 

Amid  the  shining  throngs 
Uniting  in  their  worship, 

Bejoicing  in  their  song, 

4  The  friends  that  started  with  me  • 

Have  entered  long  ago  ; 
Ah  !  one  by  one  they  left  me 

To  struggle  with  the  foe. 
O  Lord,  I  wait  Thy  pleasure. 

Thy  time  and  way  are  best ;  ' 
But  I  am  very  weaiy,      ' 

My  Father,  bid  me  rest. 

36D  8's. 

INSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  Saviour  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  oare, 

Lsleeping  and  waking  resign  : 
If  Thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me  ; 
And  fast  as  the  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend, 

To  watch  while  Thy  siEunts  are  asleep, 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
.   The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep ; 
iBright  seraphs  despatched  from  the  throne, 

Bepair  to  the  stations  assigned, , 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down 

To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

3  Their  worship  no  interval  knowQ, , 

Their  fervour  is  stiljl  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
Th^  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King* 
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I  too,  at  the  season  ordained, 
Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join, 

And  love  and  adore  without  end 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

OiO  ii.io.ii.io. 

FATHER!   whose  hand  hath  led  me  so 
securely, 
Father  !  whose  ear  hath  listened  to  my  prayer, 
Father !  whose  eye  hath  watched  o*er  me  so 

surely. 
Whose  heart  hath  loved  me  with  a  love  so  rare, 

2  Vouchsafe,  0  Heavenly  Father,  to  instruct  me 
In  the  straight  way  wherein  I  ought  to  go ; 
To  life  eternal  and  to  heaven  conduct  me. 
Through  health  and  sickuess,and  through  weal 

and  woe. 

3  O  my  Kedeemer !  who  hast  my  redemption 
Purchased  and  paid  for  by  Thy  precious  blood. 
Thereby  procuring  an  entire  exemption 
From  the  dread  wrath  and  punishment  of  €k>d. 

4  Thou  who  hast  saved  my  soul  from  condem- 

nation, 
Eedeem  it  also  from  the  power  of  sin  ; 
Be  Thou  the  Captain  still  of  my  salvation, 
Through  whom  alone  I  can  the  victory  win. 

5  0  Holy  Ghost !  who  from  the  Father  flowest. 
And  from  the  Son,  oh  teach  me  how  to  pray  I 
Thou,  who  the  love  and  peace  of  God  bes  to  west, 
With  faith  and  hope  inspire  and  cheer  my  way. 

6  Direct,  control,  and  sanctify  each  motion 
Within  my  soul,  and  make  it  thus  to  be 
Prayerful,  and  still,  and  full  of  deep  devotion, 
A  holy  temple,  worthy,  Lord,  of  Thee. 
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371 

PRESS  forward  and  fear  not,  the  billows 
may  roll ; 
The  power  of  Jesus  their  rage  will  control ; 
Though  waves  rise  in  anger,  their  tumults 
shall  cease,  [peace. 

One  word  of  His  bidding  shall  hush  them  to 

2  Press  forward  and  fear  not,  though  trial  be 

near,  [fear  ? 

The  Lord  is  our  Bef  uge !  whomt  then,  shall  we 
His  staff  is  our  comfort,  our  safeguard  His 

rod; 
Then  let  us  be  steadfast  and  trust  in  our  Qod. 

3  Press  forward  and  fear  not,  be  strong  in  tbe 

Lord,  [word ; 

The  power  of  His  promise,  the  truth  of  His 
Through  sea  and  through  desert  our  pathway 

may  tend, 
But  He  who  has  saved  us  will  save  to  the  end. 

4  Then  forward  and  fear  not,  we'll  speed  on 

our  way  ;  [dismay  ? 

Why  should  we  e'er  shrink  from  our  path  in 
We  tread  but  the  road  which  our  Leader 

hath  trod ; 
Then  let  us  press  forward,  and  trust  in  our 

God. 

372  lo's. 

"  T  KNOW  their  sorrows/'  doth  our  Father 

JL        say? 
What  gracious  words  to  cheer  us  by  the  way ! 
A  star  of  comfort,  ever  burning  bright, 
To  lighten  up  the  clouds  of  darkest  night. 
**  I  know  their  sorrows,"  whatsoe'er  they  be, 
"  For  nothing  on  the  earth  is  hid  from  Me." 
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2  "  I  know  their  sorrows,"  Jesus  says  to  tllee^ 
"Oh,  heavy-laden  sinner,  come  to  Me; 
Thy  tears  and  sighs  Fve  treasured  up  in  store, 
Thy  guilt  is  pardoned  now  for  evermore ; 
Fear  not  the  scorn  of  man,  or  cruel  foe, 
Kest  in  My  word,  that  I  thy  sorrow^  know." 

1  "I  know  their  sorrows  " — Oh  1  then  tell  Him 

aU, 
His  ear  is  always  open  to  thy  call ; 
His  hand  is  strong,  and  mighty  too,  to  save, 
And  bear  thee  up  above  each  boisterous  wave. 
He  overruleth  all  things  by  His  Word :  [God. 
Then  leave  with  Him  thy  fears,  and  trust  thy 
4  "  I  know  their  sorrows."    Oh !  the  cheering 

thought,^ 
With  so  much  joyous  consolation  fraught ! 
Well  may  we  cast  aside  each  anxious  care. 
Before  the  Mercy-seat — and  leave  them  there; 
Go  on  our  way  rejoicing,  till  that  day, 
.  When  earth-bom  sorrows  shall  have  passed 

away. 

373  P.M. 

THE  way  is  dark,  my  Father !    Cloud  on 
cloud 
Is  gathering  thickly  o'er  my  head,  and  loud 
The  thunders  roar  above  me,  yet  see  I  btand 
Like  one  bewildered  !     Father,  take  my  hand, 
And  through  the  gloom,  lead  safely  bom^ 
Lead  safely  home  Thy  child. 

2  The  day  declines,  my  Father  and  the  night 
Is  drawing  darkly  down.    My  faithless  sight 
Sees  ghostly  visions.   Fears  of  a  spectral  bajid 
Encompass  me.    O  Father,  take  my  hand. 

And  from  the  night,  lead  up  to  light— ^ 
Lead  up  to  light  Thy  child. 
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3  The  way  is  long,  my  Father,  and  my  soul 
Longs  for  the  rest  and  quiet  of  the  goal : 
While  yet  I  journey  through  this  weary  land. 
Keep  me  from  wandering;    Father^  take  my 

hand, 
And  in  the  way  to  endless  day 
Lead  safely  on  Thy  child. 

4  The  path  is  ,  rough,  my  Father.    Many  a 

thorn 
Has  pierced  me ;  And  !niy  feet  all  torn 
And  weeding,  ma^  the  way.    Yet  Thy  com- 
mand 
Bids  me  press  forwards     Father,  take  my 
hand; 
Then  safe  and  blest,  oh  lead  to  rest — 
Oh  lead  to  res*  Thy  child  I 

374  CM. 

A"  LITTLE  FLOCK  ♦ ""  So  calls  He  thee. 
Who  bought  thee  with  His  blood  I 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men. 

But  owned  and  loved  of  God. 

2  Church  of  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father's  gracious  choice. 
Amidst  the  voices  of  this  earth. , 
How  feeble  is  thy  voice  ! , 

3  A  little  flock  !   'Tis  well,  'tis  well; 

Such  be  her  lot  and  name ; 

Through  ages  past  it  has  been  so. 

And  now  'tis  still  the  same. 

4  But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  lengtl:', 

•  Her  feeble  days  are  o'er ; 
No  more  a  handful  on  the  earthy 
A  little  flock  no  more* 
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5  No  more  a  lily  among  thorns, 

Weary,  and  famt,  and  few, 
Bat  countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven, 
Or  as  the  early  dew. 

6  Then  entering  the  eternal  halls 

In  robes  of  victory, 
That  mighty  multitude  shall  keep 
The  joyous  jubilee. 

7  Unfading  palms  they  bear  aloft, 

Unfalt'ring  songs  they  sing, 
Unending  festivju  they  keep. 
In  presence  of  the  Kmg. 

375  7\ 

EEST!   I  cry  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Calm,  oh  calm,  this  troubled  breast ! 
Bid  the  anxious  conmct  cease, 
'Mid  the  tempest  whisper  **  Peace ; " 
Weary  with  the  length  of  way, 
Pining  for  the  light  of  da]^, 
Tempted,  wounded,  sin-distressed — 
Lord  1  I  pray,  I  pant  for  rest 

2  Bid  my  fluttering  heart  be  still  j 
Make  me  cease  from  vain  self- will ; 
Seeking  Thee  alone  to  please. 
Loving  all  Thy  love  decrees ; 
Casting  on  Thee  every  care^ 

Sure  that  Thou  my  grief  wilt  share  ; 
Oil  Thy  sympathising  breast 
Let  me  lean,  and  be  at  rest 

3  Soon  to  me,  O  Lord,  be  given 

Best  with  Thee,  at  home,  in  heaven  i 
Best  from  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife, 
Best  from  all  the  ills  of  life ; 
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Every  holy  want  supplied, 
Every  yeaxning  satisned. 
Give  tne  rest  of  Grod  above, 
Perfect  rest  in  perfect  love. 

376  7's. 

FATHEB,  throned  in  heaven  above, 
Might  and  Mercy,  Light  and  Love, 
Give  to  lis,  as  Jesus  said. 
Day  by  day  our  daily  bread. 

2  Satisfy  our  daily  need, 
Soul  and  body  daily  feed, 
Daily  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
Succour,  save  us,  day  by  day. 

3  Give  us  daily  faith,  to  ask 
Needful  aid  for  daily  task  ; 
Daily  guidance  in  our  way, 
Daily  warning  lest  we  stray ; 

4  Sympathy  for  daily  grief, 
Daily  solace  and  relief. 
Daily  patience,  meekness,  zeal. 
Others'  griefs  each  day  to  feel ; 

5  Daily  help  for  daily  cross, 
Daily  gain  in  seeming  loss ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  strife, 
Daily  grace  till  close  of  life. 

377  7's. 

FAINT  not,  Christian  !  though  the  road 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ,  thy  Guide,  will  bring  thee  through. 
2  Faint  not.  Christian  !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage  : 
Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield, 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 
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3  Faint  aot.  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled  ; 

Hold  the  word  of  Jesus  fadt, 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last.  ' 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  thoi;Lgh  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin ; 
Christ,  thy  Lord,  is  over  all. 

He'll  not  suffer  thee  to  falL 

5  Faint  not.  Christian  !  though  thy  God 
Smite  thee  with  the  chastening  rod ; 
'Tis  the  Father's  voice  of  love, 

Sent  to  draw  thy  heart  above. 

378  8.7.D. 

ONLY  waiting  till  the  shadows 
Are  a  little  longer  grown, 
Only  waking  till  the  glimmer 

Of  the  last  day's  beam  is  flown; 
Till  the  night  of  earth  is  faded 

From  the  heart  once  full  of  day, 
Till  the  stars  of  heaven  are  breiiipg 
Through  the  twilight  soft  and  grey. 
Chortis — (First  four  lines). 

2  Only  waiting  till  the  reapers 

Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home ; 
For  the  summer  time  is  faded, 

And  the  autumn  winds  have  come. 
Even  now  I  hear  their  footsteps, 

And  their  voices  far  away  ; 
Till  they  call  me  I  am  waiting, 

Only  waiting  to  obey. 

3  Waiting  for  a  brighter  dwelling 

Than  I  ever  yet  have  seen, 
Where  the  Tree  of  Life  is  blooming. 
And  the  fields  are  ever  green — 
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Waiting  for  my  full  tedemption, 
When  my  Saviour  shall  restore 

All  that  sin  has  caused  to  mther — 
Age  and  sorrow  come  no  more. 

379  8s. 

I  WILL  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord, 
In  the  path  He  hath  marked  for  my  feet ;. 
I  will  follow  the  light  of  His  word. 

Nor  shrink  from  the  dangers  I  meet. 
His  presence  my  steps  shall  attend, 

His  fulness  my  wants  shall  supply, 
On  Him,  till  my  journey  shall  end, 
My  hope  shall  securely  rely. 

2  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord 

To  the  work  He  appoints  me  to  do. 
In  the  joy  which  His  smile  shall  afford ; 

My  soui  shall  her  vigour  renew. 
His  wisdom  shall  guaiS  me  from  harm, 

His  power  i^^  sufficiency  prove, 
I  trust  His  omnipotent  arm, 

I  rest  in  His  covenant  love. 

3  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord 

To  each  conflict  which  faith  may  require, 
His  grace,  as  my  shield  and  reward, 

My  courage  and  zeal  shall  inspire ; 
If  He  give  tne  word  of  command 

To  meet  and  encounter  the  foe, 
With  sling  and  with  stone  in  my  hand. 

In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  will  I  go. 

•380  6.6.6.4. 

I  LAY  me  down  to  sleep 
With  little  thought  or  care 
Whe^er  my  waking  find 
Me  here  or  there. 
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2  A  bowing,  burdened  heart, 

That  only  asks  to  rest, 
Unquestioning,  upon 
A  loving  breast. 

3  My  good  right  hand  forgets 

Its  every  cunning  now — 
To  march  the  weary  march, 
I  know  not  how. 

4  I  am  not  eager,  bold. 

Nor  strong — ^all  that  is  past : 
I  am  ready  not  to  do, 
But  die,  at  last. 

5  My  half  day's  work  is  done. 

And  this  is  all  my  part : 
I  give  a  patient  God 
My  patient  heart. 

6  And  grasp  His  banner  still. 

Its  name  is  love  ; 
There's  weary  strife  below. 
But  peace  above. 

[This  hymn  was  found  under  the  pillow  of  a 
soldier  lying  dead  m  hospital,'] 

381  10.  lo.  1 1. 1 1. 

BREAST  the  wave.  Christian,  when  it  is 
strongest ;  [longest ; 

Watch  for  day.  Christian,  when  the  nij^t's 
Onward,  and  onward  still,  be  thine  endeavour ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth  will  be  for  ever. 

2  Fight  the  fight.  Christian — Jesus  is  o'er  thee: 
Run  the  race,  Christian— heaven  is  before 

thee  : 
He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never, 
The  love  of  eternity  flows  on  for  ever. 
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3  Lift  the  eye,  Clxristian,  just  as  it  eloseth  r 
Baise  the  heart.  Christian,  ere  it  reposeth  ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ  nothing  shalf 

sever ;  _  ^^  .^  - 

Mount  when  thy  work  is  doner— praise  Him 

for  ever  ! 

382  8.7.8.7.4.7.- 

GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  laud  ;, 
I  am  weafc,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  ► 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ;' 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

383  7's. 

DOES  the  gospel  word  proclaim— 
Rest  for  those  who  weary  be  ? 
Then,  my  soul,  put  in  thy  claim  ; 

Surely  Jesus  speaks  to  thee. 
Marks  of  grace  I  cannot  show ; 

All  polluted  is  my  best ; 
Yet  I  weary  am,  I  know, 
And  the  weary  long  for  rest 
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2  Burdened  'with  a  load  of  siii ; 

Harassed  with  toifmenting  doubt ; 
ItouHy  conflicts  from  within  ; 

Hourly  crossea  %)m  without ; 
All  mv  little  strencftH:  is  gone;^ 

Sink  I  must  without  supply"; 
Surely  on  the  earth  there's  none       '"  *^' 

Can  more  weaxy  be  than  I. 

3  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Found  a  welcome  testing-plaee ; 
TIjus  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Best  m  Christ  the  Ark  of  grace. 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been, 

And  the  flood  increases  fast ; 
Open,  Lord^  aiid  take  me  in, 

Till  the  storm  be  overpast* 

384  8's. 

TEHOVAH,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide, 
O  In  want  shall  His  bounty  bestow ; 
Hispastures  my  soul  have  supplied, 

Where  rivers  so  peacefully  now. 
My  soul  He  restores  when  1  stray,- 

And  bids  me  to  wander  no  more ; 
His  righteousness  marks  out  my  way  ; 

His  name  and  His  grace  I  adore. 

2  When  walking  through  death's  gloomy  vale. 

Amidst  its  dark  shades,  I  descend, 
No  terrors  my  soul  shall  assail. 

For  there  shall  Jehovah  befriend  ; 
My  Saviour  the  passage  hath  trod, 

And  He  shall  my  comforts  renew  ; 
His  presence,  His  attff,  and  His  rod 

Shall  lead  me  triumphantly  through. 

Digitized  by  Google 


PILGRIMAGE. 

3  My  taWeJ^ovah  hath  spread, 

And  fed  taein  sight)  of  my  foes ; 
•  'His  oil  ha|;h  anoimted  my  head, 

My  cup  with  His  bounty  overflows. 
His  goodness  and  mercy  I  trustu 

My  life  has  been  crowned  witn  His  love ; 
I  ever/  when  raised  from  the  dust, 
Shall  dwell  in  His  temple  above. 

385  8.5,&3. 

JESUS,  I^^uge  of  the  weary,. 
Prophet,  Triest,  and  King ;    . 
!gear,  ana  with  Thy  Spirit  help  us. 
While  we  sing. 

2.  Gracious  Prophet,,  now  instruct  ,us, 

GuMe  iis  in' Thy  way ;    • 
.  Heavenly  Priest,  with  unction  bles^  us. 
While  we  pray. 

3  King  Almighty,  reign  within  us,  ^ 

All  our  sins  remove ;  ' 

Lord,  uphold  us ;  Saviour,  kc«p  lis 
In  Thy  love. 

4  Lead  us  onward,  lead  us  upward,  * 

Till  we  see  Thy  face ; 
Through  the  wilderness  protect  us 
By  Thy  graces 

5  Save  from  foes  aroun4,  within  lis, 

While  we  journey  here  ; 
Afad,  O  Lord,  in  death's  dark  valley 
Be  Thou  near.  ' 

6  May'Thy  Word  of  truth  and  mercy 

Feed  us  as  we  go 
Forward  in  the  race,  and  nourish 
Us  below. 
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7  May  Thy  loving  Spirit  keep  us 

While  on  earth  we  rove ; 
May  Thy  grace  protect,  and  carry 
Us  above. 

8  Weary  with  the  road,  we  often 

Long  for  rest  and  home  ; 
Jesus,  Kef uge  of  the  weary, 
Quickly  come. 

386  ii.io.ii.io.io.io. 

"^TE  saints  of  Christ,  whose  hearts  are  filled 
X     with  sadness, 

We  soon  shall  see  our  enemies  no  more  ; 
And  then  the  Church,  her  sorrow  changed  to 
eladness. 
Shall  stand  with  Jesus  on  the  heaVnly 
shore. 
On  earth  the  cross  of  Jesus  we  must  bear ; 
In  heav'n  the  crown  of  glory  we  shall  wear. 

2  A  little  while  !  our  Master's  gone  before  us. 

He  knows  our  path,  He  guides  us  by  Btis 
love; 
A  little  while  !  and  Jesus  will  restore  ub 
To  endless  blessings  in  our  home  above. 

3  A  little  while  !  the  Church  in  glonr  sealed. 

Faith  lost  in  sight,  and  hope  absorbed  in 
love, 
A  little  while  !  the  gates  of  heav'n  revealdd. 
And  then  the  brightness  of   our    home 
above. 

4  A  little  while !  to  suffer  and  to  sorrow, 

A  little  while,  as  strangers,  here  to  roam  ! 

A  little  while !  't  may  be  before  the  morrow, 

Then  rest  for  ever  in  our  Father's  home. 
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387  8.8.8.4. 

DEAR  Saviour,  while  on  earth  I  stray, 
Be  Thou  my  Shepherd,  Thou  my  way. 
And  to  the  everlasting  day, 
Abide  with  me ! 

2  In  sickness,  sorrow,  anguish,  woe, 
In  tribulation  here  oelow, 

At  home,  abroad,  where'er  I  go. 
Abide  with  me! 

3  Be  with  me  through  the  hours  of  night, 
Be  Thou  my  everlasting  light. 

In  leading  me  to  mansions  briglit, 
Abide  with  me ! 

4  When  wearied  by  fatigue,  I  sleep. 
My  soul,  in  mercy,  Jesus,  keep ; 

To  guide  and  guard  Thy  helpless  sheep. 
Abide  with  me ! 

5  When  this  poor  body  languisheth, 
When  yielding  up  my  latest  breath, 
When  passing  through  the  vale  of  death. 

Abide  with  me ! 

6  And  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
rJl  praise  Thee  on  the  heavenly  shore, 
Then,  Lord,  Thou  wilt  for  evermore 

Abide  with  me ! 
888  8.8.6. 

I  LORD,  how  happy  may  we  be 
In  casting  all  our  care  on  Thee, 
To  Thee  our  troubles  tell. 
And  feel  that  Thou,  the  God  of  love, 
The  God  of  wisdom,  throned  above. 
Art  doing  all  things  well. 
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2  To  feel  that  God  arranges  all, 

In  matters  both  t^e  great  and  small,  - 
And  worketh  lor  the  best : — 
'        Were  such  our  path  from  day  t6  day, 

As  travelling  on  the  heavenward  way. 
We  should  be  truly  blest. 

3  But  oh  the  cares  of  daily  life, 

The  worries  and  the  anxious  strife, 
The  littles  that  annoy — 

That  rob  us  of  the  peace  that  we 
,  Might,  ever  realise  from  Thee^— 
And  interrupt  our  joy. 

4  Oh  could  we  but  be  free  froni  sin, 
Which— everywhere — is  worst  within, 

'Midst  earth's  alluring  chnmiif/ 
Could;  we,  but  daily,  on  Thy  breast^ 
I  Confess  our  need,  and  always  rest  ' ' 
On  everlasting  arms. 

5  We  know  that  Thou  art  ever  nigh 
To  hear  us  when  to  T^iee  we  cry. 

Make  us  from  self  to  cease. 
Take  us  and  ours  with  cares  and  guilt. 
Mould  us  in  all  things  as  Thou  wut. 

But,  Father,  ^iye  us  peace. 

389  ia4.io.4.io.io. 

f^  UIDE,  Holy  Cloud,  amidst  the  deswc 
vX    drear, 

Show  me  the  way ; 
The  shades  of  night  are  f  aUiog ;  be  Thou  near. 

Lest  I  should  stray ; 
Lea4,  step  by  step,  my  feet  sJong  the  road — 
A  weary,  pilgrim,  lead  me  on  to  God. 
343 

Digitized  by  Google 


PILaJBIMAGB. 

2  From  Eg3rpt  I  could  not  escape  till  Thou 

ridst  show  the  way'; 
The  ^rinkled  blood  deliver^  itte.   And  now, 

Still  show  the  way : 
A  stranger  in  a, desert  We  I  roam. 
By  Cloud  and  Pillar,  Saviour,  lead  me  home. 

3  The  night  is  dark — ^the  fiery  Pillar's  near. 

To  show  the  way : 
The  Cloud,  when  needed,  al$o  will  appear. 

Lest  I  should  stray  : 
Thus  ever  present  guide  me  day  and  night 
To  joys  celestial  and  to  mansions  bright. 

4  Then,  iii  Thy  presence,  may  I,  gracious  God, 

My  Saviour  King,  [blood, 

Clothed  in  Thy  righteousness^  cleansed  in  Thy 

Thy  praises  sing,  [above. 

With  ransomed  hosts  around  Thy  throne 
Who  know  thle  sweetness  of  Jehovah's  love. 

390  6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

"vTEAllER  my  rest  on  high, 

-IN     O  God,  with  Thee  I 

Journeying  heavenward 
'  Over  life's  sea : 

Each  moment  bringing  me 

Nearer  my  rest  on  nigh, 
O  God,  with  Thee  1 

2  Sun,  mpon,  nor  stars  appear, 
All  may  be  dark ; 
Tempest  and  danger  near, 
Shattered  my  bark : 
Faith  simply  says  to  Thee, 
Bring  me  to  rest  on  high, 
O  God,  with  Thee  1 
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Father  of  life  and  love, 
Reigning  on  high, 

Send  forth  Thy  light  and  truth, 
Father, be  nigh: 

Lead  me,  by  grace,  to  be 

At  rest  in  heaven  with  Thee, 
O  God,  with  Thee  ! 

Jesus  of  Nazareth, 

Ruling  the  wave, 

Jesus,  Thou  Lord  of  lords, 
"Mighty  to  save," 

Keep  me,  O  Christ,  to  be 

At  rest  in  heaven  with  Thee, 
O  God,  with  Thee  I 

O  God,  the  Comforter, 

Spirit  Divine, 
Giver  of  peace  and  joy, 

Paraclete,  shine. 
Bring  me,  O  God,  to  be 
At  rest  in  heaven  with  Thee, 

0  God,  with  Thee  ! 


ir.io.ii.io. 

THERE  is  no  hope  but  in  the  Rock  of  Ages, 
Darker  and  darker  is  the  sky  o'ercas^ 
The  billows  roll,  and  fierce  the  tempest  rages. 
Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  the  storm  is  past. 

ChoriLs. 
With  His  everlasting  love  to  preserve  me  all 
the  way,  [round  me. 

Let  the  tempest  and  the  billows  gather 
Though  the  raging  waters  roll,  yet  with  Jesus 
in  my  soul, 
They  may  harass,  but  they  never  can  con- 
found me. 
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2  Fierce  is  the  storm ;  but  Jesus'  mighty  power 

Can  hush  the  wind,  and  still  the  angry 
wave ;  [Tower, 

He  is  my  Streni;tb,  my  Fortress,  and  my 
My  Lord,  my  God,  Omnipotent  to  save. 

3  Fierce  is  the  storm ;  but  lo !  the  calm  is 

nearing, 

The  day  of  glory's  coming  on  apace  ; 
The  night's  far  spent,  we  watch  for  His  ap- 
pearing, 

When  we  shall  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face. 

392  P.M. 

T>  AGING  the  tempest,  and  dark  is  the 
XV    night, 

Thunders  roll  heavily,  lightning  gleams  bright. 
Fearful  and  weak  are  we,  peril  is  nigh. 
Speak,  gracious  Lord,  and  say,  "  Peace  !  It 
isL" 

2  Jesus,  Thou  God  of  God,  "  mighty  to  save/' 
Hush  the  loud  tempest's  roar,  calm  the  rough 

wave, 
Tempest  can  never  be,  sorrow  must  fly, 
Where  saith  Thy  voice  divine,  "Peace!  It 

isL" 

3  Jesus,  Deliverer,  come  Thou  to  me. 
Guide  Thou  my  voyaging  over  life's  sea : 
Ruling  the  stormy  wind,  Saviour  on  high, 
Say  to  my  troubled  heart,  **  Peace  !  It  is  L" 

4  Jesus,  Thou  Light  of  Light,  shine  Thou  in  me, 
Brin^  me  through  darkness.  Lord,  nearer  to 

Thee,  [i"gh, 

And  when  my  change  doth  come,  Saviour,  be 
Whisper,  0  Lord  of  life,  "Peace !  It  is  L" 
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393  ,    S.8.8.a. 

THE  tempest  xaged  upon  the  deep, 
Sad  watch  did  the  disciples  keep, 
The  lyeary  Saviour  was  asleep 

lu  the  sihip. 

2  "  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  th^r  cry. 
The  ra^ng  tempest  then  was  high, 
They  could  not  sink,  for  He  was  nigh 

In  the  storm. 

3  Then  He,  to  whom  they  bowed  the  knee — 
The  Saviour— rosej  rebuked  the  sea^  , 
'Twas  stilled  before  His  Majesty, 

All  was  calm.  . 

4  At  Jesus'  word  the  storm  must  cease, 
He  speaks,  and  there  is  perfect  peace  ^^ 
From  fe^  He  dot^  our  souk  release 

At  His  will, 

5  The  Son t  of  Man,  of  lords  the  Lord, 
By  angels,  and  by  men  adored, ' 

He  nues  the  tempest  by  His  word — 

"Peace,  be  still.'' 

394  L.M. 

OLORD,  who  by  Divine  decree. 
Didst  fix  the  limits  of  the  sea, 
Who,  by  the  interposing  sand. 
Dost  hold  the  waters  in  Thy  aand  :— 

2  The  stormy  winds  lift  up  their  voice. 
But  in  Thy  Name  can  we  rejoice^ 
For  wind  and  storm  obey  Thy  word— 
Command  the  angry  billows,  Lord  ! 

3  Above  the  waterfloods,  on  high  ! 
Amidst  the  storaa,  O  Lord,  be  nigh !. 
Who  rulest  aU  things  by  Thy  wiU,    . 

-    CommaAd  the  tempest,  "Peace,  p^  s^ll.' 
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4  Look  dowD,  O  God,  behold  and  keep 
Those  who  now  travel  on  the  deep, 
And  hear  us  as  we  pray  to  Thee, 
For  all  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

395  8's. 

ETEENAL  FATHEK,  who  doth  keep, 
Within  its  bounds,  the  restless  deep, 
Whose  power  doth  calm  the  angry  wave, 
Who  art  Omnipotent  to  save  : 
Oh  Thou  who  hearest  prayer,  to  Thee 
We  cry  for  those  upon  the  sea. 

'  Z  Eternal  Saviour,  who  didst  sleep, 
As  Man,  upon  the  stormy  deep ; 
Whose  word,  as  God.  the  winds  obey, 
'  Our  Quardia^  Thou  py  night  and  day. 
O  Thou  who  hearest  prayer,  <fec. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  who  didst  move 
Upon  the  waters,  Heavenly  Dove  ; 
In  darkness.  Light,  in  trouble,  Peace, 
Say  to  the  angry  tempest,  Cease. 

O  Thou  who  hearest  prayer,  <ke. 

4  Eternal  God,  in  mercy  save 

From  rock  and  fire,  from  wind  and  wave, 
And,  by  Thy  overruling  hand, 
Bring  all  our  loved  ones  safe  to  land. 
O  Thou  who  hearest  prayer,  &c. 

396  /  lo's. 

THE  foe  behind,  the  mighty  deep  before, 
And  lourneying  Israel  trembled  on  the 
shore,  [still;" 

The  Lord  of  hosts  gave  His  command :  "Stand 
That  they  might  see  Jehovah's  sovereign  will. 
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2  Thus  Israel  stood,  while  Pharaoh  and  his  host 
Advanced  upon  them.  Was  then  Israel  lost? 
Not  so  ;  Jehovah  was  on  Israel's  side — 

He  cleft  the  mighty,  overwhelming  tide. 

3  "  Go  forward,"  said  the  Lord ;  and  through 

the  main  [slain ; 

Passed  Israel,  while  Pharaoh's  hosts  were 
Those  enemies  of  God  upon  the  shore, 
Shall  trouble  Israel  again  no  more. 

4  Almighty  God,  so  teach  us  day  by  day 
To  learn  Thy  will,  and  all  that  will  obey. 
Stand  still,  or  when  Thou  wiliest,  forward  go, 
Our  trust  in  Thee,  nor  fearing  deep  nor  foe. 

5  Jehovah  Father,  lead  us  in  Thy  might. 
Our  Cloud  by  day,  our  Pillar  all  the  night ; 
In  dangers  keep  us,  guide  us  as  we  roam 
Through  desert  here  to  our  eternal  home. 

397  7.6.8.6.D. 

AROUND  was  storm  and  tempest, 
Upon  the  angry  deep. 
The  wind  was  high,  and  danger  nigh — 

But  Jesus  was  asleep. 
In  terror  they  awoke  Him, 
And  at  His  gracious  will, 
He  spake  the  word — the  tempest  heard. 
And  wind  and  waves  were  still. 

2  "The  wind  and  sea  obey  Him," 

Storms  cease  at  His  command, 
Although  asleep.  He  safe  did  keep 

His  own,  by  His  own  hand. 
The  Lord  of  all  creation 

Is  in  the  tempest  nigh — 
In  human  form— amidst  the  storm 

He  hears  His  people  cry. 

Digitized  by  Google 


PILGRIMAGE. 

3  Lord  JesuB,  Master,  hear  us  ! 

By  Thine  Almighty  arm, 
Thou  God  of  power,  in  danger's  hour, 

Preserve  our  friends  from  harm. 
The  wind  and  sea  obey  Thee, 

The  floods  their  limits  keep, 
Pat  forth  Thy  hand,  bring  safe  to  land 

The  travellers  on  the  deep. 

398  I0.8.I0.8.IO. 

FROM  bondage  free,  fear  not,  my  soul,  the 
rest, 
Nor  Satan's  bpast,  nor  all  his  host, 
The  Lord  Jehovah  knoweth  what  is  best : 

Fear  not  the  wave,  for  He  can  save 
By  those  deep  waters  which  thy  faith  do  test. 

2  Saved  by  the  Blood,  by  cloud  and  pillar  led, 

The  path  may  lie  where  streams  run  dry. 
The  Rock  is  there,  the  water  and  the  bread  ; 

Through  desert  waste  we  pass  in  haste. 
The  Lord  who  saved,  by  Him  we're  fed. 

3  The  barren  desert  all  around  we  view, 

No  man  is  found, — God's  all  around, 
The  living  palms,  and  wells  of  water  too  ! 

And  day  by  day,  He  leads  the  way, 
His  presence  doth  our  strength  renew, 

4  We  cannot  see  Him,  but  He's  ever  there. 

Wherever  sent  I  pitch  my  tent, 
He  seeks,  the  place  for  me,  takes  all  my  care, 

Mv  pilgrim  dress  His  righteousness. 
He  aoth  with  me  His  grace  and  glory  share. 

5  Thus,  pilgrims,  by  His  freest  love  forgiven. 

By  Jesus  fed,  by  Jesus  led, 
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By  Jesus  guided  all  the  way  to  heaven,    , 

Our  King  M  grsuce,  before  His  face 
To  Him  alone  will  all  our  praise  be  given. 

399  6.5,i>. 

p  KAGIOUS  Jesus,  hear  me 
yJC    When  to  Thee  I  pray, 
Ever  be  Thou  near  me, 

Guard  me  night  and  day. 
I  am  nought  without  Thee, 

N'othing  can  I  do ; 
May  I  never  doubt  Thee, 

Ever  kind  and  true. 

2  As  at  Calv'ry  bleeding 

•  Chi  th^  atcursed  tree, 

Saviour  interceding, 

Now  in  heaven  for  me. 
Send  Thy  Holy  Spirit, 

Teach  me  of  Thy  love, 
By  Thy  gracious  merit 

Carry  me  above. 

3  In  each  sore  temptation 

Be  my  Strength  and  Stay, . 
By  Thy  great  salvation  ^ 

Keep  me  in  Thy  way. 
When  in  pain  or  sadness, 

iSoothe  my  troubled  breast. 
By  Thy  heavenly  gladness, 

Give  me  joy  and  rest. 

4  Teoder  Sh^]^erd,  feed  me, *      ■>  - 

Till  1  want  no  more. 
By  the  waters  lead  me 

To  the  heavenly  shore. 
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When  tlds  world  for  ever 

Tanishes  from  sight, 
Bring  md,  Lord,  where  never 

Fall  the  shades  of  night. 

400  7.6.D. 

"  rriHEY  wandered  iiji  the  desert  "— 
JL     "A  solitary  way  \ " 
Alone  with  Gkwi  they  journeyed 

For  many  a  night  and  day, 
They  wandered  on— He  kept  them 

Throughout  that  desert  wide, 
From  human  friendships  severed, —  . 

All  human  help  denied. 

2  And  yet  it  was  "  the  right  way,"' 

No  cause  had  they  to  fear, 
Although  'twas  not  the  bright  way, 

Yet  God  Himself  was  near. 
The  Eock  gave  forth  the  water, 

The  heaven  gave  them  bread, 
With  dond  and  pillar  o'er  them 

The  Lotd  Jehovah  led. 

3  Each  resting-place,  each  journey 

Were  all  upon  the  road 
Which  led  unto  **  the  citv'' 

For  them  "  prepared  ^  by  Gk>d ; 
Their  enemies  He  conquered, 

Their  needs  He  well  supplied. 
And  from  distress  delivered 

When  unto  Him  they  cried. : 

4  We're  pilffrims,  too,  and  strangers, 

But  God  Himself  is  nigh, 
No  dwelling  here  to  rest  in, 
Our  city  is  on  high ; 
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From  Egypt  unto  Canaan 

Each  step  is  marked  by  love, 

To  reach  the  land  of  promise — 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  When  there  we  meet  the  Saviour, 

And  see  Him  face  to  face. 
And  there  behold  His  glory, 

So  full  of  truth  and  grace — 
We  then  shall  know  our  pathway 

Was  ordered  for  the  oest, 
It  was  our  Father's  "  right  way  ^ 

To  everlasting  rest. 

401  id's. 

"  VOUK  Hfe  is  hid  with  Christ ; "  nor  can 

i         we  see 
One  step  we  take.    Suffice  to  follow  Thee, 
O  Lord,  our  Guide,  unto  eternity  1 

2  "  Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ"    To  us  are 

given 
Thy  love  and  presence  all  the  way  to  heaven, 
0  Lord,  our  Guide,  unto  eternity ! 

3  "  Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ ; "  then  fear  no 

foes, 
Jesus  will  conquer,  whatsoe'er  oppose — 

Our  Lord,  our  Guide,  unto  eternity ! 

4  "  Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ ; "  all  must  be 

well ; 
'Tis  He  who  saved  us  by  His  life  from  hell — 
Our  Lord,  our  Guide,  unto  eternity ! 

5  "  Your  life  is  hid  with  Cbrist ; "  He  knoweth 

all 
The  cares  and  sorrows  which  can  us  befall — 
Our  Lord,  our  Guide,  imto  eternity  ! 
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6  "  Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ ;"  we  leave  the 
rest, 
For,  having  Jesus,  we  are  fully  blest — 

Our  Lord,  our  Guide,  unto  eternity  !    ' 

402  L.M. 

WHEN  every  human  help  is  vain,    > 
And  when  I  sink  in  trouble's  wave, 
Jesus  alone  can  comfort  give, 
And  He*s  the  Mighty  One  to  save. 

2  The  *  everljisting  arms  "  beneath. 

An  "  everlasting  name  "  above, 
Within  me  "  everlasting  life," 
Around  me  "  everlasting  love.'' 

3  The  "everlasting  King"  is  near, 

"  Salvation  everlasting  "  's  given, 
Thp  *' everlasting  gospel" here. 
And  "  everlasting-rest "  in  heaven. 

4  The  "  everlasting  Father  "  ke^s 

My  helpless  soul  by  day  and  night, 
'  In  weakness, ."  everlasting  strength," 
In  darkness,  "  everlasting  light." 

5  Cleansed  from  all  sin  in  Jesus'  blood. 

Led  by  the  "everlasting  way," 

The  "everlasting  God"  my  Guide 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day. 

403  L.M. 

JUST  when  Thou  wilt,  O  Master,  call] 
Or  at  the  mom  or  evening.fall^ 
.  Or  in  the  dark,  or  in  the  light, 
Just  when  Thou  wilt,  it  must  be  right. 

2  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  O  Saviour,  come, 
Take  me  to  dwell  in  Thy  bright  home ! 

353  .  ^ooQle 


PILGRIMAGE. 

t)r  when  the  snows  have  crowned  niy  head, 
Or  e'er  it.  bath  one  silver  thread. 

3  Juit  when- Thou  wilt,  O  Brid«gro6i!n,  say, 
"  Rise  up,  my  love,  and  come  away  1 " 

.    Open  to  me  Thy  golden  gate 

Just  when  Thou  wilt,  or  soon,  or  late. 

.  > 

4  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  Thy  time  is  best. 
Thou  wilt  appoint  my  hour  of  rest, 
Marked  by  the  Sun  of  perfect  love. 
Shining  unchangeably  above. 

5  Just  when  Thou  wilt !  no  choice  for  me  ! 
Life  is  a'  gift  to  use  for  Thee  j 

Death  is  a  hushed  and  glorious  tryst 
With  Thee,  my  King,  my  Saviour,  Christ ! " 

404  ii.io. 

"VrOT  now,  my  child, — a  little  more  rough 
-Ll      tossing, 

A  little  longer  on  the  billows'  foam, — 
A  few  more  joumeyings  in  the  desert-dark- 
ness, [Home! 

And  then  the  sunshine  of  thy  Father's 

2  Not  now,— for   I   have   wanderers   in   the 

distance,  [love ; 

And  thou  must  call  them  in  with  patient 
Not  now, — ^f or  I  have  sheep  upon  the  moun- 
tains, 
And  thou  must  follow  them  where'ei^  they 
rove. 

3  Not  now,— for  I,  have  loved  ones  sad  and 

weary. 
Wilt  thou  not  cheer  them  with  a  Kndly 
smile? 
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Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their  lonely 
sorrow ; 
Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a  little  while  ? 

4  Go  with  the  name  of  Jesus  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  name  in  all   its  living 
power ; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and 
weary, 
Can'st  thou  not  watch  with  me  one  little 
hour? 

5  One  little  hour!  —  and  then  the   glorious 

crowning,  '^ 

The  golden  harp-atrings  arid  the  victor's 

palm, — 
One  little  hour  I  and  ih^  the  Halleli^h  ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep  thanksgiving  psalm  ! 

405  P.M. 

TOSSED  with  many  a  wave, 
While  the  loud  winds  rkve, 
Sick  and  weary  with  the  motion 
Of  the  never  resting  ocean, 
Help  from  Heaven  I  crave. 

2  Now  I  mount  on  high. 
Now  in  gulfs  I  lie  ; 

Vainly  toiling,  fainting,  weeping, 
•    ,  Hostile  tempests  o'er  me  sweeping. 
Hear  my  suppliant  cry. ! 

3  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee ! 
Thou  didst  make  the  sea  ^ 

Thou  didst  calm  the  stormy  biHow, 
Waking  from  Thy  weary  pillow ; 
Calm  the  storm  for  me  1 
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4  When  the  gale  is  high, 
On  the  wave  draw  nigh  ; 

Meet  my  gaze  of  grateful  wonder. 
Let  me  hear  amidst  the  thunder, 
"Fear  not,  it  is  I." 

5  Guide  me  safely  o'er ! 
Bring  me  safe  to  shore  ! 

Storms  all  past,  to  me  be  given. 
Thee  to  see,  and  serve  in  Heaven, 
Praising  evermore. 

406  P.M. 

IB  thy  soul  at  rest  amid  the  rushing  of  the 
waters. 
The  waves  of  earthly  pleasure,  or  the 
business  of  the  day  1 
The  roaring  of  the  ocean  may  excite  the 
drooping  spirit, 
But  can  the  restless  tossing  keep  all  fear  of 
death  away  1 

2  Can  thy  conscience  slumber,  though  the  busy 

br^in  be  active. 
In  this  world  of  many  changes,  and  delights 

that  soon  grow  dim  ? 
The  pleasures  of  a  moment,  do  they  bring  the 

lasting  comfort 
Which  alone  can  make  thee  happy  in  this 

world  of  strife  and  sin  ? 

3  No!  weary  and  dejected,  the  hungry  spirit 

longeth 
To.be  filled  with  strength  and  gladness 
that  never  can  decay, 
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The  peace  of  sins  forgiven  through  Christ,  the 
only  Saviour^ 
Who  alone  can  give  the  sunshine  that  ne'er 
shall  fade  away. 

4  Oh  trust  the  loving  Saviour  in  this  world's 

joys  or  sorrows, 
The  peace  of  God  the  Father  shall  give 

thee  sweetest  rest, 
And  wheresoever  He  leadeth,  o'er  the  mount 

or  through  the  valley, 
His  loving  care  will  guide  thee  in  the  way 

He  knoweth  best. 

5  Then  when  this  life  is  over,  with  all  its  varied 

changes, 
Thou  wilt  reach  the  home  of  brightness, 
;  where  the  sweetest  joy.  the  best, 
Will  be  to  see  the  Saviour,  wno  now  tenderly 
invites  thee- 
To  "  come  '*  and  be  quite  happy  in  His  arms 
of  love  and  rest* 

407  PM. 

FATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Isi  portioned  out  for  me  ;  » 

The  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 
^       I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 

I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  Wherever  In  the  world  I  am. 
In  whatsoe'er  estate 
I  have'  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 
For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 
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I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  ml  a  little  space, 

If  Thott  be  glorified. 

Briars  beset  my  every  path 
Which  call  for  patient  care, 

There  13  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
Ah  earliest  need  for  prayer  ; 

£)at  a  lowly  heart  that  leans  on  Thee 
Is  happy  anywhere. 

In  service  which  Thy  love  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me, 

My  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  chilaren  free ; 

A  life  of  self^renouncing  love 
Is  a  life  of  liberty. 


CM. 


408 

THE  night  was  very,  very  dark, 
Loud  did  the  tempest  roar;         .  ' 
The  billows  tossed  the  little  bark 
Back  from  the  friendly  shore; 

2  The  boatmen  rowed  with  all  their  might. 

They  tried  and  tried  again 
Throughout  that  dark  ana  dangerous  night — 
Yet  all  their  toil  was  vain. 

3  But  Jesus  saw  each  angry  wave, 

Watchful  and  kind  is  He— 
And  came,  His  trembling  friends  to  save, 
Walking  along  the  sea. 
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4  Still  more  they  feared  the  unknown  Form 

Crossing  the  billows  high,  , 

Till  Jesus  spake  amidst  the  storm — 
"Be  not  afraid, 'tis  I!" 

5  Thus,  ^hen  my  soul  is  tempest-tossed, 

Lord  Jesus,  come  to  me ! 
Let  me  not  'mid  the  waves  be  lost. 
But  calm  the  troubled  sea.  * 

409  8.7- 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwdling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Jesus,  now  Thy  love  revealing, 
Scatter  every  doud  beneath. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing. 

For  the  loy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  ineek  and  contrite  heart. 

3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nj^tion, 

O  Thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love ; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  ssdvation. 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

4  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Every,  burdened  soul  release ; 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

410  8's. 
TXyTHEN  Satan's  temptations  assail, 

yy    Defend  me,  O  Lord,  with  Thy  hand : 
Ne'er  suffer  the  foe  to  prevail. 
But  help  me  his  wiles  to  withstand. 
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Deliver  my  soul  from  his  power, 
E'er  deign  my  Protector  to  be ! 

And'say  in  each  sore  trying  hour, 
"  My  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee." 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  my  Life  and  my  AU, 

Without  Thee  I  nothing  can  do  ! 
And,  lest  I  should  stumble  and  fall. 

Uphold  me  the  wilderness  through. 
Oh,  with  me  in  danger  appear : 

The  tempter  Thy  presence  will  flea! 
Then  say,  Lord,  and  cause  me  to  hear, 

**  My  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee." 

3  Thou  knowest,  O  Lord,  I  am  weak, 

And  mny  be  cast  down  with  a  breath ; 
Oh  lead  me  Thy  succour  to  seek. 

Do  Thou  be  my  Guide  unto  death  I 
When  fainting  Thy  power  display. 

And  show  Thou  rememberest  me ; 
Then  speak,  gracious  Jesus,  and  say 

"  My  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee* 

411  8'^ 

WHY  should  I  f^ar  the  darkest  hour. 
Or  tremble  at  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  Tower. 

2  Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field  ? 
Why  must  I  either  fly  or  yield, 

Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  Shield  ? 

3  I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide. 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 

But  Jesus  knows  and  will  provide. 

*4  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress. 

The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  address, 

For  Jesus  is  my  Righteousness. 
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5-  Though  faint  my  prayers,  and  cold  my  love, 
My  steadfast  hope  shall  not  remove, 
While  Jesus  intercedes  above. 

6  Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine, 

But  on  my  side  is  power  divine ; 

Jesus  is  all,  and  He  is  mine. 

412  1 1.8. 1 1.8. 

YE  pilgrims  of  Zion  and  chosen  of  God, 
Whose  spirits  are  filled  with  dismay, 
Since  ye  h&ve  eternal  redemption  through 
blood, 
Ye  cannot  but  hold  on  your  way. 

2  As  Jesus,  in  covenant  love,  did  engage 

A  fulness  of  grace  to  display. 
The  powers  of  darkness  in  malice  may  rage, 
The  righteous  shall  hold  on  his  way. 

3  This  truth,  like  its  Author,  eternal  shall  stand, 

Though  all  things  in  nature  decay ; 

Upheld  bv  Jehovah's  Omnipotent  hand, 

The  righteous  shall  hold  on  his  way. 

4  They  may  on  the  main  of  temptation  be  tbssed^ 
'   Their  sorrows  may  swell  as  the  sea: 

But  none  of  the  ransomed  shall  ever  be  lost ; 
The  righteous  shall  hold  on  his  way. 

5  Surrounded  with  sorrows,  temptations,  and 

cares. 
This  truth  with  delight  we  survey. 
And  sing,  as  we  pass  through  this  valley  of 
tears, 
The  righteous  shall  hold  on  his  way. 
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413  I.M. 

AFFLICTED  soul,  to  Jesus  dear, 
The  Saviour's  gracious  promise,  hear ; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee, 
That  "  as  thy.  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  Let  not  thv  heart  despond  and  say, 

"  How  shall  I  stand  tne  trying  day  ? " 

He  has  engaged  by  firm  decree 

That  "  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foe  is  strong, 
Ajnd  if  the  conflict  should  be  long, 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee ; 
For  "  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.^ 

4  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Bedeemer's  name ; 
In  fierv  trials  thou  shalt  see. 

That  "as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  b^.'' 

5  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue ; 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free, 

And  ^'as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  b^" 


7'8. 
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TT7HEN  along  life's  thorny  road, 

V  y    Faints  the  soul  beneath  the  load, 
By  its  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
Finds  on  earth  no  peace  or  rest ; 

2  When  the  wily  tempter's  near, ' 
Filling  us  with  doubt  and  fear ; 
Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee— 
Jesus,  we  will  look  to  Thee. 
362 
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Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven  : 

Soon  in  glory  Thou  shalt  come— 
Take  Thy  waiting  people  home ; 
Jesus,  then  Thy  Church  shall  be 
Ever,  dearest  Lord,  with  Thee. 


CM. 

IN  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  Lord ! 
Thy  smile  hath  cheered  my  way, 
And  joy  hath  budded  from  each  thorn, 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2  The  hours  of  pain  have  3rield6d  good, 

Which  prosperous  days  refused. 
As  herbs,*  though  scentless  when  entire, 
Perfume  the  air  when  bruised.    . 

3  The  oak  strikes  deeper  as  its  boughs 

By  furious  blasts  are  driven, 
So  life's  vicissitudes  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven* 

4  All-gracious  Lord  1  whatever  my  lot 

At  other  times  may  be, 
I'll  welcome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  Thee. 

416  8.7.8.5.D. 

I'M  a  pilgrim  and  a  stranger, 
Bough  and  thorny  is  the  road ; 
Often  in  the  midst  of  danger  ] 

But  it  leads  to  God. 
Clouds  and  darkness  oft  distress  ine ; 
Great  and  many  are  my  foes ; 
.  Anions  cares  and  thoughts  oppress  me ; 
But  my  Father  knows. 
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2  Oil  how  sweet  is  this  assurance, 
'Midst  the  conflict  and  the  strife ; 
Although  sorrows  past  endurance 
•       FoUow  me  through  life. 
Home  in  prospect  still  can  cheer  me  ; 

Yes,  and  give  me  sweet  repose, 
While  I  feel  His  presence  near  me — 
.  For  my  Father  knows. 

.  3 '  Yes,  He  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 
Watches  over  me  in  love ; 
Sends  me  help  when  foes  assail  me, 

Bids  me  look  above. 
Soon,  my  journey  will  be  ended ; 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close  : 

I  shall  then  be  well  attendea — 

This  my  Father  knows. 

4  I  shall  then  with  j^  behold  Him — 

Face  to  face  my  Father  see ; 

Fall  with  rapture  and  adore  Him 

For  His  love  to  me. 
Nothing  more  shall  then  distress  me, 

In  the  land  of  sweet  repose, 
Jesus  stands  engaged  to  bless  me — 
This  my  Father  knows, 

417  L.IM. 

JUST  as  Tliou  wilt.  Lord,  be  it  done ; 
Perfect  the  work  Thou  hast  begun  ; 
Let  all  my  heart  and  all  my  way 
Thy  wisdom  and  Thy  love  display. 

2  Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine  be  done, 
Till  all  my  earthly  course  is  run  : 
Since  Thou  hast  given  Thy  life  for  me, 
Be  it  my  joy  to  live  for  Thee.  - 
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3  Thou  wilt  not  send  me  any  grief, 
But  what  in  Thee  can  find  relief ; 
The  sorest  wound  that  I  can  meet 

Is  healed  when  laid  at  Thy  loved  feet. 

4  Enough  to  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And,  precious  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine ; 
Thou  can'st  not  err,  Thou  wilt  not  leave, 
Nor  willingly  Thy  servant  grieve.   • 

5  Just  as  Thou  wilt,  Lord,  be  it  done ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guard  and  Guide  alone ; 
Let  nothing,  Lord,  be  given  me 

But  as  it  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

418  5.5.8.8.5.5. 

JESUS,  still  lead  on. 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless ; 
Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Fatherland . 

2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near. 

Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
.   Hake  us  patient  and  enduring ; 
•  Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

'  4  Jesus,  still  lead  on. 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
365 
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Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  xih. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

419 

WHEN  tlirough  the  torn  sail  the  wild 
tempest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seaman  to 

cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker:  "Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish." 

2  O  Jesus !  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the 

billow,  .     . 

Aroused,  by  the  shriek  of  despair,  from  Thy 

pillow. 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we 

perish." 

3  And  oh^  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is 

ragmg. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is 

waging. 
Then  send  down  Thy  Spirit  Thy  redeemed  to 

cherish, 
Kebuke  the  destroyer ;  **  Save,  Lord,  or  we 

perish." 

420  8.7'8. 

PILGRIMS  on  the  road  to  glory, 
Pressing  to  the  heavenly  prize, 
'Mid  the  ills  that  now  annoy  you, 
'Mid  the  dangers  that  arise ; 
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When  your  way  is  dark  and  dreary, 
Rugged,  filled  with  rude  alarms, 

When  perplexed,  exhausted,  weary, 
Trust  "  the  everlasting  arms." 

2  When  the  waves  of  trouble  heighten, 

When  the  billows  fiercely  foam 
AH  you  see  conspires  to  frighten. 

Friends  and  helpers  fail  to  come ; 
When  of  human  aid  despairing, 

A"^  "^  ^^^^^  *^®  tempest  calms, 
Think  of  this,  that  underneath  you 
Are  "  the  everlasting  arms." 

3  When  corroding  cares  oppress  you. 

When  the  tempter*s  darts  assail, 
When  your  inbred  foes  distress  yoit, 

When  they  threaten  to  prevail ; 
Whenyou  dread  the  thought  of  yielding, 
_„,     When  vou  feel  to  die  is  gain, 
When  your  hope  seems  fast  expiring, 

**  Everlasting  arms  "  sustain. 

4  And  when  ail  below  is  clbsing. 

When  you  touch  the  chilling  flood, 
When  you  feel  the  waters  rising, 

You  shall  find  the  promise  good. 
Timid  Christian,  venture  on  it, 
,  Bid  farewell  to  all  alarms ; 
Tis  enough  that  underneath  jou 

Are  **  the  everlasting  arms." 

421  ,  „'a. 

I'M  seeking  a  country—the  home  of  theblest, 
Where   sin  caimot  trouble— the  weary 
find  rest ; 
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Each  day  I  am  nearer  that  City  of  light, 
The  thought  is  stUl  dearer — the  hope  still 
more  bright. 

2  I'm  seeking  a  country,  -where  all  will  be  peace ; 
Vm  seeking  a  home,  where  earth's  troubles 

shall  cease ; 
No   sorrow,  no  sickness,  and   no  pain  in 

heaven, 
And  those  who  dwell  there  have  their  sins  all 

forgiven. 

3  A  pilgrim  and  stranger  I  onward  would  go, 
Not  loving  the  worid,  and  all  its  vain  show ; 
And,  if  rough  be  my  road,  and  thorny  my  way, 
rU  tread  it  the  lighter,  and  with  less  delay. 

4  Then  joyfully,  joyfully  onward  Til  go, 
Forgettmg  the  thmgs  that  I  once  sought  below ; 
A  pilgrim  and  stranger  with  glory  in  view. 
Til  take  little  heed  of  the  way  I  pass  through. 

422  8.8.8.3. 

PILGKIMS  !   Homeward  ye  are  tending 
While  the  Wilderness  ye're  wending  : 
On  the  way  to  bliss  unending, 
Fear  not  ye  ! 

2  Pilgrims  I  though  the  way  is  dreary, 
Hungry,  thirsty,  faint  and  weary. 
Droop  not.  for  the  Rock  is  near  ye> 

Faint  not  ye  ! 

3  Pilgrims  !  sprinkled  blood  above  us 
^swers  Satan's  claim  to  have  us, 
'Tis  the  Lamb's  who  died  to  save  us, 

Free  are  ye  ! 
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4  Pilgrims  !    Trouble,  tribulation, 
Try  the  "  chosen  generation," 
Trust  ye  Him  !    His  "  Holy  Nation," 

Faithful  be  ! 

5  Pilgrims  !  though  the  Jordan's  flowing 
Deep  and  strong,  and  wild  winds  blowing, 
One  there  is  who  through  it  going 

Its  waves  flee ! 

6  Pilgrims!  lift  your  heads !  see  yonder  ! 
Streaks  of  light  the  dark  clouds  sunder, 
His  bright  dawn  whose  Name  ye  ponder ! 

Watchful  be ! 
423  &8.6.8.8.8.6, 

I  DO  not  think  that  I  could  bear 
My  daily  weight  of  anxious  care, 
If  it  were  not  for  this : — 
That  Jesus  seemeth  always  near, 
Unseen,  but  whispering  in  my  ear 
Some  tender  word  of  love  or  cheer, 
To  fill  my  soul  with  bliss. 

2  There  are  so  many  trivial  cares 

That  no  one  knows,  and  no  one  shares, 

Too  small  for  me  to  tell : 
Things  which  the  nearest  cannot  see, 
Nor  human  love  uplift  from  me — 
Each  hour's  unnamed  perplexity 

That  long  Tve  known  so  well ! 

3  The  failure  of  some  household  scheme. 
The  ending  of  some  pleasant  dream, 

Deep  hidden  in  my  breast ; 
The  weariness  of  endless  noise, 
The  yearning  for  that  subtle  poise 
That  tumetn  duties  into  joys, 

And  giveth  inner  rest. 
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4  These  secret  things,  however  small, 
Are  known  to  Jesus,  esich  and  all, 

And  this  thought  brings  me  peae&  . 
I  do  not  need  to  say  Qne  word. 
He  knows  what  thought  my  heart  hath  stirred; 
And  by  divine  caress  my  Lord 

Makes  all  my  throbbings  ceal^e. 

5  And  then,  upon  His  loving  bnast^ 
My  \feary  head  is  laid  ^t  rest. 

In  speechless  ecstasy  \ 
Until  It  seemeth  all  in  vain 
That  care,  fatigue,  or  mortal  pain 
Should  hope  to  drive'  me  fottn  again 

From  such  felicity  1 

-424  8.8.6.8.8.8. 

THAT  I  am  Thine,  my  Lord  and  God, 
Ransomed  arid  sprinkled  with  Thy  blood, 
Eepeat  that  word  once  more, 
With  such  an  Energy  and  light, 
That  this  world's  flattery,  nor  spite, 
To  shake  ma  ever  may  have  peiwen 

2.  From  various  cares  my  heart  retires, 
Though  deep  and  boundless  its  desires^ 

Tm  now  to  please  but  One  ; 
Him  before  whom  the  elders  bow,   . 
With  Him  is  all  my  business  now. 

And  with  the  souls  that  are  His  own. 

3  This  is  my  joy  which  ne'er  can  fail. 
To  see  my  Saviour's  arm  prevail. 

To  mark  the  steps  of  grace  f 
How  new-bom  souls,  convinced  o^  u|i^>     ; 
Yet  by  His  precious  blood  made  deaii,.  .  ^ 
Extol  His  name  in  every  placo« 
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4  With  these  my  happy  lot  is  cast, 
Through  the  world's  deserts  rude  and  waste. 

Or  through  its  gardens  fair  : 
Whether  the  storm  of  malice  sweeps, 
Or  all  in  dead  supineness  sleeps, 

Still  to  go  on  be  all  my  care. 

5  See  the  dear  sheep,  by  JesUB  drawn, 
In  blest  simplicity  move  on  ; 

They  trust  His  Shepherd-crook  ; 
Beholders  mmy  faults  will  fiiidj 
But  they  can  tell  thmr  Saviour's  mindj 

Content  if  written  in  His  book* 

6  Let  me  my  weary  mind  recline 
On  that  eternal  love  of  Thine, 

And  human  thoughts  forget : 
Child-like  attend  what  Thou  wilt  say, 
Go  forth  and  do  it  while  'tis  day, 

Yet  never  leave  my  safe  retreat. 

425  7.6. 

WHAT,  my  sonl,  should  bow  thee  down  ? 
Perils,  or  temptation  ? — 
Is  not  Christ  upon  the  throne 
Still  thy  strong  salvation  1 

2  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord^  .  ' 

Thy  almighty  Saviour ; 
H6,  who  death  for  thee  endured, 
Surely  will  deliver. 

3  Mention  to  Him  every  want. 

Yea,  whatever  may  grieye  thee ; 
If  for  comfort  thou  dost  pant, 
Jesus  will  relieve  thee. 
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4  Turn,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

Quickly  turn  to  Jesus  ; 
In  His  presence  thou  art  blest, 
He  to  Thee  is  gracious. 

5  Mourn  whene'er  thou  hast  forgot 

Him  whose  great  compassion 
Neyer  fails,  whose  blood  hath  bought 
Thy  complete  salvation. 

6  Earthly  things  do  not  regard, 

Trust  in  Jesus'  favour ; 

He  will  be  thy  creat  reward. 

And  thy  shield  for  ever. 

426  ^'^' 

LOOK  up,  my  soul,  to  Christ  thy  joy. 
With  a  believing  mind ; 
With  all  the  ills  which  thee  annoy. 

The  way  to  Jesus  find  ; 
Here  in  this  world  thou  hast  no  home. 
Nor  lasting  joy — to  Jesus  come  ; 
He  is  the  Pearl  of  greatest  price, 
Who  all  thy  wants  supplies. 

2  Steadfast  in  faith  to  Jesus  cleave. 

His  faithfulness  review, 
And  every  burden  with  Him  leavei 

Whose  love  is  daily  new ; 
His  ways  with  thee  are  just  and  right. 
He  puts  thy  enemies  to  flight ; 
However  threatening  they  appear, 
Take  courage.  He  is  near. 

3  Thy  closet  enter,  pray  and  sigh, 

To  Jesus  tell  thy  grief ;  ' 
His  ear  is  open  to  thy  cry. 
His  hand  to  give  relief ; 
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Though  men  forsake  thee,  bate,  and  grieve, 
Thy  Saviour  thee  will  never  leave, 
His  word  is  passed,  He'll  aid  afford  ; 
Eely  upon  the  Lord. 

4  Lift  up  thy  heart  to  Him  on  high^ 

And  leave  this  sordid  earth ; 
Behold,  with  a  believing  eye, 

God^  excellence  and  worth ; 
Devote  thy  life,  thy  all,  to  Him 
Who  did  thy  soul  from  death  redeem, 
In  love  to  thee  the  cross  endured. 
And  life  for  thee  procured. 

5  Arise,  and  seek  the  things  above ; 

Let  heaven  be  all  thy  aim. 
Where  Jesus  dwells  in  bliss  and  love. 

And  earth  and  sin  disclaim  ; 

The  world,  and  all  its  empty  joy, 

His  potent  breath  will  once  destroy ; 

Abioing  rest  and  peace  of  mind, 

In  Christ  alone  we  find. 

427  7.6.D. 

IS  God  my  strong  salvation  ? 
No  enemy  I  fear ; 
He  hears  my  supplication. 
Dispelling  all  my  care ; 
If  He,  my  Head  and  Master, 

Defend  me  from  above. 
What  pain,  or  what  disaster, 
Can  part  me  from  His  love  ? 

2  Of  this  I  am  persuaded. 

With  joy  I  can  declare, 
His  love  to  me  ne'er  faded. 

He  listens  to  my  prayer ; 
He  aid  to  me  dispenses, 

He  stands  at  my  right  hand  ; 
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Yea,  when  a  storm  'ndvatK;fes|^ 
'Tis  calm  at  Hia  commaiici.  ' 

3  The  ground  of  my  professiph 

Is  Jesus  and  His  blood ;  ,  • 

He  gives  me  the  possession; 

Of  everlasting  good ;  ^  / ,  ; .  ,  ; 
Myself,  and  whatsoever    .    •  , 

I9  mine,  I  canngt  tiiist ;  ^  ; 
The  gifts  of  Christ,  my  Saviour, 

Kemain  my  only  boa^t.  J 

4  'Tis  Jesus  Christ,  who  taketfr  ' 

•Away  sin,  death,  and  i?«sbe;^ 
And  by  His  blood  H6  ooaaketh 

flach  spot  as  white  a»sn^w  ; 
Free  from  that  copdemriation    . 

Which  sinners  else  muitf^nd,  »' 
I  joy  in  His  salvation   I  u  • 

With  an  emboldened/mind;  >      - . 
', 

5  His  Spirit  cheers  my  spirit 

With  many  a  precious  •^ord„;  *  ^ 
And  I  shall  joy  inherit. 

By  trusting  in  the  Lo^d ;   ■'- 
Since  after  tribulation. 

All  those  who  Jesus  love. 
Have  that  blest  expectatibn,  '  - 

To  live  with  Him-aboVe. 

6  Should  enrtU  lo%e.  its  fotindtution. 

He  stain U  n3y  lasting  ^ock ; 
No  earth Jy  desolatinn 

Shall  give  my  love  a  shoct ; 
ril  cleave  to  Chmtj  my  Saviour, 

No  object,  small  or  grent, 
Nor  height; J  imr  depth,  shall;  efer 

Me  from  Him  separateu 
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9.    VICTORY. 

428  7.6.D. 

Is  God  forme?  I  fear  liot  thougli  all  against 
me  rise ;  ^  [flies ; 

I  call  on  Ohrist  my  Saviour,  the  host  of  evil 
My  Friend,  the  Lord  Almighty,  and  He  who 
loves  me,  God^  [as  a  flood  ? 

Wbat  enemy  shall  harm  me^  though  coming 
1  know  it,  I  beliove  it,  I  say  it  fearlessly. 
That  God,  tlie  Highest,  mightiest,  for  ever 
'         '      lavet II  me-  [side ; 

\    Jijt  all  times,  in  all  places,  He  standeth  at  my 
He  rules  the  Lattle  fury,  the  tempest,  and 
the  tide. 

£  A  Bock  that  stands  for  eyer,  is  Christ  my 

Righteousness,  [bliss ; 

And  there  I  stand  unf earing  in  everlasting 

No  earthly  thing  is  needful  to  this  ivy- life 

from  heaven. 

And  nought  of  love  is  worthy,  save  that 

which  Christ  has  given ;  [saith. 

His  Spirit  to  my  spirit  sweet  words  of  comfort 

How  God  the  weak  one  strengthens  who 

leans  on  Him  in  faith,  [song, 

'How  He  hath  built  a  city  of  love  and  light  and 

Where  eye  at  last  beholdeth  what  heart 

had  loved  so  long. 

3,.And  th^re  is.  mine  inheritance,  my  kragly 
palace,  home : 
The  leaf  may  fall  and  perish,  not  less  the 
spring  will  come ; 
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Like  wind  and  rain  of  winter,  our  earthly  sighs 

and  tears, 

Till  golden  summer  dawneth — the  endless 

year  of  years. 

The  world  may  pass  and  perish,  Thou  God 

wilt  not  remove,  [Thy  love  ; 

ISTo  hatred  of  all  devils  can  part  me  from 

No  hungering  nor  thirsting,  no  poverty  nor 

care,  [shelter  there. 

No  wrath  of  mighty  princes,  can  reach  my 

4  No  angel  and  no  heaven,  no  throne,  nor  power 

nor  mighty  L%b^» 

No  love,  no  tribulation,  no  danger,  fear  nor 

No  height,  no  depth,  no  creature  that  has 

been  or  can  be,  [fr^m  Thee  ; 

Can  drive  me  from  Thy  bosom,  can  sever  me 

My  heart  in  joy  upleapeth,  grief  cannot  linger 

there,  [shine  fair ; 

She  singeth  hi^h  in  glory  amidst  the  sun- 

The  sun  that  shines  upon  me  is  Jesus  and 

His  love ;  [above. 

The  fountain  of  my  singing  is  deep  in  heaven 

429  ii's. 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 
Lord, 
Is  laid  up  for  you  in  His  excellent  Word ; 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  has 

said, 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

z  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth  ; 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
**  As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength 
ever  be. 
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3  "  Fesa  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  be  n  ot  dismayed  ! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  ''E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall 

prove. 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn,  [borne.'* 

Like  Iambs  shall  they  still  in  my  bosom  be 

5  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose^ 
He  will  not,  He  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to 

shake. 
He'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake  ! 

430  11.9. 

A  GREAT  voice  was  heard,  like  the  trum- 
pet's dread  sound. 
By  the  saint  in  the  lone  island  dwelling ; 
That  voice  was  the  Lord,  as  in  glory  He  stood^ 
Of  wonderful  mysteries  tellmg. 

2  'Twas  the  voice  of  the  Lamb !  who,  though 

first  and  though  last^ 
Our  sins  on  the  Cross — He  once  bore  them ; 
But  now  ever  liveth,  His  saints  to  uphold, 
And  not  one  is  forgotten  before  Him. 

3  To  each  and  to  all  we  may  now  hear  Him  say. 

Thy  works  and  thy  sorrows,  I  know  them; 
For  my  Spirit  is  searching  in  every  heart. 
And  ricn  blessings  are  mine  to  bestow  them. 
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4  Th^n  lear  not  tl^e  things  thou  art  called  to 

'  €i&dtire, 

Eaoh?  tear,  eaisti  ten^atiop,  is  mea^red ; 
Thy  struggles,  unseen  and  unknown  by  the 

w<Mfld,  •   .  * 

,  In.  My  Book  of  remembrance  are  treasured. 

5  Till  death  be  thou  faithful ;  live  only  for  Mfi — 
,  •  T  ^am  thine,  thou  art  Mine,  now  and  ever  ! 

'    My  truth  and  My  power  shall  be  thy  defence  ; 
From  My  love  none  are  able  to  sever^    . 

THE  sands  of  time  are  sinking^ 
The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
1  .The  stinunBr-morn  I've  sighed  for, 
The  fair  sweet  mom  awakes : 
Dark,  durk  hath  been  the  midnight, 
-     '  But  Dayspring  is  at  hand, 

And  gloty^glorydwelfeth' 
In  Imman^eL's  land. 

,'      2  Christ  Jesus  i$  thcJ  Fountain,    v 
The  deep  sweet  well  of  Idve  !     * 
The  streams  on  earth  Tye  tasted, 
'  '  Aore  deep  111  drink  '^tbove  ;    ■-  '■  ' 
There  to  an  ocean  fnitt'ess,    ' 
: '  Sis  ttiiercy  doth  expand,  '     \^ 

And  ^lo^-^gloiy  dwelleth 
•      In  Immlanuers  land*    ' '    ^      '' 

3  Qh !  I -am  my  Beloved's, ,,    ,    ,    • 
.And  my  Beloved's  mine  T  -r 

,         He  brings,  a  poor  vile  sinner    . 
Into  Sis  "  house  of  wine ! " 
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,  .  I  stand  upon  His  merit,  ..  V 

I  know  no  other  stand, 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuers  land, 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

Bat  her  dear  Bridegroom's  face ; 
I  wallnot  gaze  on  glpry, 

Bat  oh  my  King  of  grace— 
Nbt  on.  the  crotni  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  niercfed  hand  : 
The  Lamb  is  ml  the  giory 

Of  Im»nanuers  land. 

432  P.M. 

I.OD  doth  not  leave  Sis  own ! 

The  night  of  weeping  for  a  time 
may  last, 
Then,  tears  all  past. 
His  going  forth  shall  as  the  morning  shine  ; 
The  sunrise  of  His  favour  shall  be  thine, — 
God  doth  not  leave  His  own ! 

2  Gai  doth  not  leave;  His  own  ! 
Though  few  and  evil  all  th/ days  appear. 

Though  grief  and  fe*r      • 
Come  in  the  tt^in  of  earth  a^d  hell's  dark 

<arowd,T— 
The  trusting  heart  aays,  eveu  in  tibe  cloud, — 

God  doth  Hot  leave  His  own  I 

3  God  doth  not  leave  His  own  ! 

Their '6orrow  in  this  life  He  doth  permit, — 

Yea,  chooSeth  it. 
To  speed  His  children  in  their  heavenward 

way, '   •  '    ^    ' 

He  guides  thewinds;— FaithiHopfe^an^  Love 
all  say,— -' 
God  doth  not  leave  His  own  t 
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433  7.6.D. 

WHEN  strong  in  power  assailing, 
The  enemy  is  nigh, 
Stand  in  a  Might  unfailing, 

And  sing  of  victory : 
His  arm  who  fighteth  for  us 

Shall  quell  the  foeman's  thrust ; 
Praise  is  our  battle-chorus*— 
Now  is  the  time  to  trust ! 

2  When  waves  are  dark  before  us, 

No  human  succour  near, 
When  threatening  clouds  hang  o'er  us. 

Nor  sun  nor  stars  appear. 
His  Ani?el  stands  beside  us, 

The  Holy  and  the  Just ; 
No  evil  can  betide  us— 

Now  is  the  time  to  trust ! 

3  Made  willing  by  Thy  power, 

Oar  inmost  souls  exclaim 
Not  "  Save  us  from  this  hour  ! " 

But  "  Glorify  Thy  name  ! " 
We  hear  our  Leader  calling, 

And  know  that  all  is  well. 
For  Thou  wilt  keep  from  falling. 

Oh,  our  Immanuel ! 

4  And  on  and  onward  ever. 

Yea,  though  the  path  be  steep, 
Yea,  though  beside  the  river 

The  shadows  gather  dee^, 
We'll  sing,  our  hearts  upraising, 

To  Him.  the  Faithful— Just, 
"  Now  is  the  time  for  praising ! 

Now  is  the  time  to  trust  1  " 
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434  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

THOUSANDS  and  thousands  stand 
Around  the  throne  of  light. 
With  harps  m  eyery  hand, 
And  clothed  in  virgin  white ; 
They  joyfully  adore  the  Lamb, 
And  magnify  the  great  1  AM ! 

2  Like  ocean's  waves  that  break 

Upon  the  encircling  shore^ 
The  melody  rolls  on, 

Resounding  evermore ! 
*'  Holy,  most  holy,  Lord  and  King,* 
With  ransomed  power  Thy  praise  they  sing. 

3  "  Not  unto  us,  O  Christ, 

Not  unto  us,"  they  cry ; 
"  Thou  hast  salvation  wrought, 

Thine  is  the  victory  ! 
To  Thee  these  radiant  crowns  we  owe. 
These  spotless  robes  Thou  didst  bestow  ! '' 

4  Lord  !  we  would  blend  our  song 

With  that  triumphant  strain. 
And  as  it  roUs  along, 

Echo  it  back  again  ! 
One-holy  Church  on  earth — ^above, 
Unites  to  sing  that  "  God  is  Love  I " 

5  Yes !  though  our  weary  feet 

Still  tread  the  darksome  way, 
In  fellowship  we  meet 
With  children  of  the  day ; 
One  Spirit  fills  each  ransomed  heart. 
And  thus  united — who  can  part  ? 

6  Soon,  soon  the  morn  shall  break 

When  we  shall  hear  His  voice,  ■ 
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CftUing  the  dead  to  wake, 
Bidding  His  Churcli  rejoice 
Lord  Jesus,  coine  t  and  bej^r  Way 
Thy  brlae  to  everiasfcing  day  I    /. 


435 


S.M. 


TlTHATtheering  "words  ar^- these  ! 
V  T      Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  i 
In  time  and  tp  eterpal  d^ys, 
"  'Tis  with  the-righteom.WQil-" 

2  In  every  state  secure,  ,  .  ' 

,        Kept  as  Jehovah's  eye,        i    .  . 
'Tis  weir  with  them  while  life  endure. 
And  well  when  called  to  die. 

3  Well  when. they  see  Hjs  face,    { 

Or  sink  amidst  the  ^ood ;        , 
Well  in  affliction's  thorny  maze, 
Or  on  the  mount  with  Gk)d. 

4  'Tis  veil  when  joya  arifie. ;     : 

'Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow  ; 
'TIS  well  when  darkness  veils  the  skies. 
And  strong  temptations  grow.^  : 

5  'Tis  well  when  at  His, throne,, 

They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pray ; 
'Tis  well  when  at  His  feet  tliey  groan. 
Yet  bring  their  wants  away. 

6  'Tis  well  when  J^su«  calls-^ 

"^Froin  earth  and  sin,  arise, 
To  join  the  hosts  of  ransomed  soulsj 
Made  io  salvation  wise.". 
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43G  lo.icii.ii^ 

SALVATION  by  grace,  how  ckarming  the 

With'  s^rapliim  join,  the  theme  to  pipolong ; 
Twas  planned  by  Jehovah  in  council  above. 
Who  to  everlasting  shall  "  rest  in  His  love." 

2  Thi»  covenant-grace  all  blessings  secures, 
Believers,  rejoice,  ior  all  things  are  yours : 
And   God  from   His  purpose   shall  never 

remove,  '  '   ' 

But  love  Thee,  and  bless  Thee,  and  ^^rest  iu 
His  love.'* 

3  But  when  like  a  sheep  that  strays  from  the 

fold. 
To  Jesus  thy  Lord  thy  love  shall  grow  cold, 
Think   not   He'll   reject   thee,   t)iit    rather 

reprove,  \  '    \     . 

Yet  though  H^  correct  thee,  He'll  "fest  iu 

Hislove.^' 

43*7  8  s. 

A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing, 
Nor  fear  with  Thy  righteousness  on. 
My  person  4md  offering  to  bring ; 
The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God, 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  d^, 
"My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 
Hide  all  my  tr^'Usgressions  from  view. 

2  The  work  which  His  goodness  began. 
The  arm  of  His  strength  t?iUjComplete  J. 
:  .       His  prpmisf^  is  Yea  and  Amen^    - 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet 
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Things  future  nor  things  that  are  noir. 
Not  all  things  below  nor  above, 

Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forego, 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  His  hands 

Eternity  cannot  erase  : — 
Inopressed  on  His  heart  it  remains. 

In  marks  of  indelible  grace. 
Yes,  I  tq  the  end  shall  endure, 

So  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given  : 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure, 

Are  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 

438  lo.io.ii.ii. 

THOUGH   troubles    assail   and    dangers 
afifright, 
Though  friends  should  all  fail  and  foes  all 

unite. 
Yet  one  thing  assures  us  whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us  '*The  Lord  will 
provide." 

2  The  birds  without  bam  or  storehouse  are  fed. 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread ; 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written  "The  Lord  will  provide." 

3  No  strength  of  our  own  or  goodness  we  claim ; 
But  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's  great 

name, 
In  this  our  strong:  Tower  for  safety  we  hide, 
•  The  Lord  is  our  power,  **  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide." 

4  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 
The  word  of  His  grace  shall  comfort  us 

through ; 
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Though  tempests  may  lower,  with  Christ  on 
our  side, 

In  death's  darkest  hour, "  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide." 

439  s'B. 

A  SOVEREIGN  Protector  I  have. 
Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand  ! 
Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 

Almi^ty  to  rule  and  command ; 
He  smiles  and  my  comforts  abound  ; 

His  grace  as  the  dew  shall  descend  -, 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  souls  He  delights  to  defend. 

2  Kind  Author  and  ground  of  my  hope. 

Thee,  Thee  for  my  God  I  avow  ; 
My  glad  Ebenezer  set  up, 

And  own  Thou  hast  helped  me  till  now. 
I  muse  on  the  years  that  are  past, 

Wherein  my  defence  Thou  nast  proved: 
Nor  wilt  Thou  relinquish  at  last 

A  sinner  so  signally  loved. 

440  8.7.D. 

HEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken — 
Oh  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you. 
Sin  and  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways  ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow  ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  His  bounty  shall  bestow  ', 
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r     '  !I!iH;ui(^fKiisturbec}pofi8e6sipii, 

!l^eace  and  righteousness  ^ul  reigu : 

.  1      iNeT^  oball  ytro,  fed  c^pxieasioD)!  . 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again.   . 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  euns  desoending,  .' 
Waning  moons  no  more  ahall  &ini  ^ 
But  your  griefs  for  ever  ending^ 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
God  shidJ  rise  and  ahiumg  o*er  j[ou^ ' 
.  Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  uight  5 
Hgj  the  Lord,  sliaU  be  your  glory, 
God  your  everlasting  Light. 

441  8.8.8.4. 

''  rpHEY  shall  be  Mme/'  Jehovah  saitb, 

X     Redeemed  by  blood  fi*om  every  clime. 
Saved  by  a  true  and  living  faith, 
^  They  shall  be  Mine.^ 

2  :*f  They  shall  be  Mine  :  ^  the  lost,  the  ^eak. 

The  sinful,  saved  by  grace. djviipe, .  . 
For  each  one  shall  the  Shepherd  seek, 
"They  shall  be  Mine.'^ 

3  "  They  shall  be  Mine  : "  despised,  forlorn, 

Among  the  great  unfit  to  shine, 
Strangers  on  earth,  but  heaven-born, 
«  They  shall  be  Mine." 

4  "  They  shall  be  Mine  : "  though  hell  oppose^ 

And  Satan^s  hosts  shoold  all  combine, 
Jesus  ia  King  o'er  all  theur  f oea — 
"  They  3iaU  be  Mine." 

5  ''Th^  shall  be  Mih^  :'*  in  that  great  day 

My  jewels  sikAll  around  Me  shine, 
When  heaven  and  eartdi  shall  pass  law&y, 
"  They  shaH  be  Mine." 
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6  "  They  ^hall  be  Mine  "  from  every  land, 
My  "  special  treasure  "  all  diyine, 
Saved  by  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand — 
"  They  shall  be  Mine.'' 

442  7.6.D. 

THERE  is  but  one  foundation 
Whereon  the  Church  can  rest, 
When  harassed  by  temptation. 

Or  when  by  sin  oppressed  ; 
When  trouble's  waves  surrounding. 

Or  when  perplexed  with  care, 
The  grace  m  God  aboundijig 
Alone  can  shelter  her. 

2  The  Eock  of  her  salvation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 
She  is  His  new  Creation 

By  His  life-giving  word ; 
Loved  from  of  old  He  bought  her 

With  His  most  precious  blood,    .. 
And  by  His  Spirit  sought  her, 

And  drew  her  unto  God. 

3  From  every  land  and  nation, 

From  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Saved  by  one  great  salvation, 

And  in  Christ  Je^us  oua  ! 
One  Lord  in  living  union, 

And  by  one  Spirit  led, 
One  Hope,  one  bleet  eoiomunion, 

With  Christ  her  risen  Head. 

4  This  Church  from  tribulation 

The  Lord  Himself  will  bring. 
To  see  His  full  salvation 
In  the  palace  of  the  King ; 
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She  looks  for  His  appearing, 

When  she  shall  rest  above, 
Her  blood- washed  garments  wearing, 

Upon  His  throne  of  love. 

443  ii's. 

"  T)  E JOICE  in  Him  alway  ;  the  Lord  is  at 
Xi    hand," 
To  shield  thee,  and  bless  thee,  and  help 

thee  to  stand. 
In  time  of  temptation  thy  soul  to  uphold. 
To  shield  thee,  as  shepherds  the  lambs  of 
their  fold. 

2  "  E-ejoice  in  Him  alway ;  the  Lord  is  at  hand," 

To  guide  in  the  pathway  His  wisdom  hatli 

planned. 
In  moments  of  sadness  thy  soul  to  sustain. 
And  help  thee  in  bearing  thy  moments  of 

pain. 

3  "  Kejoice  in  Him  alway ;  the  Lord  is  at  hand," 

In  daylight,  or  darkness,  by  sea  or  by  land. 
In  gladness  or  sorrow,  in  ease  or  in  pain, 
In  sunshine  or  shadow,  in  loss  or  in  gain. 

4  "  Rejoice  in  Him  alway ;  the  Lord  is  at  hand," 

How  mighty  the  comfort !  the  promise  how 

grand  ! 
Then  trust  Him,  believe  Him,  in  all  that 

He  saith ; 
And  joy  in  Him  always,  in  life  and  in  death. 

5  "  Rejoice  in  Him  alway ;  the  Lord  is  at  hand," 

Thou  soon  in  His  presence  with  rapture 

shalt  stand ; 
Thine  eyes  shall  behold  Him,  no  fears  shall 

annoy, 
But  all  shall  be  gladness,  and  "fulness  of 

joy." 
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BAPTISM  AND  DEDICATION. 

{See  oho  Peesonal  Sebvice,  XV.) 

444  L.>f. 

LORD,  encouraged  by  Thy  grace, 
We  dedicate  this  child  to  Taee  ; 
Give  him  within  Thy  house  a  place, 
Let  him  iox  ever  live  for  Thee ! 

2  We  ask  not  for  him  earthly  bliss, 

Nor  earthly  honours,  wealth,  nor  fame ; 
The  sum  of  our  request  is  this — 
That  he  may  love  and  fear  Thy  name. 

3  This  infant  we  by  faith  commit 

To  Thy  kind  love  and  guardian  care ; 
We  lay  him  at  our  Saviour's  feet, 
He  will  not  let  him  perish  there. 

445  L.M. 

COME,  gracious  Saviour,  from  above. 
Inspire  our  souls  with  faith  and  love  ; 
While  we  within  Thy  courts  appear, 
And  dedicate  our  infant  here. 

2  No  outward  rite  can  cleanse  the  heart, 
But  Thou  can'st  cleansing  grace  impart ; 
Now,  Lord,  Thy  promised  Spirit  shed 
Upon  our  little  infant's  head. 

3  Wash  out  his  sins  in  Jesus'  blood, 
Keceive  him  now,  O  gracious  God ; 
This  child  to  Thee  we  now  resign, 
That  Ae  for  ever  may  be  Thine. 
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4  Should'st  Thou  prolong  his  days  below, 
May  he  in  grace  and  wisdom  grow ; 
Should*st  Tliou  reriiove  him,  take  him  where 
Dear  little  infants  glory  share.  ^      

5  And  when  onr  work  on  earth  is  ^ae^ 

May  we  with  ours,  brought  near  Thy  throne. 

In  one  harmonious  song  combine 

To  praise  the  love  that  made  us  Thine. 

44a  6s. 

NOT  the  baptismal  font, 
Nor  Water's  luoid  stream,  ^ 
Can  heavenly  life  impart, 
Nor  us  from  guilt  redeem. 

2  'Tis  but  the  outward  sign 

Of  life  begun  within, 
When,  by  the  Spirit's  power. 
The  heart's  renewed  from  sin. 

3  Tis  then  the  seal  that  marks 

.What  has  been -set  apart**-  -^    > 
The  proprty  of  Him 
Wno  has  renewed  the  heart. 

4  Worthless  the  sign,  without,  ' '    ' 
•    '    ■   Till  living  grace  is  given : 

Till,  freed  from  self  and  sin, 
We're  made  the  heirs  of  heaven  ; 

5  Till,  of  the  Spirit  born, 

We  live  for  things  above  : 
And  ready,  give  up  all 
For  our  Redeemer's  love. 

6  Thy  baptism,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  Thy  Spirit's  seal ; 
To  know  that  I  am  Thine-i-* 
Thy  love  within  to  feel.    '  ' 
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447  6.M. 

JESUS,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee 
We  come  in  simple  trust, 
Thou  King  of  heaven/ amd  earth,  and^sea. 
We  children  of  the  dust. 

2  Though  high  exalted  now 

Before  the  throne  of  God, 
Thou  lookest  on  the  earth  below 
Where  once  Thy  feet  have  trod. 

3  Oh  turn  Thinei  ejres  in  love, 

In  mercy,  and  in  grace, 
On  us,  who  now  look  up  above 
To  Thee,  and  seek  Thy  face. 

4  This  precious  charge  that  Thou 

Hast  to  our  kee]r>ing  given ; 
.  Help  us  tQ  train  him  tor  Thee  now,    • 
'     And  for  Thy  home  in. heaven.: 

5  With  Holy  Ghost  tliTinOy 

0  Biiviour,  ybepherd,  Friend, 
Baptize  this  little  kmb  as  Thine, 
A^iti  keep  him  to  the  end. . 

6  We  dedjpate  him  here, 

Oh  take  him  to  Thy  breast ; 
Lord,  guide  him  through  this  desert  drear. 
Home  to  Tliy  heavenly  rest. 
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>rwo.  Thee,  Saviour,  for  the  grace 


Chat  bid9  us  with  our  infants  come ; 
That  gives  them  in  Thy  heart  a  place. 
And  in  Thy  kingdom  grants  them  room. 
2  We  bring  them  to  Thine  arms,  0  Lord ! 
For  each  we  seek  Thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Oh  !  make  them  clean,  their  names  record 
On  high,  that  they  may  see  Thy  face.' 

Digitized  by  Google 


BAPTISM. 

3  When  storms  shall  beat,  or  gathering  foes 

Beset  the  path  their  feet  must  tread^ 

Great  Shepherd  !  let  Thine  arms  enclose. 

And  o'er  them  for  defence  be  spread* 

4  If  Thou  hast  marked  them  for  the  tomb 

Ere  morning  brightens  into  day, 

As  in  Thy  bosom,  bear  them  home, 

And  gently  wipe  our  tears  away. 

5  Or  if,  when  gathered  to  Thy  rest, 

'Tis  ours  to  leave  them  pilgrims  still, 
Guide  Thou  their  steps  that,  with  us  blest. 
They  reach  Thine  everlasting  hill. 

449  UM. 

OTHOU  who  did'st  young  children  bless. 
And  not  despise  their  tender  years  ; 
Thou  who  hast  felt  a  babe's  distress, 
And  wept  a  feeble  infant's  tears ; 

2  Thou  who  art  throned  in  glory  now, 

Whose  praises  the  archangels  sing ; 
Thousands  of  saints  before  Thee  bow  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  call  Thee  King ; 

3  Yet  dost  Thou  bend  a  pitying  eye 

On  all  who  sojourn  still  below ; 
Yet  dost  thou  hold  an  outstretched  hand 
Thy  priceless  blessings  to  bestqw. 

4  Oh  !  lay  it  on  each  little  child, 

And  cause  it  to  be  born  again  ; 
Thou  can^Bt  the  Christian  life  impart. 
We  only  give  the  Christian  name. 

5  O  Spirit !  bless  us  from  on  high ; 

Direct  their  footsteps  day  by  day ; 
Grant  them  a  mansion  in  the  sky, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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450  7*s. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  may  Thy  love 
Beam  upon  us  from  above ! 
Let  this  infant  find  a  place 
In  Thy  holy  dwelling-place. 

2  Son  of  Gk)d,  be  with  us  here ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  prayer ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  on  Calvary  spilt. 
Cleanse  this  child  from  nature's  guilt. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee  we  cry ; 
Thou  this  infant  sanctify ; 
Thine  almighty  power  display, 
Seal  him  to  redemption's  day. 

4  Great  Jehovah,  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One  ; 

May  the  blessing  come  from  Thee, 
Thine  shall  all  tne  glory  be  ! 

451  CM. 

JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  Thee ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  Thy  death. 

2  Oh  let  Thine  unction  on  him  rest. 

Thy  grace  his  soul  renew ; 
And  write  within  his  tender  breast 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  Thy  faithful  servant  let  him  prove, 

Girded  with  truth  divine ; 
Be  sharer  in  Thy  dying  love. 
And  follower  of  Thine. 

4  Lord,  if  Thou  lengthen  out  his  race, 

Continue  still  Thy  care ; 
Or  should'st  Thou  quickly  end  his  days, 
May  he  Thy  glory  share. 
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452  ii.io. 

FULL   consecration ! — eye  hath  not  be» 
holden, 
Ear  hath  not  heard,  nor  heart  of  man  con* 
ceived 
All  the  deep  gladness  in  those  words  enf olden. 
Their  blessing  who,  not  seeing^  have  be- 
lieved. 

2  Full  consecration  ! — heart  and  spirit  3rielded 

In  the  calm  rest  of  resurrection  life ; 
Within  the. secret  of  Ood'fl  presence^  shielded 
From  care  in  service,  and  from  harm  of 
strife, 

3  Full  consecration  I — confident  surretider 

Of  starting  wish,  of  plan  unownedby  Him ; 
Conscious  encirclement  of  love  too  tender 
With  needles?  cloud  the  pi)^im  p^t|i  to  dim. 

4  Full  consecration  !  every  day  revealing 

Fresh  visions  of  the  land  to  be  explored ; 
Once  hidden  melodies  upon  us  stealing, 
Clear  whispers  of  the  secret  of  the  Lord. 

5  Full    consecration  ! — whither,.  Lord,    Thou 

goest, 
We  too  would  follow,  listening  for  ThyjMdl ; 
The  true,  glad  watchword  of  our  heartsThou 

knowest, — 
"All,  all  for  Christ,  and  Christ  our  All  in 

all!^ 
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453  ,  fs. 

mAKE  ray  life,  and  let  it  be 
;  JL?     Consecratea,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

2  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

3  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

4  Take  .my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

5  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always^  only,  for  my  King. 

6  Take  nay  lips,  and  let  them  ibe, 

.  Tilled  with  messages  from  Thee.     * 

7  T*k«  iny  silver  and  my  gold  ;  ' 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 

8  Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  sh^dt  choose* 

9  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 

10  Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ;   ' ' 
•It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

1 1  Take  my  love ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store. 

12  Take  myself,  and'I  will  be 
Ever,  onl^,  all  for  Thee. 

454  ^  id's. 

ICOM]^  my  Lord,  to  offer  up  to  Thee 
A  worthless  but  a  tnlling  offering ! 
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A  heart  where  only  evil  I  can  see, 

Yet  not  for  that  refuse  the  gift  I  bring  I 
Oh,  deign  accept  it :  cast  each  evil  out, 
And  make  it  pure  and  new  within,  without. 

2  I  come,  my  Lord,  to  offer  up  to  Thee 

All  that  that  heart  can  dictate  or  perform  ; 
Let  Thy  blest  Spirit  its  controller  be, 

Let  Thy  pure  love  its  every  movement 
warm ; 
And  make  that  heart,  once  sin's  defiled  abode. 
The  holy  habitation  of  my  Gk)d. 

3  I  come,  my  Lord,  to  offer  up  to  Thee 

The  brief  remainder  of  life's  fleeting  span  ; 
Whate'er  I  have,  or  am.  Thine  own  shall  be, 

Without  Thee  I  will  form  no  wish  nor  plan  : 
Time,  talents,  influence,  actions,  thoughts,  and 

words. 
All,  all  be  unreservedly  my  Lord's  ! 

4  I  come,  my  Lord,  to  offer  up  to  Thee 

A  creature  made  Thine  own  by  every  tie  ; 
Hast  Thou  not  formed,  preserved,  and  ran- 
somed me  ? 

Oh,  didst  Thou  not  to  pay  my  ransom  die  ? 
Lord,  at  Thy  feet  my  worthless  self  I  lay. 
Oh,  never,  never  cast  me  thence  away. 


455 

OH,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow, 
That  a  time  could  ever  be. 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudlv  answered : 
"  All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee : " 
"All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee." 
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2  Yet  He  found  me ;  I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree, 
Heard  Him  pray  "  Forgive  them,  Father," 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly  : 
"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee," 

"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 

3  Day  by^  day  His  tender  mercy, 
Healing,  helping,  full  and  free. 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah !  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower  while  I  whispered : 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee," 

**  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee." 

4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 

Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath,  conquered : 
Grant  me  now  my  spirit's  longing — 
"  None  of  self,  and  aU  of  Thee," 

*'  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee." 

466  8.7.D. 

HAVE  you  not  a  word  for  Jesus  ? 
Not  a  word  to  say  for  Him  ? 
He  is  listening  through  the  chorus 

Of  the  burning  seraphim. 
He  is  listening :  does  He  hear  you 
Speaking  of  the  things  of  earth, 
Only  of  its  passing  pleasure, 
Selfish  sorrow,  empty  mirth  ? 
2  He  has  spoken  words  of  blessing. 
Pardon,  peace,  and  love  to  you, 
Glorious  hopes  and  gracious  comfort, 
Strong  and  tender,  sweet  and  true  ; 
Ddes  He  hear  you  telling  others 
Something  of  His  love  untold, 
Overflowings  of  thanksgiving 
For  His  mercies  manifold  1 
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3  Yes,  we  liave  a  word  for  Jesus ! 

Living  eclioea  we  will  be 
<         or  Thine  own  aweeb  words  of  blessing, 
,   Of  Tliy  gracious  "Come  to  Me!" 
Jesus,  Master  I  yes,  we  love  Thee  ! 

And  to  prove  our  love  would  lay 
Truit  of  lips  which  Thou  wilt  open 

At  Thy1ble^3ed  feet  to-day. 

4  Give  us  grace  toi  follow  fully, 

:    .  Vanquishing  our  faithless  shame, 
Feebly,:  it  may  be,  but  truly, 
.  Witnessing  f 01*  Thy  dear  name. 
Omr#  shall  be  the  joy  and  honour 
Thy  redeemed  ones  to  bring, 
;  jewels  fot.tlie  coronation: 
"  -    01  our  cOibing  Lord  and  King. 

457  ;       fs 

rpHlKE  ioT  ever :— God  of  love, 
.JL     Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
'  Thine  f 01^  ever, n^ay  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  :^—Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  : 
Thou  the  Liffe,'  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
G^de  us  to  the"  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  : — Oh  how  bless'd 
They  who  find  fc  Thee > their  Test ! 
Saviour,  Guajcdian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
Oh  defend  lUs  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever :— Saviour,  keep 
These  thy  tt^l  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  aloixe  beneath,  thy  care. 

Let  us  ail  thy  goodness  share. 
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5  Thine  fgr  €v«r  :-rthou  our  Guid^, 
All  our  ^apts  by  thee  supplied  ; 
AH  our  fiii|s  by  theiQ  (orgiveiiy   , ; 
Lead  u^  hovfi,  hojaa,  eiMTth  to  heaven. 

458  8s. 

OGOD,  before  whose  sewching  eye 
Thy  servauta  standi  tp  Thee  :we  cry ; 
O  God  <S  life,  by  whom  we  live, 
Thy  favour  po  Thy  children  give^j , 
Bless  them,  O  ho^  lather,, blew. 
Who  Thee  with  heart  and  voice  confess  ; 
May  they,  acknowledged  as.Thipe  own, 
Stand  evermore  before  Thy  throne  I 

2  Arm  these^  thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord, 
With  shieUoffftith,  and  Spheit's  a(Word  ; 
Forth  to  the  battle  dxtay  they  go^ 

And  boldly  fig^ti  <^;ainst  the  foe, 
With  baniier  ol  Thy  word  unfurled 
And  by  it  overcome  the  world ; 
And  sp  at  last^  iiec^ve  from  Theei 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victoiy. 

3  Co|ne,.ev^.r  WeesM  S|>irit..come,, 

And  make  Thy  s^nranVs  hearts  Thy  home. 
May  eac];t  a  liyiag  templ«  be. 
Hallowed,  for  ever,  Lord,  to  Thee  ;> 
Enrich  that  templets  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine  ; 
With  wisdoip,  lights  and  knowledge  bless, 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 

45D  7.6.D. 

O  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
,  Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  my  Fhend  I 
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I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 

If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 

If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide, 

2  Oh  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me — 

The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within. 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oh  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking. 

In  accents  clear  and  stil], 
Above  the  storm  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will ; 
Oh  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
Oh  speak,  and  make  me  listen. 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

3  Oh  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks. 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me,    • 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 

460  ij's. 

OSPIKIT  of  Jesus,  descend  now  and  bless 
Thy  children  here  waiting  for  mercy 
and  grace, 
Our  souls  now  enlighten,  our  spirits  inspire. 
And  love  shed  abroad  by  Thy  heavenly  fire, 
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2^  Great  Spirit^roceeding  from  Father  and  Son, 
Unfold  to  Tby  Church  all  that  Jesus  has 

done — 
His  Life  and  His  Passion,  His  graces  and 

His  love, 
And  teach  us  6f  Jesus  no\^  pleading  abohre. 

3  Anoint  with  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  every  heart? 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  wisdom,  and  know' 

ledge  impart ; 
True  godliness  and  understanding  increase ; 
And  us  in  Thy  presence.  Lord,  bless  now  with 

peace. 

4  Defend  us,  we  pray  Thee,  with  grace  from 

above. 
Confirm  us,  and  strengthen  us  now  with  Tby 

k)ve  ; 
And  while  in  Thy  strength.  Lord,  Tby  Name 

we  confess, 
"We  ask  Thee,  O  Father,  our  spirits  to  bless, 

5  Bless  Bishop,  and  pastors,  and  people,  we 

pray ; 
Protect  us  from  danger  by  night  and  by  day ; 
Tby  favour  and  goodness  in  mercy,  Lord, 

give, 
That  we  to  Thy  glory  for  ever  may  life, 

6  To  Thee,  Blessed  Spirit,  with  Father  and  Son, 
To  God,  in  Three  Persons — Three  Persons  iu 

One ; 
Praise,  honour,  and  blessing,  and  glory  be 

given, 
For  ever  on  earth,  and  for  ever  in  heaven  I 
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EieafEMBER  Thee  !  Thou  dying  Lord, 
I  have  no  hope  beside ; 
I  dare  not  lift  mine  eyes  above 
Hadst  Thou  for  me  not  died. 

2  Oft  as  that  broken  bread  I  see, 

111  think  upon  the  pain 
Which  Thou  didst  suffer  once  for  me, 
Till  Thou  shalt  come  again. 

3  These  emblems  of  Thy  dying  love 

No  vital  grace  can  give ; 
Only  by  union,  Lord,  with  Thee, 
A  life  of  faith  we  live. 

4  No  mystic  power  thes^  couceal-^ 

They  are  but  bread  and  wine  ; 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  alone  can  give 
;  One  spark  of  life  divine. 

5  Thou  living  Bread— Thou  Life  of  life — 

'Come  and  abide  in  me  * 
For  Life — ^true  life — X  only  know 
When  dead  to  all  but  Thee. 

462  8.8.8.4. 

BY  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored. 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord 
Until  He  come. 
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2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead, 

Is  shown  in  this  memorial  bread  ; 
And  so  our  feeble  faith  is  fed 
Until  He  come. 

3  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  nighty 
With  the  last  advent,  we  unite, 
By  one  bright  chain  of  loving  rite 

Until  He  come. 

4  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard; 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred ; 
And,  with  the  jnreat  commanding  word. 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

5  Oh,  blessed  hope,  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate ; 

But,  strong  in  faith  and  patience,  wait 
Until  He  come. 

463  77-73- 

kK*  the  night  before  His  death, 
*    When  at  Supper  with  His  own, 
He  a  solemn  mandate  gave  : 
*^  Till  He  come." 

2  Jesus  took  the  bread  and  brake, 
Jesus  took  the  cup  of  wine, 
**  This  do  ye,"  the  Saviour  said  : 

"Till  He  come.'' 

3  "  Often  as  ye  eat  this  breads 
Often  as  ye  drink  this  cup. 
Ye  do  show  the  Saviour's  death 

Till  He  come." 

4  Gathering  round  His  table  Jiere, 
At  our  blessed  Lord's  com^m^nd, 
Breaking  bread  and  drinking  wine 

"Till  He  come." 
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5  May  we,  by  His  grace,  enjoy 
Heartfelt  knowledge  of  Himself, 
And  upon  His  love  rely 

"Till  He  come." 

6  May  our  heart  within  us  burn. 
As  He  speaketh  by  the  way. 
Making  known  the  truth  of  God, 

"Till  He  come." 

7  Members  of  one  living  Head, 
Bread  and  wine  we  here  partake. 
As  memorials  of  His  death, 

"TiUHecome/^ 

464  7'a 

IN  remembrance  of  the  Lord, 
At  His  table  bread  we  break, 
And  according  to  His  word. 
Of  the  cup  we  here  partalie. 

2  Broken  bread,  reminding  now 

Of  His  body  broken  thus,  a  cor.  xt  21); 
Wine  poured  out,  memorial 
Of  His  blood  once  shed  for  us. 

3  His  the  sacrifice  complete. 

These  memorials  we  enjoy. 
Death  is  past,  while  here  we  have 
Pledges  of  His  victory. 

4  Here  we  shew  the  Saviour's  death,  (i  cor.  xl  »). 

That  the  Lamb  of  God  was  slain  ; 
Here  His  promise  is  declared. 
That  the  Lord  will  come  again. 

5  May  we  in  our  hearts,  by  faith. 

Feed  on  Him  the  living  Bread, 
Sin  for  ever  washed  away 

By  the  blood  that  once  was  shed. 
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6  Gracious  Lord,  we  herepresent 
Body,  spirit,  soul  to  Tnee, 
For  Thy  service  here  below, 
And  as  Thine  eternally. 

465  ^  CM. 

THAT  solemn  night,  before  His  death, 
The  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
Did  almost  with  His  latest  breath 
His  Supper  then  ordain. 

2  Around  Thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 

Unworthy  though  we  be  ; 
We  drink  the  wine,  the  bread  we  eat. 
In  memory  of  Thee. 

3  We  trust  not  in  the  outward  sign, 

But  in  Thy  grace  alone ; 
Thyself,  not  bread,  Thy  blood,  not  wine. 
Did  once  for  sin  atone. 

4  Thy  sacrifice  was  then  complete. 

When  Thou  for  sin  did'st  bleed. 

We  need  not  now  that  work  repeat. 

By  which  our  souls  were  freed. 

5  Thyself,  0  Lord,  within  the  heart. 

May  we  by  faith  receive ; 
And  *'Till  He  come,"  Thy  love  impart, 
That  we  to  Thee  may  live ! 

466  7's. 

TILL  He  come — oh  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords ; 
Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  **  Till  He  come." 
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2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast? 

Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb ;         ^ 
It  is  only  till  He  come. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  r6und  us  press, 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 
Only  whisper  "Till  He  come.'' 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bpead ; 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  boa^d  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  till  He  come. 

467  L.K 

JESUS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, 
Thou  Fount  of  life,  Thou  Light  of  men, 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  on  Thee  who  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  Thee  All  in  alL 

3  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast : 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 
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4  Lord  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay ; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright. 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  our  souls  Thy  holy  light. 

5  0  SaViour  CSirist,  who  once  wast  slain. 

Our  great  High  Priest,  in  heaven.  Thou, 
Our  Kmg  who  wilt  return  again, 
O  gracious  Jesus,  bless  us  now  ! 

468  ■        8.M. 

WS  bless  our  Saviour's  Name, 
Who  hath  our  sins  forgiven ; 
To  suffer,  once  to  earth  He  came. 
And  now  is  crowned  in  heaven. 

2  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 

His  body  bruised  for  sin ; 
Eememb'ring  this  we  break  the  bread. 
And  joyful  drink  the  wine, 

3  We  never  would  forget 

Thy  rich,  Thy  precious  love ; 
Our  theme  of  joy  and  wonder  here. 
Our  endless  song  above. 

4  Lord,  let  Thy  love  constrain  ^ 

Our  souls  to  cleave  to  Thee, 
And  ever  in  oar  hearts  remain 
That  word,  "Kemember  Me  I** 
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iHEPHERD  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim  flock, 

With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 

With  water  from  the  rock. 
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2  Hungrv  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak. 

As  Tliou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow* 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  al<Hie» 

But  by  that  word  of  grace, 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  oa  > 
To  our  abiding  place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 
,  But  do  not  then  depart ; 

f  Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 

Thy  table  in  our  heart. 


470  L.M: 

THOU  Lamb  of  God  !  Thy  blood  was  shed 
When  Thou  did'st  suffer  in  our  stead, 
To  save  us,  and  to  make  us  meet. 
With  Thee  upon  Thy  throne  to  sit. 

2  And  Thou  hast  willed,  till  Thou  shalt  come 
To  take  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

That  we,  Thy  little  flock,  should  thus 
3!lehearse  Thy  dying  love  for  us. 

3  O  Lord,  we  joyfully  incline 

To  honour  this  last  word  of  Thine ; 
And  oft  as  we  show  forth  Thy  death. 
Thy  cross,  Thy  crown,  how  bright  to  faith  ! 

4  Oh  !  be  Thy  Spirit  present  still, 
With  blissful  thoughts  our  souls  to  fill. 
Till  we  are  brought  in  worlds  above 
To  know  the  f  umess  of  Tby  love- 
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FOR  the  grace  that  makes  Thee  mijie, 
For  the  love  that  seals  me  Thine, 
For  the  gift  of  Jife  Divine, 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

2  For  the  words  that  tell  of  home, 
Pointing  us  beyond  the  tomb, 

**  Do  ye  this  until  I  come," 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

3  "Till  He  come,"  we  take  the  bread, 
Type  of  Him  on  whom  we  feed, 
Him  who  liveth,  and  was  dead  ! 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

4  "Till  He  come,"  we  take  the  cup. 
As  we  at  His  table  sup. 

Eye  and  heart  are  lifted  up, 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

5  For  that  coming  here  foreshown^ 
For  that  day,  to  man  unknown. 
For  the  glory  and  the  throne. 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord 

472 

THE  dying  and  undying  love 
Of  Christ  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thou,  gracious  Spirit  from  above. 
Help  us  in  grateful  notes  to  sing. 

2  That  love  which  brought  Him  down  from 
heaven 
To  suffer  pain,  and  grief,  and  shame. 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  glory  only  in  His  Name. 
409 
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3  That  love  which  now  in  heaven  He  bears 

For  those  who  trust  in  Him  alone ; 
That  love  which  wipes  away  their  tears. 
And  lets  them  stand  before  the  throne. 

4  Oh  !  may  it  be  our  lot  to  stand 

With  all  His  ransomed  saints  above> 
Who  celebrate  at  His  right  hand 
His  dying  and  undying  love. 

473  L.M. 

STAY,  trembling  soul,  and  do  not  fear, 
At  Jesus'  board  for  thee  therefs  room ; 
He  who  hath  loved  thee  saith.  **  Draiw  near," 
'Tis  Christ  Himself  that  bias  thee  come. 

2  Come,  with  thy  burdened,  broken  heart — 

Unworthy  of  His  grace,  or  love. 

But  trust  in  Him,  He  will  impart 

His  richest  blessing  from  above* 

3  Confess  to  Him  thy  every  sin. 

Who  once  for  Thee  did  shed  His  blood, 
He  loves  thee,  He  will  make  Thee  clean. 
Thy  Lord,  thy  Saviour,  and  thy  God. 

4  Though  trembling,  thou  dost  here  fulfil 

His  blest  command,  fear  not,  for  He 
Is  Christ  thy  pardoning  Saviour  still, 
Who  loved,  and  gave  Himself  for  thee. 
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4:74:  ~  ~  7's. 

BEIGN  tliis  union  to  approve, 
And  confirm  it,  God  of  love  ! 
Bless  Thy  servants ;  on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed  ; 
In  this  holy  bond  to  Thee 
Consecrate  let  them  be. 

2  In  prosperity  be  near 

To  preserve  them  in  Thy  fear ; 
In  affliction  let  Thy  smue 
All  the  woes  of  life  beguile  : 
And  when  every  change  is  psist. 
Take  them  to  Thyself  at  last. 
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LORD  !  who  at  Cana's  wedding-feast 
Didst  as  a  guest  appear ; 
Thou,  dearer  far  than  earthly  guest. 
Vouchsafe  Thy  presence  here  1 

2  On  those  who  now  before  Thee  kneel, 

O  Lord  !  Thy  blessings  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more, 

3  Oh  !  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live 

In  purity  and  love ; 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 
A  crown  of  life  above. 
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476  L.M. 

\R,  blest  the  house,  whatever  befall, 
Where  Jesus  Christ  is  all  in  all ; 
Yea,  if  He  were  not  dwelling  there. 
How  poor  and  dark  and  void  it  were  ! 

2  Oh,  blest  that  house  where  faith  ye  find. 
And  all  within  have  set  their  mind 

To  trust  their  God  and  serve  Him  still, 
And  do  in  all  His  holy  will. 

3  Blest  such  a  house,  it  prospers  well. 
In  peace  and  joy  the  parents  dwell ; 
And  in  their  children's  lot  is  shown 
How  richly  He  can  bless  His  own. 

4  Then  here  \iill  I  and  mine  to-day 
A  solemn  covenant  make,  and  say, 
Though  all  the  world  forsake  Thy  Word, 
I  and  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord. 
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SINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear, 
To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
O  Lord,  we  ask  Thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 

Their  union  with  Thy  favour  crown 

And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow. 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 
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FATHER  of  the  human  race. 
Sanction  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 
What  on  earth  hath  now  been  done, 
That  these  twain  be  truly  one. 

2  One  in  sickness  and  in  health. 
One  in  poverty  and  wealth, 
And  as  year  rolls  after  year, 
Each  to  other  still  more  dear. 

3  One  in  purpose,  one  in  heart, 
Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  part ; 
One  in  cheerful  piety, 

One  for  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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479  7.6.i>. 

THOU  hast  stood  liere,  Lord  Jesus, 
Beside  the  still,  cold  grave, 
And  proved  Thy  deep  compassion, 

And  mighty  power  to  save.. 
T^  tears  of  tender  pity 
Thy  sympathy  declare ; 
And  still  for  us  Thou  feelest, 
And  dost  our  sorrow  share. 

2  Thou  hast  lain  here,  Lord  Jesus, 

Thyself  the  victim  then  ; 
The  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

Once  slain  for  wretched  men. 
From  sin  and  condemnation, 

When  none  but  Thou  could  save, 
,    Thy  love  than  death  was  stronger, 

And  deeper  than  the  grave. 

3  Thou  hast  been  here.  Lord  Jesus  ! 

But  Thou  art  here  no  more ; 
The  terror  and  the  darkness, 

The  night  of  death  is  over. 
Great  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thy  triumphs  now  we  sing ! 
"  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  1" 

4  We  wait  for  Thine  appearing ; 

We  weep,  but  we  rejoice ; 
In  all  our  depths  of  sorrow. 
We  still  can  hear  Thy  voice,-— 
414 
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•^  I  ^m  the  resurrection  ! 

I  Jive  who  once  was  slain. ! 
Fear  not !  thy  friend  and  hroth&r 

Shall  rise  with  Me  to  reign  I  '*  , 

480  los. 

"TTIMSELF  hath  done  it"  all— oh  how 
XJl    those  words,  [thought ! 

Should  hush  to  silence  every  murmuring 

"  Himself '  hath  done  it  "—He  who  loves  me 

best,  [bought. 

He  who  my  soul  with  His  own  blood  hath 

2  "Himself  hath  done  it" — can  it  then  be 

ought 
Than  full  of  wisdom,  full  of  tenderest  love  ? 
Not  one  unneeded  sorrow  will  He  send,  . 
To  teach  this  wandering  heart  no  mote  to 
rove. 

3  "  Himself  hath  done  it"— Then  I  fain  would 

say, 
"  Thy  wOl  in  all  things  evermore  be  done  ; " 
E'en  though  that  will  remove  whom  best  I 

love, 
While  Jesus  lives  I  cannot  be  alone. 

4  "Hiniself  hath  done  it"— precious^  precious 

words ;  [Friend ; 

"Himself,"   my  Father,    Saviour,  Brother, 
Whose  faithfulness  no  variation  knows  ; 
Who,  having  loved  me,  loves  me  to  the  end. 

5  And  when  in  His  eternal  presence  blest, 

I  at  Hi^  feet  m^  crown  immortal  (jiusjt,, 
I'll  gladly  own  with  all  His  ransompd  sj^ints, 
"  Himself  hath  done  it"— all  from  first  to 
last. 

415 
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THIS  is  not  deatli!  though  earth's  race 
has  been  run, 
The  spirit  hath  fled,  but  the  victory's  won, 
The  body  is  here  in  the  cold  silent  tomb, 
The  soul  of  God's  child  is  in  yon  blessed 
home. 

2  Here  we  commit  a  corruptible  trust, 

"  Ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust  unto  dust," 
But  souls  of  the  ransomed  in  regions  above 
Are  present  with  Jesus,  and  share  in  His 
love. 

3  This  is  not  death,  the  Lord  calleth  it  sleep, 
The  jewel  is  yonder,  the  grave  doth  but  keep 
The  casket  of  earth  which  peacefully  lies 
Till  the  trumpet  of  God  shall  bid  it  arise. 

4  This  is  not  death,  they  are  with  Him  in  peace, 
"  They  rest  from  their  labours,"  from  con- 
flict they  cease, 

Their  troubles  are  past,  and  their  warfare  is 

done, 
The  battle  is  over,  the  victory  won. 

5  The  journey  is  ended,  the  race  it  is  o'er. 
The  p*rize  it  is  reached,  and  they  wander  no 

more, 
The  path  of  the  desert  for  ever  is  trod, 
And  yonder  is  "rest  for  the  people  of  God." 

482  8's. 

WE  sing  His  love,  who  once  was  slain, 
Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again, 
That  all  His  saints  through  Him  might  have 
Eternal  conquest  o'er  the  grave. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 
416 
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2  The  ^9m1Sl^  Sf/ko  n6w  in  Jemn  skcp  ' 
He.  by  almightv  ^ower,  shall  keep, 
Till  daWtos  the  Dright  eternal  day, 
\Vhen  dea^h  itself  shall  die  airay. 

3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  Toices  sing,  ^ 
When  Christ  His  risen  saints  shall  bring, 
Their  bodies  raised  from  silent  olay, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 

4  When  Jesus  we  in  glorv  meet 

Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete  ; 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  will  be  no  more. 

483  '  aM/ 

OH  !  weep  not  for  the  blessed  dead, 
Thefir  days  of  g^ief  are  o'er ; 
Their  sicknesses,  their  pangs  of  hearty 
Are  felt  by  them  no  more, 

2  Oh  !'  we.ep  not  for  the  blessM  dead^,- 

Their  sms.are  all  forgiven ; 
Through  Him  who  washed  them  in  His  blood,  -. 
Apd  made  them  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Oh  !  weep  not  for  the  blessed  dead, 

No  tears  tbeir  eyes  bedim  • 
They  see  His  face,  Who,  by  His  grace. 
Had  turned  their  hearts  to  Him. 

4  Oh  !  weep  not  for  the  blessed  dead. 

Safe  in  their  Father's  Home ; 
They've  gained  the  victory  over  death, 
And  triumphed  o'er  the  tomb. 
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5  Oh  !  wtBp iBotfor :tli« UeesM dead/ 
Thedri^ugglea  aft' are  o'er ; 
They  lire  .with  Jiim  who  gave  theoK  ]ife> 
And  they  A^dl  die  no^more  1 

484  L.M. 

WHATi  tongue  can  teli^  what  fancy  paipt, 
The  fogM  that  fill  th^«IHraptllred  saint, 
When  mixed  with  heav^attiumphant  throng, 
He  shares  their  bliss  and  swells  their  song. 

2  He  feels  no  pain,  he  fears  no  want,. 
His  portion  all  that  God  can  grant,   , 
To  see  the  Saviour  as  He  is, 
And  dwelMh  heaven  with  Him  and  His. 

5  No  darkness  now  obscures  his  mind ; 
Tne  darkness  all  is  hit  behind ; 
And  objects  lately  Lalf  concealed, 
In  full  resplendence  stand  revesded* 

4  His  love,  so  cold,  so  xnlz^  before,  - 
In  heaven  is  cold  and  mixed  no  more ; 
It  gains  the  region  whence  it  oama^ 
And  lives  a  pmre  eternal  flame. 

5  Oh  may  I  reach  that  blest  abode, 
Where  saints  obtain  their  rest  in  Qod  I 
For  thisp  let  every  conflict  here 

As  nothing  in  my  sight  appear. 
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POIHt  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  Idgh. 
Lord,  Thine  appointed  servants  oless ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply. 
And  dothe  them  with  Thy  righteoi^iness. 

2  When  in  Thy  service  they  shall  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
liet.aU  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart. 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  their  heart, 
And  love  the  soulsi  whom  Thpu  doat  Ipve. 

4  To  love  and  pray  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  ke^p, 
To  warn  the  siniier,  cheer  the  saint, 
To  feed  Thy  lamos  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 

5  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

They  mav  in  hope  their  charge  resign ; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear,    ^ 
They  may  wi^h  crowns  of  gloiy  shine. 

486  CM. 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  the  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  icharge  receive. 
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2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 

-  And  fiUed  a  Saviour'a  hands. 

3  May  they' that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
"I   And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  Thee ! 

'4Sn  8.8.6.D. 

LORD  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray 
For  those  who  guide  us  in  Thy  way, 
And  speak  Thy  holy  word : 
With  love  divine  their  hearts  inspire, 
And  toudi  their  lips  with  hallowed  fire, 
And  needful  grace  impart. 

2  Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of  God,' 
Redemption  through  the  Saviour's  blood ; 

;  Nor  let  Thy  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower  ;  . 
•    To  them  a  messenger  of  power, 
To  us  of  life  and  peace.    . 

3  S^  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone, 

T'hen  hear  the  welcoDfie  word,—"  Well  done ! " 
'        And  take  their  crown  above  : 
Enter  into  their  Master's  joy, 
And  aU  eSiemity  employ 

In  praise  and  miss  and  love ! 

488,  P.M. 

COME,  Holy  Gho^t,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire^  ^  , 
Thou  the  .anointing  Spirit  art, 
W:hp  doElt  Thy  seven-fold  gifts  impart. 

-  ■? hy  blessed  unction  from  above, 
'  Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love ; 
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Enable  with  perpetual  ligLt 
The  dolness  of  our  blinded  sight. 
Anoint  and  cheer  tMir  soilM  face     'I 
With  the  abuncfance  of  Thy  grace ; 
Keep  far  our  iocs,  give  peace  at'home  ^ 
Where  Thou  art  Quide,  90  ill  can  come. 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son,       "^ 
And.  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One, 
That  through  the  ages  aU  along, 
This  still  may  be  our  endless  song : 
Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 


489  SM. 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Sion*s  hill, 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongties,     '  ^ 
And  wprds  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  \  ^ 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are  I           c  . 

"  Sion,  bcihold  thy  Saviour  King  I 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  !" 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

.    .     That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
'  Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought;  but  never'  ftmndl*  / 
j^  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heavenly  light !  -       ^, 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  sight,     .      .    .^  ^ 
5  The- Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ^  .  j^ 

Let  every  nation  now  behold      .  - 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  !  - 
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490  I.M. 

THIS  stone  to  Thee  ret  faith  vrQ%,f ;' 
We  baUd  tiie  tempie,  Lord,  to  Thfee  \ 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  atid  day  ^  > 
To  guard  thia  house  and  fiaocl^iiarjr.         ' 

2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face, 

And  dyiii^  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven,  Thv  dv^ell^jfr^^,'"' 
And  whenTChou  fifearest,  ,oH  iprj^^  ' 

3  Here,  when  Tky  inessetigers  prodain^  ^   ' 

The  blessed  GoSpfel  of  Thy  Son,         •  - 
Still  by  the!  poNrer^f  His  gul^-^name^^  i  '  -: 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done^ 

4  Hosanna  to  their  heavenly  Eing  I 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song,  . 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  "prolong.  ' 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  d^gn 

To  dwell  with  man,  no  traniUieiit'  guest  ?-. 
Here  will  the  world's  Bedeemer  veign  ?  * 
And  h^:e  the  Holy  Spirit  test  ?    o         ! 

6  0  God,  Thy  blessing  here  impart ;  r 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  thi^  house  alon^ 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  lieart, 
In  every jbosoni  fix  IChytnrojpe..  ,    '..     " 
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rpHOXJ  God  of  pow^^Qod  of  love  ! 
X     Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above; 

Whose  praise  archangels  sing,  .j    .  • 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they,  cryy 
"  Thrice  holy  !  **  to  their  God  most  high, 

"  Thrice  holy  I "  to  th^r  King.         .    ; . 

2  We  too,  poor  worms  of  earth,  would  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine ; 

Oh,  deign  to  bow  thine  ear, 
And  send  a  ray  of  heavenly  Hghfc  . 
To  scatter  all  our  nature's  night, 

Aad  in  our  midst  apt)e«ri  --- 

3  Thee  as  onr  God  we  too  would  ckiip, 
And  bless  tke  gaviuur  3  precioua  Name^ 

Through  whom  tiiiy  grace  was  given, 
Who  bore  the  curse  to  siuners  duoj 
And  formed  their  mined  aoulg  anevr, 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  The  veil  that  hides  Thy  glory  rend 
And  here  in  saving  power  descend. 

Here  &X.  Thy  bJest  abode ; 
Here  to  each  heart  Thyself  reveal,  \ 

*  And  aU  who^nter  cause  to  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 

491  (part  2):     '       /  : 

HERE  let  Thy  Spirif's  voice  proclaim 
The  glories  of  ImmanueFs  Nam^, 
The  Lord  in  whom  we  live  ;  ...  ^ 

^Gk)d  the  Bedeemer  !  strong  to  Scave  -^  ->-- 

•  Prom  sin,  from  ^^^a^^and  the  gravei  l^i 

And  v^syit^ft  1^  rf^^vj^i , i. .,%,'     ^< 
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,  2  The  dead  shall  hear  Tby  quickening  voioe, 
An^  moxirners  in  the  sound  rejc^eoi    ^    • 

And  learn  celestial  strains  ; 
Hell  shrink  appalled  and  yield  his  ^rey,* 
His  captives  hail  the  gospel-day,       -    > 
,   And  spring  to  burst  their  chains. 

3  Touch  .with  a  living  coal,  O  Lordj-    * 
Their  lips  who  shall  proclaim  Thy  word, 
'     -Fill  them  with  zeal  divine ; 

Give  them  to  ^lory  in  Thy  cross. 
To  meet  with  joy  reproach  and  loss/ 
And  seek  no  praise  but  Thine. 

4  While  earth  and  hell  shall  rage  in  vain, 
Here  let  Thy  gospel  lirm  remain. 

Through  time's  remotest  days ; 
Thitie  is  the  ptJ^en  the  work  is  Thine'; 
Aud  oh,  let  all  to  Thee  assign 

The  glory  and  the  prftise, 

[7"^^ ahom hvmn  wm  compo^dfor  i/i« opening 
qfBethesda  uiurchj  D\iUin,  Jme  22j  .1794.]. . 

492  !..«. 

HIGH  Priest  of  Thy  chureh-dispensatiou, 
Lift  up,  we  pray,  Thy  piercfed  hand, 
And  bless  Thy  ransomed  congregation, 
In  every  place  by  sea  or  land  :  .      - 
Before  Thy  Father's  throne  remember     ^  -  - 
By  name  each  ind&tidual  member ; 
^T-hy  face  upon  us  shine, 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  divine,  '    - 

For  we  are  Thine. 

493  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

CHRIST  is  our  comer-stone, 
On  Him  alone  we  build ; 
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With  His  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heayen  are  filled ; 
^On  His  great-love  our  hope&we  plac^ 
•  Of  present  grace,  and  joys  above. 

2  Oh  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
^  The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim,  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long  that  glorious  Nalne. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  each  faitJiful  vow, 

An'd  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  : 
In  copious  shower,  on  all  who  pray; 
Each  holy  day,  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 
And  may  that  grace  once  giveO) 

Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  (galled  away. 
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BEFORE  Jehovah^s  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy, 

2  His  Sovereign  power,  withpi;it  ojir  aid,     ., 

Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We'll /orowd  Thy  gates  with -thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tougftes 
Shall  fin  Thy  coujcts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  comindiici. 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rook  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

495  L.1L 

OGOD  of  love,  0  King  of  peace  ! 
Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to 
cease; 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain. 
Give  peace,  O  GU>d,  give  peace  again  ! 

2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  woi^s  of  dd, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told. 
Remember  not  our  sins'  dark  stain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again  ! 
426 
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3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  0  LofcLT  N 
'.Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  \ 

l^nnr^vsrx^ed  oti  Thee^m  vaip,  • ..-  \ 
Give  peace,  O  God,  giv^  ^dc^again'l  ^ 

4  Wher^  «am);a  «M^  aogria  dwell  iibcHn^^ 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ;   ; 

Oh  bi^d  tiQ  in  that  heavenly  chain. 
Give  peace,  0  God,  giy^  peace  again* , , 
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REAT  Kipgjof  nations,  hear  our  p^yer 
While  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
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And  humbly,  with  united  p^y. 

To  Thee  for  mercy  call ; 
The  guilt  is'Oiirsj  but  graob  is'T&ifie^i  >  '  :: 

Oh tura uHnot awinr*'        '    ^  ^";j    , 
But  hear  us  from  Thy  fofty  thrbJie^  ' 

Ai*d.  hi^lp  us  when  ^  pray.^  '  * '  ^'  *    ; 

Our  fathers*  sins  were  msuiifoJd,r/j 

And  ours  no'  less  we  own, 
Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 

Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown  ; 
When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried, 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 

With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 

Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 

Mourn  with  our  mourning  land  ; 
With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer. 
Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord, 

But  let  Thy  mercy  3pare. 
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I OD  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer, 
r    Qod  haa  lightened  all  our  care ; 
To  His  glorious  throne  on  high, 
Bpee  His  children's  mourntulcry. 
HaUelnjah  !  praises  sing 
To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

2  Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  face  was  sought, 
Thou  our  full  deliverance  wrought ;    * 
God  who  gave  us,  faith  to  pray, 
Give  us  thankful  hearts  to-day. 

Hallelujah  !  Lord,  to  Thee     - 
Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 

3  Pn^ae  to  Qod,  who  heard  our  cry ; 
Praise  to  Christ,  who  pleads  on  high ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  blest,  who  gave 
Strength  our  Father's  help  to  crave. 

Hallelujah !  dory  be    .      ,    .  ^ 

To  the  eternal  Trinity. 
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A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwelJ, 
-^^    Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
,  Him  serve  with  f ewr.  His  praise  fbrthtell^ 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice, 

^  Know  that  the  Lord  is  Qod  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
We  are  Hb  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
-     Aiid  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

'3  Oh  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  jojr  His  courts  unto : 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
,  ,  For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  bur  Gk)d  is  goodj 
iHis  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

499^  "s. 

PRuAlSE,  praise,  ye  the  name  of  Jehovah 
our  God, 
Declare,  oh  declare  ye  His  glories  abroad, 
Proclaim  ye  His  mercy  and  publish  His  fame, 
Till  tit^rmost  islands   have  heard  of  His 
Name;   : 
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His  grace  as  a  river  flows  down  from  above 
To  satisfy  souls  with  His  infinite  love* 

2  Praise,  praise  ye  the  Lamb,  who  for  sinners 

was  slain, 
Who  went  to  the  grave,  and  ascended  again. 
And  who  soon  shall  return  when  these  dark 

daysafe^^, 

To  set  up  His  kingdom  in  glory  and  power. 

3  The  heavens,  the  eartb,  and  the  sea  ^hall 

rejoice,  ' 

The  field  and  the  forest  shall  lift  the  glad 

voice,  t^'^®®"* 

The  sands  of  the  desert  shall  flourish   in 
And  Lebanon's  glory  be  shed. o'er  the  ficene. 

4  Her  bridal  attire  and  her  festal  array, 

All  natuito  shall  wear  on  that  glorious  day ; 
Her  King  cometh.  down  with  His  peoj^  to 

reign,  '      \^ 

His  presence  shall  bless  her  with  Eden  again* 

500  P.M. 

THE  God  of  Abra'am  praise,    - 
Who  rei^s  enthroned  above : 
Ancient  of  everlasUng  days, 
.  And  God  of  love  : 
Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed,—* 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name 
For  ever  blessed. 

,  2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

At  whose  supreme  command.    .,  ., 
•        From  earth  I  rise  and  seek  the^jrs . . 
At  His  right  hand :    ; 
430 
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I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  Him  my  only  portion  ms^e, 
My  Shield  a^d  Tower* 

3  He  by  Himself  liath  sworn; 
I  on  His  oath  de];)en4 ; 

I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
Ta  heaven  ascend ; 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore; 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore, 

4  Though  nature's  strength  decay. 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand. 

To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my.  way, 
At  His  command ; 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view ; . 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 
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FBOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ;     . 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land  by  every  tongue*.       i 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word : 

-    Thy  praise  Bhall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessmgs  flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below, 
Pr%i$e  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 
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MY  God,  my  Life  1  I  cannot  but  proclaim, 
To  earth  and  keaveh,  th^  wonders  of 
Thy  Name,  [impart, 

Make  knOwn  the  blessings  which  Thou  dost 
And  sing  Tby 'praises  ^dth  a  grateful  heart. 

2  Blest  is  that   soul  to  which  Thou  sayest, 

"Live,"   ■  feve, 

Blest  is  the  man  who  hears  Thy  word,  For- 
Thrifce  blessdd  he  who,  cleansed  in  Jesus' 

blood,  •  '  *■        FGod. 

Finds  heart-communion  with  his  J'ather — 

3  Blessed  is  be,  though  ashes  and  but  dust. 
Who  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  puts  his  trust ; 
Blest   in   the   consciousness    that,   though 

defiled,   . 
In  Jesus  he  Is  saved  and  reconciled. 

4  Blest  on  that  day,'  when  sinful  and  when 

weak,. 

Thy  Spirit  taught  me  thus  Thy  grace  to  seek ; 

Thrice  blest,  when,  with  tLe  chosen  blood- 
bought  nock, 

I  found  my  shelter  in  the  riven  Rock. 

5  Blest  in  the  knowledge  that  the  One  who  died 
Is  Brothfer,  Saviour,  Shepherd,  Friend,  and 

Guide, 
His  Father' mine.  His  Holy  Spirit  given 
To  lead  n^e  safely  to  Himself  in  heaveti. 

6  My  God,  my  Life  !  it  passeth  human  ken 
Thy  Igve  in  Christ  to  sinful  ruined  meB ; 
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Tbou  gavit'Thy  Boa-:  He  gare  Himself, 

t^at  We 
Might  skare  His  glory  through  eternity. 

[For  the  fentwMnU  in  this  copyright  hymn,  the 
author^  is  in^hUdr  to  -a  -French-  hyrmiythe  only 
one^  ever  vnitten  J)y  iJie  sainted  M,  Adolphe 
Monod,] 
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WE  thauk  Thee,  Heavenly  Father, 
For  all  Thy  blessings  ^iven  ; 
For  c©ld  and  heat  we  bless  Thee,  Lurd^  , 
:       And  for  Thy  rain  from  heaven  ;  J 

For  frost-and  snow  in  winter,   '  )    = 
^  For  gentle  showers  in  spring, 
!I^Dr  smishine  in  the  summer,         .    .' 
Thy  praise,  0  Qod,  we  sing.    -  '. 

ChoriaH-Ttiise,  oh  praise  Jehovah,    - 
t      -  Who  lives  itf  heaven  abovp ; 

We  praise  otir  God,  for  He  is  good, 
'  And  all  His  name  is  Love. 

2  We  blei^  Thee  for  Thy  promise, 

.That  harvest  shaU  not  cease ; 
^'      -We  thank  Thee  that  Thou  giyest  us 
Prost)erity  and  peace— ^ 
The  seed  time  and  the  harvest^ 

The  genial  heat,  the  cold,  ' 

The  stimmer  and  the  winter, 
The  night  and  day  foretold.     , 

3  O  Qod  I  who  feed'st  the  sparrow;         \ 

And  ravens  when  they  cry. 
Who  clothest  grass  and  flowei:ets>     '. 
Be  ever  with  us  nigh.  ^   ^ 
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The  bceato,  it  dbeys  Thee,   '    '  ' 
Thjr  land-  it  yields  its  store. 

Oh  grant  that  vtq  Thy  praises 
M^  utter  more  ai^  stored  • 

4  IPVe  bless  and  thiank  Tfliee^^  J'ather, 
Who  art  in  heaven  above,  .  .    . 
We  praise  Thee  for  salvation, 

And  all  Thy  gracious  love ;    . .  ^  .. 
We  bless  Thee,  Jesus,  Saviour,' 

And  Spirit  of  our  (Jtod, 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  cleanpijig 
-      Ot  Jesus*  lurecxpua  blooii^   . 

504  P.M. 

LORD  JESUS,  Kiftg  of  Paradiie, 
Our  Prophet  and  our.  Priest, 
Who  hast  prepared  for  Waiting  souls 
A  rich  «aHi  heavenly  f^ast. 
CAon^^— Wliere  a;U  thesftints  shall  piaiaei 
The  Lamb  vho  once  was  skin, 
Their  Alleluias  raise, 
To  H-m  who  oomee  to  reign. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradiae^ 

Keep  by  Thy  Spirit's  grace, 
A^  those  whom^hou  host  made  Thine  own^ 
That  theyjnay  see  Thy  face. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

This  world  is  cold  and  drear, '    ' 
We  long  for  Thy  appearing. 
To  see  Thee  ever  near.  "  *  ' 

4  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

Thy  Ghtirck'fl  ohly  Light; 
Arise  with  healing,  and  dispel 
The  darkness  of  the  night.  "  •  — 
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!$ I LordJesoB^  Ki»g  of  ParadiQey 
Thy  people  join  to  pray, 
<<  Come  qmcidy/'  and  to  us  reveal 
THe  everlasting  day. 
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H  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  <j^od, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 


A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resigned^  submissive,  meek, 
My.  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  tQ  j^p^iftky 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  I 

3*  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
,      ,    3elieyjng,  true,  and  clean ; 
, .  Which  neither  life  n<wr  death  can  part  ■ 
From  Hin^  that  dwells  within  i' 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed;*  . 
.   .   .  And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect^  aijid  right,  iindi  pure,  land  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine  I 

5  Thy  nature>  gracious  Lord,  impart ! 

Oom^:<|uickly  from  above, 
'Write, Thy  new  name  upon  my  hearj;, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love  I 
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JESUS  !  blessed  Savi4ttr,help^ . us  now  to 
r^e  *  ^ .  [praise. 

.Songa  of  glad  thanksgiving,  songs  of  holy 
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Oh  how  kind  and  gfacions^Tiiou  iQist  always 

^  been  ! 
Oh  h9W,many  blessmgs  every  day  has  seen  ! 

€horu8 — ^ 
Jesus,  blessed  Saviour,  now  our  praises  hear, 
:  .0  Eor  Thy  grace  andfavour,crowningall  the  year. 

2  Jesus,  ioly  Saviour,  only  Thou  can'st  tell 
Hpw  we  often  stumbled,  how  we  often  fell ! 
AH  our  sins  (so  many!)  Saviour,  Thou  dost 

know ;  '        '  ^  [as  snow. 

In  Thy  blood  most  .precious,  wash  us  yhite 

3  Jesus,  Ibving  Saviour,  only  Tholi. dost  know 
All  that  may  befall  us,  as'we  Onward  go. 

So  we  humbly  pray  Thee,  take  us  by  the  hand. 
Lead  us  ever  upward  to  the  better-land. 

4  Jesus,  precious  Saviour,  make  us  all  Thine  own, 
Make  us  Thine  for  ever,  make  us  Thine  alone. 
Let  each  day,  each  moment,  of  the  present  year, 
Be  for  Jesus  only,  Jesus,  Savip\ur  dear, 

50T  V  ^^        6.6.'6.6.8.8. 

i'      I'OIN  all  the  glorious  names 
O     Of- wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
^  That  ever  mortals  knew^ 
•    -  That  angels  ever  bore  • 
All  ajre  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
iToo  inean.  to  set  my  Saviour  forth.  ' 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 
^^  ^    By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
pf 'our, saltation  came;  \ 
The  joyful  hews  of  sins  forgiven, 
'     ^  Qf  hell  subdaed,.at)d  peace  with  h^vea. 
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3  To  thi^  de&t  Surety's  hand ' 

Will  I  commit  my  cause ; 
,He  answers  and  fulfils 

His  Father's  broken  laws.  .    . 

Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set :  , 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt         -   C 

4  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died. 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  Ihe  throne.        v 

5  Divine  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing  : 
Thine  is  the  power  :' behold  I  sit  '  ^ 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

6  JTow  let  my  soul  arise,. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
:    My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown  : 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way.  .. 

508  '  6.6.6.6.8*8. 

WE  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here,  I 

:  And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  IJis  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  dona   -  — 

2  To  Gpd  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too,  ,    .  .  j 
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Who  bought  US  with  His  blood 
From  everhisling  woe ; 
And  now  He  lives^  and  now  He  reigne, 
And  sees  the-  iruit  of  idl  His^  pains.  - 

3  To  God  the^pirit's  name  :-         . 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new- creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design,- 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine.        .  ^ 

4  Alnajghty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  undiyided  Three,  '   * 

And  the  mysterious  One  ! ' 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

609  fs. 

BEETHBEN,  let  ns^  join  to  bless 
Christ,,  the  Lord  auir  righteousiiess ; 
Let  our  praise  to  Him  be  given, 
High  at  Qixl's  right  hand  in.heaven...     . 

2  Son  of  God,  to  Thee  we  bow  : 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  Thou ; 
Thou  the  blessM  Virgin's  Seed*   , 
Glory  of  Thy  Church,  and  H^ad^ 

3  Thee  the  angels  i^easeless  sing ;     .      ^ 
Thee  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King ; 
Worthy  is  Thy  name  of  praise, . 

Full  of  glory,  luU.of  grace. 

4  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought 
Of  salvation  by  Thee  wrought ; 
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.  Wrought  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
yftou^ht  to  biiug  our  souls  to  Tliee.  ~ 

5  Mky  we  follow  and  adore 
Thee,  oi^^r  SftyioHr,  jnore  and  mete  t 
Guide  and  bless  us  with  Thy  love^ 
Till  we  join  Thy  saints  above. 

510 

<ONOS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
)    Heayen  wuth  Haliehoahs  raiig, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and*  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He  '  ., 
G^.tiv0  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pasQ  s^way : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  orown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  ;i 
3ongir  of  praise  shall  hail  th^  birth* 

4  And  shall  man  aloiie  be  dumb, 

TilL  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ?         i 
No  :  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice,   • 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love,. 
Songs  of  prais^  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, : . 
Songs  of  ptaise  shall  conquer  deaths 
Tli^n^  amidst  eternal  joy^ 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ*. 
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FRIEND  of  sinners  !  Lord  of  glory  ! 
Lowly,  mighty  ]  Saviour,  iQng  !^     i 
Musipg  o'er  Thy  wondrous  atory, 

Grateful  we  Thy  praises  sing: .  , 
Friend  to  help  us,  comf()rt,.save  us,  >  ._ 
In  whom  power  and  pity  blend, 
. '  Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  \& 
'   Jesus  Christ,  the  sinners'- Fwod. 

2  Friend  who  never  falls  nor  grieves  us  ; 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kipd  ! 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us, 

Friend  who  cama  the  lost  to  find  !    , 
Sorrow  soothing,  joys  enhancing, 

Loving  until  lire  shall  end^  ^ 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing, 

Still  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  !b  riend ! 

3  Oh  to  love  and  serve  Thee  bettet' ! 

From  all  evil  set  us  free ; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter ; 

Be  eachr  thought  conformed. to  Thee ! 
Looking  for  Thy  bright  appea^g,  •     ,    . 

May  our  spirits  upward  tend, 
Till  no  longer  doubting,  fearing,    .  / 

We  behold  the  sinners'  Frieuaj    ^ 

512  [       !       C.M. 

FOR  mercies,  countless  as  the  sands,    - 
Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus,  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul^  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas  I  from  such  a  heart  as  mine,        '    - 
What  can  I  bdng  Him  forth ) 
My  best  is  stained  and  d  ved  with  aio, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 
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jr '  5  Yet  thisacknowledgment  111  make  / 
;    For  all'He  lias  bestowed, 
Salvation^s  sacred  ciip  I'Jl  take. 
And  call  upomny  God.  * 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  His  .j?ifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ^k  Him  still  for  more. 

5  I  caimot  serve  Him  as  I  ought, . 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ;      .  . 
Yet  would  I  dory  in  the  thought, 
That  I  shall  owe  Him  most. 
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OH  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
M)r  dear  Eedeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  Qod  and  Kiilg,  -  i- 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  Jesus^the  name  that  charms  our  fears," 

That  bids' our  sorrows  cease  ; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peaee. 

3  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin,   - 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; . 
'     -  His  blood  availed  for  me.  ' 

4  Hear  Him,'  ye  deaf  ;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ;   ^        - 
Ye'  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leaj),  ye  lame,  for  joy! 

5  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim 
And  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 
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THKOU^U  all  the  diafiging  sc^es 
of  life, 
In  trouble  and  in  jojr, . 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tpngue  employ^  .  ' 

2  Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  His  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called 
He  to  my  rescue  came.       <     '    -  _ 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around  • 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
Deliverance  ti.e  affords  to  all  <  • 

Who  on  His  sHCcour  trust  • 

4  Oh  make  but  trial  of  fiis  Ipye,  ,     ^ 

Experience  will  decide  .       " 

How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him^  ye  saints  i  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight,.,  , 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. .     , 

515  ,.  P.M. 

flQH  we  our  voices  raise, 
Glad  songs  of  joy- and  praise, 
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Tell  far  and  wide  that  the  strife  is  o'er ; 
Jesus,  Who  died  to  save. 
Now  triumphs  o'er  the  grave. 

Mighty  in  truth,  in  ^*ve,  and  power. 

2  No  more  the  watch  they  keep. 
No  more  they  wait  and  weep 
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Who  yamly  Bdttghl  wliere  tbeir  Lord  wa^ 
laid:  »        w 

Jesus  Himself  draws  near, 

Jesus  dispels  each  leaf  ' 
"Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid  I" 

3  **  He  Whom  your  hearts  adore . 
lives  now  for  evenicLore|"    . 

Sing  through  the  earth  of  His  victory  ! 

Death,  where  is  now  thy  sting  ? 

Jesus,  our  mighty  King, 
Conquering,  ^dencfe  to  Gfod  on  high. 

4  O  Thou^  the  Crucified 
Christ,  Who  hast  lived  and  died^ 

Breathe  o'er  the  mourner  Thy  peace  to^y! 
Now  to  the  tempesW)ossed, 
Those  who  Jj^ye  loypd  ai»d  losl;,   .     > 

WMsper  of  life  and  hope,  w^  pray^  . 

5  And  at-  this  hbl v  tide, 
May  we  wi^  Thee  abide, 

Who  still  art  near  while  our  songs  ascend; 

Worthy' the  Lamb  once  slain ! 

Worthy  to  live  and  rei^n. 
Whom  we  adore,  world  without  end. 
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'rpiS  the  Church  triumphant  :singing, 
i     Worthy  the  Lamb  ; 
Heaven  throughout  with  praises  ringing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Hirones  and  powers  before  Him  bending^ 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending,. 
Swell  the  chorus  never  ending, 

Worthy,  the  L^mb. 
443^ 
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^  Evcty  tiiidred,  tongn^'and  nSiiioii, 
Worthy  the  Limib  i  ' 

Join  to  sing  the  great  salvation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roaring, 
Floods  of  mighty  waters  |K>uring, 
Prostrate  at  His  feet  adoring :         -         . 
.  Worthy  the  Lamb. 

3  Harps  and  songs  for  ever  sounding, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Mighty  grace  o'er  sin  abounding. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Bv  His  blood  He  dearly  bought  us ; 
Wandering  ftom  the  fold  He  sou^t  us, 
[  And  to  glory  safely  brought  us  : 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

4  Sing  witii  blest  anticipation, 

Worthy  the -Lamb ; 
Through  the  vale  of  tribulation,      ,     . 

Worthy  the  Lamb.  ^ 

Sweetest  notes,  all  notes  excelling, 
'On  the  theme  for  ever  dwelling, 
Still  untold,  though  ever  telling : 

'Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  prod^uip^ 
And  publish  abroad  His  wonderfuC 
name. 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol  -^ 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  i^U. 

2  God  ruleth  on  hi^,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh  ;  Hispresence  we  have. 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall 

Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

444' 
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3  S^vation  f  o  God  "^lio  sits  on  the  tl^one ! 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son.' 
Our  Jesus,  His  prabes  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  Ttorship  the 

Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Himfiis  right,; 
.-  .All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might; 

All  nonour  ana'ble&sing  with  angeb  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  and  iofinltei  love. 
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OH  my  Lord,  how  great  the  wonders 
Thy  rich  grace  has  wrought  for  me  ! 
On  Thy  love  my  spirit  ponders, 
Praising,  magnifying  Thee ; 
^  Hallelujah  I 

To  the  great  eternal  Three  ! 

2  I  was  once  far  off— a  stranger-^ 

.  Guilty,  helpless,  deaf,  and  blind ;  ^ 
Jesus  rescued  me  from  danger,     *   - 

And  renewed  my  heart  and  mind ; 
Precious  Saviour  ! 

How'  compassionate  and  kind ! 

3  Quickened  by  His  Holy  Spirit, 

Covered  with  His  righteousness ;     " 
He  has  said  I  shall  inherit 
Everlasting  life  and  bliss  ! 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
How  my  soul  exults  in  this  I 

4  He  has  all  my  sins  forgiven,  J 

Paid  my  debt,  and  set  me  free ; . 
Yanquished  hell;  and  opened  heaven, 
And  prepared  a  place  for  me  ! 

My  Redeemer 
Loved;  me  from  eternity. 
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5 '  Yea^  He  ^ays  He'll  nevep  leava  me^ . 
Bnt,  -when  all  His  "will  is  done^  w 
To  His  kingdom  He'll  receive  joae. 
As  the  partner  of  His  throne !  '     ^ 

Then  Til  praise  Him, 
While  eteruity  rolls  on  1 

619  i        8*7.D. 

PRAISE!  the  Rock  of  om-  Salvation^ 
Our  Foxmdi^ion  He  alone ; 
On  that  Rock  the  Church  is  builded,  . 

Christ  Himself  the  Corner-stone ; 
Vain  against  our  rock-built  Zaon 
-  ^  Winds  and  waters,  fire  arid  hail ; 
Christ  is  in  her  midst ;  against  her 
Gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevaiL 

2  Framed  of  living  stones,  cemented 

By  the  Spirit's  unity, 
Foutided  ott  the  Rock  of  Aged, 

Firm*  in  feith,  apd  st^yedton  The^ ; 
May  Thy  Church,  O  Lord  Incarnate, 

Grow  in  grace,  in  peace,  in  love ; 
Emblem  of  the  heavenly  Zion 

The  Jerusalem  above. 

3  Where  Thou  reignest  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  in  everlastiug  fight,  , 
'Midst  Thy  saints,  no  more  is,  nee<)ed, 

Sun  by  day,  nor  moon  by  niglrff; 
Soon  piay  we  those  portals  enter^ 

When  this  earthly  strife  is  o'er ; 
There  to. dwell. with  saints  and  angels 

In  Thy  presence  evermore. 

4  Join  we  now  the  voice  of  triumph  * 

To  the  throne  of  glory  sent>  - 

Hallelujah,  Hallelroah, 
To  the  Lord  Omnipotent  I 
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UPRAISE. 

'    Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Father,       >  ^ 
Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Son, 
Praise  to  Thee,,  eternal  Spirit,   • 
While  Tui©n4ing^€fi  run.. 

520  8.8.6. 

FBOM  hif^t  heaven  th'  eternal  Son, 
With.  God  the  Father  BYeat  One, 
4  .  Came  down  to  bleed  and  die. 

2  For  love  of  sinful  man  He  bore 
Our  humatt  griefs  and  troubles  sore. 

Our  load  of  miseify. 

3  Sing  out,  ye  saints  of  God,  and  praise 
The  Lamb  who  died,  His  flock  to  raise  . 

From  everlasting  woe ; 

4  With  aneels  round  the*  throve  f^vef,  ^ 
Oh  tell:  the- wonder*  of  His  love. 

Which  through  His  mercy  flow. 

5  In  darkest  shades  of  night  we  lay 
Without  a  beam  to  guide  our  way, 

■     Or  hope  beyond  the  grave. 

6  But  He  hath  brought  us  life  and  light. 
And  opened  heaven  to  our  sight 

The  Mighty  One  to  save. 

7  Hejpice,  ye  saints  of  God,  rejoice ; 
Singout^  €ttid  praise  with  cheerful  voice 

The  Lamb  whom  we  adore '; 

S.^^i^lBQm  who  gave  His  only  Bon^        J  . 
To  God  the.Spirit^  with  them  oncj 
;/.  i.  i_      Beiglory  evwrnore,  - 
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PRAISE  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  Him, 
Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him  1 
Gladly  let  us  render  to  Him 
^  ^   .  All  we  have,  and  are.  r 

2  Jesus  &  the  name  tliat  chaniis'us; 
That  for  conflict  fits  and  arms  us ;  , 
Kothing  moves^  and  nothing  harms  us. 

While  we  trust  in  Him. 

3  Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints,  for  ever  j       -_   ^ 
He  is  faithful,  changing  never. 
Neither  force  nor  guile  can  sever 

Those  He'  loves;  from  Him*  ' 

4  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh  keep  us  cleaving  '      ~ 
To  Thyself,  and  still  believing' 

Till  tj^e  tibne  of  our  receiving  -  •      . 

Promised  joys  in  Leaven. 

5'  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be : 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be ;'  , 
That  which  is  not  now,  nor  could  be, 
,  Shall  be  then  our  owh. 

6  Life  nor  death  shall  us  dissever  .   -  ^  ,    , 
Frdm  His  love  who  reigns  for  ever ;    . 
Will  5e  fail  usi  never  !  never !     - 
When  to  Him  we  cry ! 

522  •    •      -  -P.M. 

rpHE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 
JL        ;  .  .       Alleluia. 

To  the  glory  of  their  King 
Shall  th0  ransomed  people  sin^  Alielma.'^ 
And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high   ^ 
Shall  re-echo  through  the.sky.     Alleluia. 
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PBAISE. 

They  in  the  rest  of  Paradise  who  dwell, 
The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the  chorus  swell, 

Alleluia. 
The  planets  beaming  on  their  heavenly  way, 
The  shining  constelbtions  join,  and  say^ 

Alleluia. 
Ye  clouds,  that  onward  sweep. 
Ye  winds,  on  pinions  light, 
Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep. 

Ye  light*nings,  wildly  bright, 
In  sweet  consent  unite  your        Alleluia. 
Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows. 

Ye  storms  and  winter  snow. 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty. 

Hoar  frost  and  summer  ^low, 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring 
And  glorious  forests  sing  Alleluia. 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay. 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and  say 

Alleluia. 
Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying 

strain, 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again 

Alleluia. 
Here   let   the   mountains    thunder    forth 

sonorous,  Alleluia. 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  chorus^ 

Alleluia. 
Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry  Alleluia. 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply 

Alleluia. 
To  God,  who  all  creation  made, 
The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid  : 

Alleluia. 
This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the 
Lord  Almighty  loves :  Alleluia. 
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this  is  tile  song,  tie  lieareiily  song,  that 

Chrfflt4jheKtng^approves:       Alleluia.^ 
Wherefore  we  sing  l^oth  heart  and  voice 

7  '.J-  ^'vt'^i^ing      "  '   AHeluia. 

/AM  oltildr«D's  voice*  ecbo,'«nsw6r  toaking, 
-    ...  Alleluia. 

Now  from  all  men  be  out-poured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord ;  -    ' 

With  AUeluia  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  addre.     •   - 
I^FWse  be  doiie^o  the  Thre^in  Onew 
Alleluia!    Alleluia  1    Alleltti«J 
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YE  eetvants  of  the  living  God, 
lifet  praise  your  hearts  employ. 
'   And,  as  you  tread  salvation's  road, 
litft  up  the  totce  of  joy. 

2  Have  they  not  reason  to  rejoice, 
Whose  sins  hgive  been  forgiven, 
Called  by  a  gracious  Fathers  choice, 
To  be  the  heirs  of  heaven  1 

'3  Ob  !  grant  us,  Lord,  to  feel  and  own 
Th.^.  power  ,^f  love  diyine,. 
The  blood  wiich  doth  f of  ^b,  atone, 
The  eraee  whidi  n^e^  mTluno. 

4  The  Spirit  of,adoption  give,  . 
Teach  us  with  every  Breatn  ' 
To  fling  Thy  mercies^  while  we  live, 
'      -And  praise  Thy  name  in  death. 

524      ■'  tO;If.Tt.^H.l2.II. 

SOUOT)   the.  loud  timbrel,  o'er  Ejgrpfs 
dark  sea,  '    .  -^    ^    ^ree! 

Jehovah  hath  trium'phed.  His  *p^w  are 


PitAISE. 

Sing:,  for  the  pride  of  the  tyrant  is  brokeit ! 

His  chariots  and  horsemen,  all  splendid 

and  brave, 

How  vain  was  their  boasting  t    The  Lord 

hath  but  spoken,  [wave. 

And  chariots  and  horsemen  are  sunk  in  the 

2  Praise  to  the  Cpnqueror,  praise  to  the  Lord  ; 
His  word  was  our  arrow— His  ^  breath  was 

our  sword;    , 
Who  shall  return  to  tell  IJgypt  the  story 
Of  those  she  sent  forth  in  the  hour  of  her 
pride?  '^fulory, 

'  The  Lord  hath  looked  out  from  His  pillar  of 
And  all  her  brave  thousands  ^re  dashed  in 
the  tide. 

525      -  IIS. 

UNCHANGEABLE  Jaius,  Thy  praises 
we  sing, 
And  own  Thee  oUr  Prophet,  our  Priest^,  and 
our  King ;  [love, 

Oh  give  us  while  singing  sweet  tastes  of  Thy 
To  raise  our  a£fe<ftions  to  treasures  above. 

'2^-Unchaiififeable  Jesu|^,,  Our  "Wfav^rin^  we  own, 
A«knowI^Q  with: sorrow  o^r  sins  at  Thy 
throne  : 

:  .We  Btixely  should  perish,  so  changwg  ^^re  we, 
But  that  Thy  free  favour  is  firm  as  'tis  free. 

3  Uii^h^ft^eable  Jefeus,  o6  ieadh  tis'at  length" 
In    no   way  to   leian  on  our  wisdom  and 

strength  ; 
Since,  chafnging,  i«ir^raoe&  now  wax  and  now 

wane,  . 
i  Btit,  diaiigedess,'>'nfy  fav-eur  is  ever  the  same. 
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PKAISE. 

4  Uncbangeable  Jesus,  in  Whom  we  confide. 
Thy  sunshine  of  goodness  does  ever  abide  ; 
Oh  give  us  on  Thee  and  Thy  promise  to  lean. 
And  trust  Thou  art  shining  when  clouds 

intervene. 

5  Unchangeable  Jesus,  the  day  will  soon  come 
When  all  Thy  dear  loved  ones  shall  see  Thee 

at  home ;  [song, 

Oh  then  may  our  voices  add  strength  to  the 
That  rolls  through  the  ages  Thy  praises  along. 

526  ii's. 

ON  our  way  rejoicing  as  we  homeward 
move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  Thou  God  of  love ! 
Is  there  grief  or  sadness  ?    Thine  it  cannot 
be !  [Thee. 

Is  our  sky  beclouded  ?    Clouds  are  not  from 
Ckorus^On  our  way  rejoicing  as  we  homeward 
move,  [of  love ! 

Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  Thou  God 

2  If  Thou  fill  our  hearts  with  love  for  God  and 

man, 
Day  by  day  will  find  us  doing  what  we  can  ! 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed-time,  give  us  large 

increase. 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  fill  the  heart 

with  peace. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing,  gladly  let  us  go, 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader,  vanquished  is 

our  foe. 
Christ  without,  our  safety;  Christ  within, 

Who,  if  Christ  be  for  us,  can  our  hope  destroy  ? 
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4  Unto  God  the  Father,  joyful  songs  we  sing  ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour,  thankful  hearts  we 

bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit,  bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing  now  and  evermore ! 

527  L.M. 

NOW  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  His  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  He  that  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 

And  washed  us  in  His  richest  blood  ; 
'Tis  He  that  makes  us  priests  and  kin^, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  JesuSj  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlastmg  power  confessed, 
And  every  tongue  His  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  He  comes. 

And  every  eye  shall  see  Him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  Him  once. 
Still  He  displays  His  pard'ning  love. 

528  7.6.i>. 
|H  holy,  holy  Father ! 

O  Christ,  ascended  high  I 
O  pure  celestial  Spirit ! 

Eternal  Trinity ! 
We,  with  Thy  countless  seraphs, 

We,  with  Thy  saints  in  light. 
Bow  down  in  adoration. 

And  praise  Thee  day  and  nighi 
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;  2  One.  1^  peifvades  3^  ranoomldy 

Within  thoi^oldai  gate^   : 
And  those  who  still  are  i)ilgriva8^ 

jdjidior  thei» glory  wdit,i.rl  >;   v 
Th^AtmtAUft  triumph  yonder^ ..  . 

The  plaintive  songs  of  earth, 
Flow  from  the  Spirit's  presence ;       ^    - 

Both  own  a  heavenly  birth.  " 

3  Oh  wondrous,  living  nnion  I 

The  saints  are  one  with  Thee, 
Thon  Fountain  of  their  laeing. 

Mysterious  Trinity ! 
Nopower  on  earth— or  Satan, 
*  Can  separate  Christ's  sheep,    ' 
For  ipyhicn  He  gatve  the  ransom—-   • 

Which  He  is  pliedged  to  keep !     = 

4  Then  teach  us,  Lord,  to  worship 

With  loviiig  hearts  to-day^ 
And  whilst  we  sing  Thy  praises, 

Arid  learn  in  faith  to  pray, 
Help^  us  to  feel  our  union 

With  all  who  know  Thy  name, 
And  glory  in  Jehovah, 

Unchangeably  the  same  1 

529  8.7.D. 

CROWN  His  head  with  endless  W^ng, 
Who  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassion  never  ceasing, 
Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim  i 
Hail,  ye  saints,  who  know  His  favour. 

Who  'Vfddiin  His  gates  are  found, 
Hail,  ye  saints,  ih'  exalted  Saviour, 
Let  His  cdurts  with  praise  reaou^d. 
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2  Lo  I  JetoTabj  we  adore  Thee  ! 

Thee  our  Savbur  I  TUee  our  God  I 
'From  Hb  throne  Hb  beaina  of  glory 

Sbme  tiirough  all  the  world  abroad. 
In  Thy  word,  O  gracious  iStiviour, 

Brightly  shine  Thy  truth  and  gvojc^  I 
Leading  waaderers  by  Thy  favour 

Till  in  heaven  they  see  Thy  face.  ''\ 

3  Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 

Eighei^t  L  on  ours,  never  failing,       ^   .- 
Kise  for  ever  round  lliy  throne  ;' 

Now,  ye  saiuts.  His  power  confessing, 
In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 

For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows  from  Him  for  evermore. 

630  8s. 

COME  alL  ye  redeemed,  and  unite 
In  high  alleluias  to  God ; 
And  sing  witli  increasing  delight, 

Oh  sing  of  the  Lamb  and  His  blood  ! 
Sing  Jesus' jnipetrlatiye  Krorth, 

Till  we  His  full  glory  obtain  j 
The  chorus  resound  through  the  earth, 
Of  worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slaii  ! 

2  Well  sing  of  a  conquest  complete, 

Obtained  by  His  wonderful  hand ; 
A  conquest  eternally  great, 

Which  shall  to  eternity  stand  ; 
Well  sing  the  blest  Conqueror's  praise, 

Aud  never,  oh  never  refrain ; 
The  chorus  tQ  heavei^  well  raise, 

Of  worthy  th^  Lamb  that  was  slain  ! 
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3  Well  sing,  and  exult,  and  rejoice, 

And  wonder,  and  love,  and  adore, 
We'll  sing  both  with  heart  and  with  voice, 

Till  safe  on  the  heavenly  shore ; 
And  when  the  high  throne  we  surround, 

Released  from  all  sorrow  and  pain. 
Then  heaven  shall  swell  with  the  sound 

Of  worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  ? 

531  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
Let  earth  to  heaven  reply  : 
Praise  ye  His  name  : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
And  praise  Him  evermore ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

2  Jesus  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load ; 

Praise  ye  His  name. 
Tell  what  His  arm  hath  done. 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won ; 
Sing  His  great  name  alone ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one. 

Praising  His  name ! 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  high  praise  abroad ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

4  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name : 
456 
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To  Him  our  tribute  bri^^ 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

5  Now  let  the  hosts  above, 
In  realms  of  endless  love. 

Praise  His  great  name  : 
To  Him  ascribM  be 
Honour  and  m^esty, 
Throughout  eternity; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

632  CM. 

COME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  **  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Digitized  by  Google 


PBAISE 

633  7's. 

PRAISB  WTHe;  Most  High,  be  given, 
For.tb^  Gospigl^erit  from  hearen ; 
For  the  messBge  we  have  heard, 
For  Thy  pjufe,  life-giving  WoE(L 

2  Praise  for  pardon,  full  amd  free,    ^ 
Loud  proclaimed  from  Calvary ; 
Praise  for  Jesus — Saviour,  Friend  ; 
Praise  for  love  that  ne-er  «hall  end. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  grace  impart ;, 

Seal  the  truth  on  every  heart ;  -.    . 

May  we  all  on  Christ  rely, 
With  Him  live  ete^nijly. 

4  Praise  the  Father !    Praise^  the  Son.! . 
Praise  the  Spirit  I    Three  in  One  !; 
1^  us  all  may  praise  be  given, 

Uqw  on  earth ;  for  ay^  Ia  hm^^n*     . .  - 

534  8.7. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  in>Him  rejoice  : 
Pour  forth  praises  like  a  flopd  : 
He  in  His  love  madd  us  His  choice, 

And  redeemed  us  by  His  bl()ed. 
Let  all  unite  to  laud  His  love, 
Men  below  and  saints  above* 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  whose  Shepherd  hand 

Feeds  and  guards  and  guides  His  flock  : 
By  Him  alone  can  we  withstand 

Som>w's  ^Uxm  or  troublous  shook. 
Let  all  unite  to  laud  His  love,  • 
Men  below  and  saints  above. 

3  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  our  Saviour*Friend, 

Seated  on  His  priestiyihrooei  - . 
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There  iniercQ^ROg  "witbout  tfic|, 

Let  all  unite  to  kmd  Hi9  lov^ 
Men  below  and  saints  abo^e^   . 

536  8.7. 

HALLELUJAH!  Hallelujah t 
Praise  the  Father— He  i$  Love : 
Hallelujali !  let  our  voices 
Join  with  seraph  choirs  above. 

2  Hallelujah !  praise  to  Jesus  1 

Sinners^  crushed  beneath  your  guilty 
Rise,  rejoice,  adore  the  Saviour  I 
'Twas  for  you  His  blqod  was  spilt. 

3  Hallelujah  !  praise  the  Spirit ! 

He  doth  sinful  hearts  renew ; 
Sanctifier,  Guide,  Consoler, 
Teacher,  ever  kind  and  true. 

4  Hallelujah  !  swell  the  chorus ; 

God,  our  only  God,  adore  ! 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Praise  be  now,  and  evermore. 

536  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

^INQv  sing  His  lofty  praise, 
Whom  angels  cannot  raise. 
By  whom  they  sing,— 
Jesus,  who  reiffns  above, 
Object  of  angels*  love, 
Jesus,  whose  grace  we  prove, — 
Jesus,  our  King ! 

Jesus,  the  curse  sustained  ; 
Bitter  the  cup  He  drained ; 
Happy  for  us  I 
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Angels  were  filled  "with  awe 
When  their  own  King  they  saw 
Honour  His  holy  law, — 
Hcmour  it  thus. 

3  Rich  is  the  grace  we  sing, 
Poor  is  the  praise  we  bring,  . 

Not  as  we  ought ; 
But  when  we  see  His  face, 
In  yonder  glorious  place. 
Then  we  shall  sing  His  grace, — 

Sing  without  fault. 

4  Yet  we  will  sing  of  Him, — 
Jesus,  our  lofty  theme, 

Jesus,  well  sing ; 
Glory  and  power  are  His, 
His,  too,  the  kingdom  is, 
Triumph,  ye  saints,  in  this, — 

Jesus  is  King ! 

537  6.S.D. 

SERVE  the  Lord  with  gladness  ! 
Joyful  tribute  bring ; 
Banish  fear  and  sadness, 
Grateful  praises  sing. 
Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness ! 

Cheerful  anthems  raise 
All  his  wide  dominion 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise ! 
CAonw— Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ! 
Joyful  tribute  bring ; 
Banish  fear  and  sadness. 
Grateful  praises  sing. 
2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness ! 
Banish  servile  fear ; 
Trust  your  tender  Father, 
We  to  Him  are  dear. 
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All  our  si&s  He  pardons,  ^ 

All  our  frailty  knows ; 
Helps  in  all  our  conflicts, 

Soothes  in  all  our  woes. 

3  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ! 

Serve,  and  thus  be  free ; 
Unreserved  surrender, 

Noblest  liberty ! 
All  His  laws  are  blessings, 

Each  command  a  boon  ; 
Sorrows  work  our  welfare, 

Ringing  glory  soon. 

4  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ! 

Leave  the  world  behind ; 
Sin  and  self-renouncing, 

Serve  with  heart  and  mind  : 
Serving  Him  in  heaven. 

Life  IS  in  His  love  ; 
Endless  loys  are  given, 

Deathless  homes  above. 

538  8.8.6.8.8.6. 

rpO  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
-L     To  Him  for  all  His  dying  pain. 

Sing  we  Halleltnah ! 
To  Him,  the  Lamb  our  Sacrifice, 
Who  gave  Himself  our  ransom-price. 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

2  To  Him  who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Halleltgah ! 
To  Him  who  rose,  that  we  might  rise 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies. 
Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 
•   ^^^  ed  by  Google 


3  To  Him  -who  tktw^  for  vk  ddth  plead, 
And  helpeth  tfii  m  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Bkllehijak ! 
To  Him  who  dol£  ptejMire  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah  ^ 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore  V   ■ 

Ye  heavenly  host,  your  Lord  adore  ! 

Sing  we  Halieligah ! 
To  Father,  Son^and  Holy  Ghost. 
Our  God  Most  High,  our  iov  a^d  boast, 

Sing  we  HaUekgah ! 

539  3  CM. 

WHEN  aU  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  jSouI  fiurroya,  < 
Tr^ttsported  with  the  view,  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  h>ve,  and. praise.  . 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  myjsoul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
-  -     From  whom  these  comforts  flow^.    ^ 

a  When  worn  with  siekn^,  oft  hast  Thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face ;  -  . 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grape. 

4  T^  thousand,  thousand  precious  gifts 

my  daily  thanks  employ ; 
J^priatheleast  agrateful.^e^rfc,     • 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy, 

5  Throng^  idl  eternity  t6  Thee 

A  joyful  softg  III  raise ;''"'-  •  * 
.    For  oh  !  etemitys  too  short     f  ^  ^' 
To  <iitter  all  Thy  praise. 
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540  CM. 

ALL  liaitthe  ptower  of  Jesus' name  ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  foil  ;^  ~ 
Bring  forth  tne  royal  diadem, ' 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all 

2  Crown  Him^  ye  martyrs  of  our  God,' 

Who  from  His  altar  call;  '..  ■' 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse'a  rod, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  saints,  redeemed  of  Adam's  rac^j^^ ':,; 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  alL 

4  Sinners,  whoseleve  can  n§'er  forget;  i 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ;  ■ 
GOj  qpread  your  trophies  at  His  feel^ 
And  crown  Him,  %o^^  of  aU. 

5  Let  evoiy  kindrtJ,  evt:ry  triboj 

On  thk  terrestrial  ballj 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all, 

6  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

Wq  at  His  feet  may  fall^ 
Til  ere  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Hidi,  Lord  of  all 

641  CM.,  with  Dox. 

SALVATION,  t)h  tihfejoyftii  sbnnd ! 
'Tis  pleasure  to  OUT' ears, 
A  sovereign  baim*  for  ^eiy  'wound,  ^ 
A  cordial  for  out  fears. 
.Gaory,jho!nout,  praise,  and  poWer, ' 
-     ^  Bo  unto  the  Ijmb  ior  ever  L^ 

Jesufr  Christ  is  our  BeJdeemer ;      . 
Halleligah  1  praise  the  Lord*)  r  i 
463 
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2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  ail  the  armies  of  the  sty 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

642  8.7.D. 

"   A  BBA,  Father,**  Lord,  we  call  Thee, 
.  -^    Hallowed  name  !  from  day  to  day ; 
'Tis  Thy  children's  right  to  know  Thee, 

None  but  children  "  Abba  "  say : 
This  high  glory  we  inherit, 

Thy  free  gift,  through  Jesus'  blood  ; 
God  the  Spirit,  with  our  spirit, 
Witnesseth  we're  sons  of  God. 

2  Abba's  purpose  gave  us  being. 

When  in  Christ,  in  that  vast  plan, 
Abba  chose  the  Church  in  Jesus, 

Long  before  the  world  began  ; 
Oh  what  love  the  Father  bore  us  ! 

Oh  how  precious  in  His  sight ! 
When  He  gave  His  Church  to  Jesus, 

Jesus,  Bus  whole  soul's  delight 

3  Richest  stores  of  heavenly  blessmgs 

God  hath  ffiven  in  His  Son— 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  power, 

Safe  to  lead  His  children  on  : 
'*  Abba,  Father,"  makes  all  certain, 

E'en  by  word,  and  oath,  and  blood — 
Abba  saith,  **  They  are  My  peoj^e," 

And  they  say,  "  The  Lord  our  God.' 
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4  Hence  through  all  the  changing  seasons, 

Trouble,  sickness,  sorrow^  woe, 
Nothing  changeth  God's  affection, 

Abba  s  love  shall  bring  us  through. 
Soon  shall  all  Thy  blood-bought  children. 

Round  the  throne  their  antliems  raise. 
And  in  songs  of  rich  salvation 

Shout  to  Abba  endless  praise. 

543  fs. 

SWEETER  sounds  than  music  knows 
Cbarm  me  in  EmmanueFs  name ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  £Us  birth,  ana  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  He  came  the  angels  sunp, 

"Glory  be  to  God  on  high. ! " 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  1  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become 

That  He  might  the  law  fulfil, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room. 
And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

4  No  ;  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are  and  weak  ; 
For  should  I  refuse  to  sing. 
Sure  the  very  stones  womd  speak. 

5  0  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend— 
Every  precious  name  in  One ! 
I  will  love  Thee  without  end  I 

544  fs.' 

HALLELUJAH !  who  shall  part 
Christ's  own  Church  from  Christ's  own 
heart  1 

465  20 
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Those  for  wjiiom  .tfaeSavioardiedl.  : 
Cast  one  precious  jew^  down :  •  .  « ;  ^  i 
From  £itunaQiiel'B  blood-bodglit  oroMfA 

2  HaBdaj^h  1  ^ball  the  sword  ,  /. 
Partus  from  our  gloriotis  Lord  t  ";  ,; 
Trouble,  fire,  or  dark  disgrace, 

From  His  heart  our  names  erase  ? 

Famine,  nakedness,  or  hate 

Us  fropi' Jesus  separate  ?  ; 

3  Halleliyali !  life  nor  death,   ' 
Powers  above  or  jkiwws  bekeath,  i  " 
Satan's  mi^ht  n<^  hell^  dark  glooid^ 
Things  which  ar^  nor  things  to  come  \  ^ 
Men  nor  ahgels,  ne'er  shall  part 

Christ's  own  Church  from  Christ's  own  heart. 

4  Halleluiidi!  soon  the  day, 

When  this  night  shall  pass  awc^y ;    . 
J^us  then  will  come  again —  •        ^• 
With  His  saints  shall  ever  reign  ;      .    . 
Th^  shaU-sit  upon  His  throng,    .    .  ^•, 
With  their  glorious  Saviour  one. 

545  ii.g.ii.8. 

IN  songs  of  i^blime  adoration  and  praise. 
Ye  pilgrims,  for  Zion  who  press, 
Break  forth  ana  extol  the  great  Aricient  of 
Days, 
His  rich  a«d  diiStiilgttishiijggface.  -'  - 

2  His  love  from  eternity,  fixed  upon  you, 
Broke  forth  and  discovered  its  flame,  : 
When  each  wit]^  the  cords  of  His.lkittdQeKs 
,.  Hedtew,  .   ;         .      k  j    -• 

And  brought  you  to  love  His  j;reat  name. 
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3  Oh  had  He  xM  pitttid  the  stute  w^^iwere  in,' 

Our  boBoms  HiS  Ibve  had  ue/er  felt ; 
Wq  all  shdidd  Jbave  liyed^  ahwld  huve  died, 
too,  iiiisio,  ;., 

And  sunk  wM  the  load  pf  our  guilt* 

4  What  was  tlier^'ln   us  that  eould  merit 

Or  give  the  Oeator  ddighi?  [esteem, 

'Twas  "  Even  so,  Father  !  ^  we  evar  must  sing, 
"Because  it  seemed  good  in  Thy  sight" 

5  'Twas  all  of  Thy  grace  we  were  brought  to 

Wh^e  others  were  suffered  to  go      [obey  ! 

The  road  which  by  nature  we  chose  as  our 

Which  leads  to  tne  regions  of  woe.     [way, 

6  Then  dve  all  the  glory  to  His  holy  name, 

To  ffim  all  the  glory  belongs  ; 
Be  yours  the  high  joy  still  to  sound  forth  His 
fame, 
And  crown  Himi  lA  eacfti  of  yottr«ong8. 

546  PM. 

ETERNAL  AUeluias 
Be  to  the  Father  given, 
Who  loved  His  own,  ere  time  began,. 

And  marked  them  out  for  heaven. 
Anthems  of  equal  glory, 

Ascribe  we  to  the  Saviour, 
Who  lived  and  died,  that  we.  His  bride, 

Might  live  with  Him  for  ever. 
2  Hail,  co-eternal  spirit; 

The  Church's-  Hew  Creator, 
The  saints  He  seals,  their  fear  dispels, 

And  gives  them  a  new  nature. 
The  Triune  God  we  worship, 
•    The  mystic  One  in  essence. 
Till  called  to  icm  tha  hosts  that  shine 

In  Hia  imsaediate.inres^oe..     > 
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3  Faithful  is  He  that  promised. 

And  stands  engaged  to  save  us ; 
The  Triune  Lord  has  pledged  His  word 

That  He  will  never  leave  us. 
A  kingdom  He  assigned  us, 

Before  the  world's  foundation ; 
Thou  Gk)d  of  grace,  be  Thine  the  praise 

And  ours  the  consolation  1 

547  L.M. 

row  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 
I     To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  111  raise ; 
With  all  His  saints  TU  join  to  tell, 
My  Jesus  ***hath  done  all  things  well." 

2  AU  worlds  his  glorious  power  confess, 
His  widdom  all  His  works  express, 
But  oh.  His  love,  what  tongue  can  tell ! 
My  Jesus  "hath  done  all  things  well" 

3  How  sovereign,  wonderful,  and  free, 
Has  been  His  love  to  sinful  me  ! 

He  plucked  me  from  the  jaws  of  hell ; 
My  Jesus  "hath  done  all  things  well." 

4  I  spumed  His  grace,  I  broke  His  laws. 
And  yet  He  undertook  my  cause, 

To  save  me  though  I  did  rebel : 

My  Jesus  "  hath  done  all  things  weU." 

5  And  when  to  that  bright  world  I  nse, 
And  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell : 
My  Jesus  "  hath  done  all  things  well." 

548  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

'^I.LORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
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Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One; 

Glory,  Glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 

2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  : 

Glory,  Glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  Angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations. 
Heaven  and  earth,  your  praises  bring ; 

Glory,  Glory, 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 

Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion  : 

Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  : 

Glory.  Glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  ! 

540  PM. 

CHRISTIANS,  the  marvellous  story  be 
yj        telling. 
The  Son  or  the  Highest,  how  lowly  His 
birth; 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling, 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  He  dies  upon 
earth. 

Chorus — 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
The  Lord  is  triumphant,  Messiah  is  King. 
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2  Tell  how  Hdcame;  tiUfEomnation  to  nation 

The  heiyrt-cheemig  news  >  shall  the  earth 
echo  round ; 
How  freely  He  giveth  Hid^oished  salvation, 
His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gtatefolly  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the    gladsome   hosanna 

arise; 
Ye  ransomed,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing. 
One  (^rus  resound  through  the  earth  and 

the  skies. 

4  Tell  how  He's  cofming,  who  now  sits  in  glory, 

Jesus  ol  Nazajreth  coming  again. 
PhbliBh,  oh  publish,  the  wonderful  story. 
That  Jesus  Jehovah  is  coming  to  reign. 

660  8.7.D. 

COME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  siqg  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stnoiger, 

WandVmg  from  the  fold  of  God  ;   v 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

'  2  Hej»  I  raise  my  Ebenepery  -  - 
Hither  by  Thy  help  Tm  come ; 
.And  I  hoge,  by  Thy  good  plensiue, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home*  t 

Rescued  now  from  sin  and  danger. 

Purchased  by  Jibe  Saviour's  blood ; 
I  would  walk  ou  .earth,  a  strangev^ 
:    As  becomes  the^ sons  of  Chid,'  :    . 
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3 ,  Oh  !  to  grace  how  gjreat  a  debtor        .     . 

.Daily  rnJL  constrained  to, be  J    „, 
Let 'wiat'  giface,  notr,  like  a  fetter 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee, 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

ftone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Saviour,  take  my  heart  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

551  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

i^OME,  ye  saints,  unite  5;our  praises  f 
yy  Press  around  the  Saviour*s  throne. 
Soon  we  hbpe  the  Lord  will  raise  us 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 
Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing — 
"  Gloryy— -gloi^y  to  our  King  r 

2  Sing  bow  Jesus  came  from  heaven ; 

How  He  bore  the  cross  below ; 
How  to  Him  all  power  is  given ; 

How  He  reigns  in  glorvnow. 
Tis  a  great  and  endless  tneme  ; 
Oh  'tis  sweet  to  sing  of  Him  ! 

3  King  of  glory,,  reign  for  ever ;, 

Thiaef  phfi  leverlasting  crown ;     , 
From  Thy.  love  what  power  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own  ? 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace. 
Soon  they  hope  to  see  Thy  facc- 

4  Saviour,  hasten  Tbine  appearing  j 

Bring,  oil  bi'ing  tho  gforioiis  day, 
When  thiB  flesh  no  longer  wearing. 

All  our  griefs  shall  pass  away. 
Then  with  golden  Larpa  well  sing — 
"  Glory,— ^glory,  to  our  Kiug  1'' 
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552  7.7.8.7.D. 

THY  Name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus ; 
It  tells  Thy  love  unbounded 
To  ruined  man,  ere  time  began, 
Or  heaven  and  earth  were  founded. 
Thine  was  a  love  eternal, 
That  found  in  us  a  pleasure, 
That  brought  Thee  low,  to  bear  our  woe, 
And  make  us  Thine  own  treasure^ 

2  Thy  name  we  love.  Lord  Jesus ; 
It  tells  Thy  birth  so  lowly. 

Thy  patience,  grace.  Thy  gentleness, 

Thy  lonely  path,  so  holy. 

Thou  wast  the  "  Man  of  Sonrows ; " 

Our  grief,  too,  Thou  didst  bear  it ; 
The  bitter  cup.  Thou  drankest  up ; 

The  thorny  crown — didst  wear  it. 

3  Thy  name  we  love,  Lord  Jesus ; 
For  though  Thy  travail's  ended, 

Thy  tender  heart  still  feels  the  smart 

Of  those  Thy  grace  befriended. 

Thy  sympathy,  how  precious  ! 

Thou  succourest  in  sorrow. 
And  bid'st  us  cheer  while  pilgrims  here, 

And  haste  the  hopeful  morrow. 

4  Thy  name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus ; 
We  long  to  see  Thy  glory. 

To  know  as  known,  and  fulW  own  . 

The  grace  that  all  comes  m>m  ^lee ; 

We  plead  Thy  parting  promise, 

"  Come  quickly  ^  to  release  us. 
And  endless  praise  our  souls  shall  raise 

For  love  like  Thine,  Lord  Jesus. 
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553  r.M. 

ART  thou  suflPring.  sad,  alone  ? 
Now  through  tne  gloom 
Hear  as  music,  weary  one, 

Whispers  of  home : 
Soft  angel  voices  bring 
Heaven-sent  message  from  the  King, 
Glad  let  its  echoes  ring, 
"  Yet  there  is  room  !  '* 

2  Room  in  Jesus*  heart  of  love, 

His  word  thy  plea : 
Room  'mid  happy  choirs  above, 

Glad,  ransomed,  free. 
Who  to  Himself  draw  near 
Find  in  Him  a  Saviour  dear  ; 
E'en  iM)w  Hiis  promise  hear, 

"  Room,  room  for  thee  1 " 

3  Where  the  Lamb  His  chosen  feeds» 

Life's  warfare  o'er ; 
Where  His  flock  He  gently  leads, 

Calm,  heavenly  shore ; 
Where  all  His  beauty  see, 
Harpers  by  the  glassy  sea 
Ring  fortih  the  strains  for  thee, 

"  Room  evermore  ! " 

4  There  for  ever  left  behind, 

Care,  sadness,  gloom : 
Hark  to  murmurs  on  the  wind, 

**  Home !  Welcome  home  ! " 
Yes,  where  in  mansions  fair 
Jesus,  doth  a  place  prepare, 
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Thou  sbalt  His  glory  share : 
"  Yet  there  is  room ! " 

654^:  ~:    s.s.8.3. 

PRECIOUS,  precious  blood  of  Jesus, 
Shed  on  Calvary ; 
Shed  for  rebels,  shed  for  sinners, 
Shed  f  dr  me. 

2  Precious  bloody  that  hath  redeemed  us  ! 

All  the  price  is  f>aid ; 
Perfect  pardpfi,  now  i^  o&rec(, , 
Peace  is  made. 

3  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus, 

Let  it  make  thee  whole ; 
Let  it  flow  in  mighty  cleansing 
O'er  iny  souJL      ,       : 

4  Though  my  sins  are  red  Uke  crimson, 

Deep,  in  Scarlet  glow, 
Jesus' iH*ecious  blood  can. x^akethem 
;Wiiiteas8nQW. 

5  Now  the  holiest*with  boldness- 

We  may  enter  in, 
Folr  the  open  fountain  cleanseth 
From  all  sin, 

6  JP^eoious  blood  !  by  this  we  coiiquer 

In  the  fiercest  flghk      j 
Sin  and  Satan  overdommg 
Bjr  ita  might 

7  Precious^,  pif€W;loub  blood  of  Jesus, 

Ever  flowing  free ; 
Oh  belibvi  it,  oh  receive  it, 
'Tis  for  thee!  ^ 

8  Preeioii^  blood,  whose  full  atonement 

Makes  us  nigh  to  God  !* 

Precious  blood,  totfr- song  of  glory 

Prdfe^andtaf*1.     -  ^ 
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"6315  .pj«r. 

OH,  Itfs  joy,  joy,  joy-to  te  sure  of  solva- 
tion I  . 
If  s  joy,  joy,  joy  vrhnn  6ar<  sans  aire  forgiven ! 
Oh,  it?s  3oy,  Joy,  joy  to  bring  glad  adoration 
To  Him  who  has  bought  for  us  pardon  and 
f ...  heaven. 

2  We  can  sing  of  that  joy  though  tiie  path  may 

be  lonely,  [through  pain ; 

And  the ,  voice  may  be  fair ric^  jor  silent 

Though  the  song  of  the  heart  may  be  known 

to  B[ini  only,  fthat  was  slain  1 " 

Who  hears  its  deep  "Worthy  the  Lamb 

But  it's,  joy,  joy,  joy,  &c. . 

3  Oh,*  it's  joy,  as.  the  years  and  the  seasons  fly 

.  .,,  faster,    ,      ,  [end; 

To  witness  for  Him  who  loves  on  to  the 

To  think  that  our  lives  may  be  spent  for  the 

Master.  ["friend." 

Who  calls  eacn  forgiven  one  "l^rother  **  and 

Yes,  it's  joy,  joy,  joy,  <fec. 

4  It's  joy  to  tell  out  the  brave  message  to  others, 

To  point  to  the  Bef  uge  to  which  they  may 
flee; 
To  echo  the  news  to  my  sisters,  my  brothers. 
That  I  have  found  Jesus  a  Saviour  for 
me. 
;  :  Y«8,it55J03f^  jojr,  j«y,  <fea        -   -^  ^  r 

5  It'sjoy  to  look  on  to  the  day  when  rethrhing 

,  Tnat  Saviour  to  glory  shall  welcome  His 

own;  [yieaming. 

The  day  for  which  all  His  redeemed  ones  are 

•When  the  cross  shall  be  changed  for  the 

T  harp  and  the  crown.  .    > 

Ohi'it''s^joy,joy,joy,&a  '  .^    '  t 
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556  8.8.8.7. 

OH^hen  all  earthly  helpers  fail, 
When  sickness,  suffering,  grief  assail. 
When  through  the  dark  and  shady  vale 
The  onward  path  seems  lonely. 

2  What  voice  as  hidden  music  rings^ 
Speaking  of  high  and  heavenly  things  ? 
What  sacred  Presence  comfort  brings  ? 

That,  that  of  Jesus  only. 

3  When  the  redeemed  to  heaven  are  brought, 
Will  they  not  wonder  that  they  sought 
Earth's  fading  joys,  or  cared  for  aught 

But  Jesus,  Jesus  only  ? 

4  E'en  those  who  know  Him  and  adore, 
Fail  half  the  wonders  to  explore, 

Of  love  which  groweth  more  and  more, 
The  love  of  Jesus  only. 

5  He  cleaves  the  fountain  and  the  flood, 
His  Spirit  guides  them  on  their  road. 
Grants  visions  of  their  Home  with  God, 

Their  own  through  Jesus  only. 

6  Daily  receiving  of  Thy  grace, 
Till  with  adoring  joy  I  gaze 
For  ever  on  the  unveiled  face 

Of  Jesus,  Jesus  only. 

557  ii's. 

Go  bury  thy  sorrow,  the  world  hath  its 
share ; 
Go  bury  it  deeply,  go  hide  it  with  care. 
Go  think  of  it  calmly,  when  curtained  by 

night ; 
Go  tell  it  to  Jesus,  and  all  will  be  right. 

2  Go  tell  it  to  Jesus,  He  knoweth  thy  grief ; 
Go  tell  it  to  Jesus,  He'U  send  thee  relief  : 
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Qo  gather  the  aunshine  He  sheds  on  the  way  ; 
He'U  lighten  thy  burden,— go, weary  one,  pray. 

3  Hearts  growing  so  weary  with  heavier  woe 
Now  droop  'mid  the  darkness — ^go,  comfort 

them,  go  ! 
(jO  bnry  thy  sorrow,  let  others  be  blest ; 
Qo  give  them  the  sunshine,  tell  Jesus  the 

rest 

658 

IN  darkness,  and  with  God  alone ! 
I  stood,  condemned  before  the  throne — 
Could  only  say,  "  I  am  undone  I " 

2  I  saw  the  Lord  of  glory  there ; 
Oppressed  with  sin — I  knew  not  where 
To  find  relief  from  my  despair. 

3  A  shining  One,  with  living  coal 
Brought  from  the  altar,  touched  my  soul, 
And  said,  "  By  this  thou  art  made  whole." 

4  Then  I  beheld,  in  that  blest  place. 
The  beauty  of  the  Saviour's  face — 
The  glory  of  the  throne  of  grace  ! 

5  The  voice  of  Him  who  set  me  free 
Said,  "  Who  wiU  go? "  O  Lord,  to  Thee 
My  heart  replied,  "  Send  me,  send  me  ! " 

6  And  He  said,  «  Go  1 "  "  How  long,  O  Lord  i " 
Till  all — my  gospel  shall  have  heard  1 

It  is  a  witness— preach  the  word ! 

659  P.M. 

HAVE  you  not  heard  of  the  beautiful 
story? 
Jesus  once  left  His  bright  home  in  the  sky, 
And  to  prepare  a  place  for  us  in  glory. 
Came  down  to  sufer,  to  bleed,  and  to  die. 
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:  Tell  of  His  xbi^ty  Icmi  lell  of  His  liiercy; 
Jestu  19  mercif  uiy  *'  Migtrt5r  to  zdtvA"   ' 

2  Soakiibwjffepenshing,  dnneis.ar^.djFio^ 

Who  haye  not  icard  .the  ^weot  fttorjf  of 
love, 
Go  forth/ ye  heralds,  sfdYation  prbchdmiiigy 
Jesus  to  bless  ycni  now  liveth  above. 

3  TeU  them  there's  room  for  the  needy,  the 

weary, 
The  thirsty  and  those  heavy-lad^n  with  sin, 
Tell  them  of  Jiesus,  Hii  message  d^daring/ 
Calling  the  anxious  and  wanderer  in. 

4  Tell  them  that  Jesus  is  eomiHg  in  gloi^. 

To  bring  all  Hia  lov^  ones  to  mansions  on 

high. 
Publish  at  home,  and  abroad  too,  the  story, 
The  coming*  of  Jesus  the  Lord.draweth 

nigh. 

560  9  7. 

I  HEARD  a  voice  of  sweeiest  music 
As  I  lay  with  sin  opprest, 
So  gently  saying,  **  Heavy-laden, 
Weary  one,  for  thee  there's  rest.^'  "-  ' 

2  I  heard  a  voice  of  sweetest  music, 

As  a  pilgrim  on  the  ro^d, 
I  wandered  onwards  from  the  city    '  ' 
Of  destruction  unto  Gk)d; 

3  I  heard  a  voice  of  sweetest  music, 

Coming  to  me  from  above ;  ^ 

Cast  down  by  sin,  but  not  forsaken 
By  the  gracious  God- of  love. 
4,1  heard  a  voice  of  sweetest  miiaif,^.. ... 
As,  so  weak  upon-  the  way,/  Ij  . 
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I  joumeyoiU  faiftt?  btit  jret  pntsiiiBg    : 
Onward  to  the  realms  ol  daj^  • 
5  It  w^  the  blaBsfed  Toice  of-tTesufi, 
Tbns^L  heard  Him  speak  to  me  : 

"  Come,  weary,  heavy-laden  wanderer, 
I  h^ve  found  a  rest  for  th6e/'    - 

661  8.8.8.4. 

"  TESUS  of  Nazareth  passeth.  by," 

V    He  knows  our  ills',  He  sees  our  need. 
He  listens,  to  the  feeble  cry 

Of  those  who  plead.   ^ 

2  Hepasseth  by  !    The  crowd  is, there ; 

They  bid  the  sinner  hold  his  peace ; 
He  passeth  by,  the  soul  to  cHeer, 
And  give  release. 

3  He  paaaeth  by  \    His  gracious  Word 

Invites  the  blind,  the  deafj  thfe  dumb-; 
And  to  the  weary  one  the  Lord 
Says  gently,  Come. 

4  He  passeth  by  1     At*  imm  He  feels. 

As  God  He  knowath  all  our  fears, 
He  ataudetU  stilly  He  calls,  He  heal«,. 
And  us  JIo  cltcors. 

5  He  passeth l)y !    He's  still  the  same. 

The  Man  of  power,  the  God  of  love, 
Jesus  of  Nazareth  His  name 

Enthroned  above.     -         - 

6  He  passeth  by !    To'  Him  our  need" 

Our  every  care  and  want  make  kilown, 
He*s  now  in  Heaven  to  intercede, 
And  bless  His  own, 

562        ^        ,  7.6.7.6.8.8. 

" /TlOiMS  unto.Me,  ye  wearyy  Y 
Vy    And  1  will  give  your  rest ; 
479 
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Such  are  the  words  of  Jesus 
To  all  with  sin  opprest. 
Tis  "  Jesus  omy  "  who  can  jjive 
The  joys  that  will  for  ever  live. 

2  Oh  blessM  voice  of  Jesus  1 

To  souls  perplexed  with  care, 
Which  tells  the  heavy-laden 
That  they  His  peace  may  share. 

3  **  Ho  !  every  one  that  thirsteth," 

The  living  waters  free 
From  Jesus,  as  the  Fountain, 
Are  flowing  now  for  thee. 

4  The  loving  invitation— 

To  "Whosoever  will"— 
The  Spirit  speaks  for  Jesus, 
Our  hearts  with  love  to  fill. 

5  'Tis  Jesus  makes  us  thirsty, 

Tis  He  the  will  imparts, 
'Tis  Jesus  sends  the  Spirit 
With  rest  for  weary  hearts. 

6  To  Him  who  loved  us,  washed  us, 

In  His  most  precious  blood, 
Be  praise^  Tis  He  who  makes  us 
Both  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

563  II.8.II.8. 

I'VE  been  at  the  altar  and  witnessed  the 
Lamb, 
Burnt  wholly  to  ashes  for  me ; 
And  watched  its  sweet  savour  ascending  on 
high. 
Accepted,  O  Father,  by  Thee. 
2  And  thus  my  iniquity's  taken  away. 
By  Him  who  its  penalty  bore ; 
My  sins  are  for  ever  removed  by  blood, 
And  will  be  remembered  no  more. 
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3  Lord^  send  me  on  errands  ol  merdy  to  tfao^a;* 

Who  henceforth  my  path  shall  surround  ; 
To  tell  them  that' sins,  for  which  Jesus  has ^ 
died,   •     ' 
Though  sought  for  shall  never  be  found. 

4  As  far  as  the  east  is  away  from  the  west, 

So  far  shall* their  guilt  be  removed, 
Who  have  come  to  the  altar,  and  learned  from. 
"  Thee  there, 
What  the  death  of  its  Victim  has  proved. 

664  7's. 

LAMB  of  Gt)d  !  whose  love  for  me 
I    Was  revealed  on  Caltaiy^;  :, 

Jesus,  by  whose  precious  blood 
Sinners  are  brought  nigh  to  God. 
Gracious  Saviour,  be  Thou  neati-, 
Jesus,.  Friend  of  sinners,  hear. 

2  I  have  nothing,  Lord,  to' plead,  ^ 
•  .  But  Thou  knowest  all  my  need ; 
-      Want  and  poverty  are  mine^ 

-  Grace  to  satisfy  is  Thine. 
_  3  Helpless,  I  before  Thee  stand, 
Lord,  support  me  by  Thy  hand ; 
Destitute  of  gr£ice  am  I; 
But  Thou  hast  a  rich  supply. 

4  By  Thy  blood  my  sin  remove,    '   .  c 
Bless  me,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love 
By  Thy  grace  and  mercy  keep 
i     '  Evermore,  Thy  helpless  s^eep.  -  :  . 

565  ^'M- 

GOME,  work  for  Christ !  - 

Lift  up  your  eyes  and  see ;  the  Sdds 
are  white 
^  For  harvest ;  and  the  Master  doth  invite  ; 
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His  aeirants  ii)it3b  foil*  Q*d  He  doft  say,  -  - 
"Ctoworktd-day-"  ;  ;      ^ 

2  Come,  ^ork  for  Christ ! 

The  Gaspel  of  a  Saviour's  dying  lotfe 
Proclaim,  and  tell  of  brighter  worlds  above. 
Where  Jesus  lives,  and  mahsiimsdoth  prepare 
For  us  to  share.= 

3  Come,  work  for  Christ ! 

The  harvest  is  so  great,  thfe  workere  f^w, 
And  they  so*  weak ;  yet  Jesus  dotbr«iew 
^keir  spirits  day  by  day ;  His  presence  hej^e  " 
Their  soms  dotk  cheen 

4  Come,  work  for  Christ!     .  ^  Tidied, 
The  strengi^  is  not  thine  own,  butffiB  who 
And  lives  for  lis.    He  sver  doth  providfi 
"Whatever  is  needed  by  V9,  to  fnlnl  .  i 

His  righteous  wilL  : ; 

5  Come,  work  for  Christ  t 

The  night's  far  spent,  the  day  of  glor^s  near ; 
The  Saviour  toiled  beiow^we  too  while  hero 
Must  labour  on,  and  in  our  Father's  home 
'    The  rest  will  come. 

666  p  M- 

"^tTET  there  is  room"  withm  the  Father's 

i     home; 
The  voice  of  Jei^s  gently  whispers  **  Come ; " 
Jesua,  Saviour. 
Oh  bless  us,  bless  us  now. 

2  "Yet  there  is  room,"  so  says  thaWord  of 

-   God, 
Yet  room  for  sinners  washed  in  Jesu^'  Woodr 

3  *'Ye%  there  is  room  "within  the  Saviour's 

heart;  [part 

The  Bridegroom  se6ks  His  brid^t  na  inorer  to 
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4  "  Yet  thei^fetDom,"  tie  bridal  feasfc  is  free 
For  roiHed  simiQjis,  dod^as^sacji?  for  me  ! 

5  Fwr  spent  the  night,  the  day  is  near  at  hand, 
Soula  are  9till  passing  to  the  better  land  ! 

6  '^  Yet  there  is  room,'' i  the  door  >sta&ds  open 

wide,  [side. 

The  padiway  Im  through. Jesus'  bleeding 

7  **Yet  there  is  room,"  the  Spirit's  grace  and 

love  '    */  \  ' 

Lead  all  the  iiatt^Onred  to  th©  feast- above. 

667  7'8. 

JESUS  1  sweet  it  is  to  hear, 
'-  fVom  our  Fa;ther's  house  above, " " 
Whispets,  often  faint,  though  clear, 

Of  Thine  everiasting  love  ; 
Saying,  "  Come,  my  pe(^le,  come, 
Day  by  day  you're  nearer  home," 

2  Nearer  to  the  end  of  strife, 

Nearer  to  thft  crystal  sea,  '  ^^ 

Nearer  to  die  ^dless  life 

Where  the  "  many  mansions"  be ; 
Nearer  to  the  heav^nlv  ^ore 

Than  we  ever  were  before. 

3  Nearer  to  the  saints  in  light. 

Where  thy  blood-bought  people  sing, 
With  the  angels  day  aiK^  nighty  ^ 

^.Qlory,  glory,  to  our  King  ; " 
Apd  their  Alleluias  raise 

To  our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

4  Jesus  !  trussing  in  Thy  grace. 

Lead  Thy  Church  in  safety  on, 
Till  in  heav'n,  before  Thy  face, 
'  We  behold  Thy  glorious  thron^^-- 
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c     Jestis,  Sdviouf,  (fiiickly  ooia^e,     "  '  \' 
.  Take  Thy  waiting  people  home. .  i    / 

568  P.M. 

SING  we  the  praise  of  Jesus  who  died, 
Jesus,  the  Lainb  of  God  crucified,. 
Jesus,  who  came  that  He  might,  provide 
Pardon  and  peace  for  us. 
OAoTM*— Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Glory,  honour,  power  to  obtain  ;  ^ 
'  Hdlelujahto-Hisnam^  - 

For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

.^  Jesus,  the  name  the  ransomed  sing,     ' 
Jesus,  our  Prophet,'  Priest,  and  King, 
Jesus,  tiie  Shepherd  who  doth  bring    , 
His  lost  ones  to  His  fold. 

3  Jesus,  who  sits  upon  yonder  throne,^ 
Jesus,  who  rules  the  world  alone, 
Jesus,  who,  having  loved  His  own,. 

Loves  them  to  the  end. 

4  Jesus,  the  Rpck  of  ages  riven, 

Jesus,  God's  Son  in  mercy  given,  : 

Jesi|s,  who  brings  our  souls  to  heaven, 
Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God.  i 

5  Jesus,  the  Christ,  the  living  Word, 
King  of  all  kings,  bf  lords  the  Lord, 
jestis,  in  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

The  Saviour  of  the  lost. 

56Q  io.io.ii.i2. 

THERE'S  a  beautiful  land  where  Jesus 
lives, 
Where  He,  in  glory,  endlfesspleasures ^ves^^ 
Where  aU  His  saints  with  Him  shaU  live  for 

ever 
Li  that  beautiful  Jand  just  over  the  xivj&t, 
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2  Theee'a  d  beautiful  land,'  and  G^d  ia  tfaere^ 
No  trouble,  no  pain,  no  sorrow,  no  care ; 
There  happiness  dwells  and  sin  enters  never, 
In  that  beautiful  land  just  oyer  the  river. 

3  There's  a  beautiful  land,  the  land  of  li^t. 
No  sickness,  no  sin,  no  darkness,  no  night, 
There  Jesus  m  King,  and  reigneth  for  ever 
In  that  beautiful  l^d  just  over  the  river. 

670  '  i2.S:.ii.8. 

O'ER  the  gateway  of  heaven  tiik  sentence 
is  wnt. 
For  those*  who  ate  stricken  with  ^in  : 
^*  All  sinners  who  ask,  seek,  and  knock  here  m 
faith, 
The  Master  will  welcome  within." 
Chorus — 
Ask,  .seek,  knock;    'tis   the    Saviour's 
command. 
Written  in  letters  of  love ; 
Ask  Tseek,  knock  at  the  heavenly  gate 
Which  leads  to  the  mansions  above. 

2  All  ye  mourners,  believing  in  Jesus  your 

Lord, 
The  time  of  your  mourning  shall  cease ; 
And  weary-ones,  toiling  with  labour  and  care. 
Shall  enter  the  portals  of  peace. 

3  Ye  sin-stricken  souls,  there's  a  palace  for  you, 

Preparfti  by  the  Saviour  above ;     . 
He  leadeth  and  giiideth  His  wanderers  hence. 
To  enter  the  portals  of  love.  ' 

571  CM. 

/^OME  unto  Jesus,  ye  that  mourn, 
V-/    Our  blessed  Saviour  said ; 
His  "promises,  how  sure  they  are, 
**  Ye  shall  be  comforted."     . 
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CAortMt- This  promise  on  the  sacred  moant^  . 
Was  given  bjr  our  Lord ; 
■  .*'  Bejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad> 
.    .1     For  great  is  your  reward''     .  . 

2  Yepoor  in  spirit,  unto  you 

How  {^reat  the  blessings  given ; 
His  choicei^  promises  are  vours^  tci  i  ^ 
^  Yoms  is  the  kin^^mT-Iiea^en.  t  i: : 

3  The  meek,  and  they  for  Jesus'  sa&e'  \  <  > 

Who  tribulation  bear,       '^         ^   ' 
He  promises  a  heavenly  home> 
A  crown  of  glory  there.     >' :  •  (-T 

572  '  '^'V6.D. 

I  ALWAYS  go  to  Jesus       •     ,. 
When  troubled  or  distressed^; 
I  always  find"  a  refuge 

Upon  His  loving  breast ; 
I  tell  Him  all  my  trials,      '^  . . 

I  tell  Him  all  my  grief,      •  *   . 
And  while  my  lips  are  «pestlMig,- 
He  gives  my  heart  relief;     ' 

2  When  full  of  dread 'forebodTn|r^ 

And  flowing  o'er  with  tears^.     ,rT, 
/He  calms  away  my  sorrow^ ;     "  , 
And  hushes  all  my  fears  J   ■ 
He  comprehends  my  weakness, 

The  peril  I  am  in, 
And  He  supplies  the  armout 
I  need  to  conquer  sin.  -    / 

'3  When  those  are  cold  and  faitMesij.  ,-t  -, 
Who  once  were  fond  and  true,   -^  • 
With  careless  hearts  forsaking  ~ 
TSie  oid  friends,  for  the  btewy 
I  torn  to  Him  it^nose-irieiidwlai:^  i 
Knows  neildier  change  noi^  4tid ; 
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I  always  find  in  Jesus'         .  , . 
A  never-failing  Friend. 

4  I  always  go  to  Jesus  y 

No  matter  when  or  where 
I  seek  His  graciouspresence, 
Tm  sure  to  find  Uim  there. 
In  times  of  joy  and' sorrow, 
;'       Whatever  rtiy  need  may  be, 
I  always  go  to  Jesus, 
,  JiJid'fJ^sm  ooiQes  to  me. 

573  loii. 

lypr  God>  I  have  found  thethrice  blessed 
iYX   -.  ground,  . ,  -  -  [abound. 

Where  life,  and  where  peace,  and  true  pomf ort 

Hallelujah,  Thine  the  glojy^Balielujab, 
Amen.  [again. 

Hallelujah,'  TMne  the  glory,  revive  us 

2  *Tis  found  in  the  blood  of  i^fina  who  once 

stood-     '  ' 

My  Befuge  and  Safety,  my  Surety  with  God. 

3  He  bore  on  the  tree  the  sentence  for  me. 
And  now  both  the  Surety  and  sinner  are  free. 

4  Accepted  I  am  in  the  once-offered  Lamb ; 

It  was  God  who  Himself  had  devised  the 
, '  plan^ 

5  And  though  here  below, 'mid  sorrow  and  woe. 
My  place  is  in  heaven,  with  Jesus,  I, know. 

6  And  iMa  I  shall  find,  for  such  is  His  mind, 
He'U  not  be  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind. 

-7  Tor  soon  He  will  come,  and  take  ma  s^e 

ItOQie,.  [throne. 

Ana  mitke  me  to  sit  with  Himself  on  His 
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574  ,  . ,  .  .       lo's. 

jT^  O  and-tell  Jesiis,  weary  sin-sick  soul ; 
vT    Hell  ease  thee  of  thy  burden,  make 

thee:  whole  ; 
Look  up  to  Him,  He  onlv  can  forgive  : 
Believe  on  Him,  and  thou  shalt  surely  live. 
Chorus-^ 
Go  and, tell  Jesus,  He  only  can  forgive ; 
Go  and  tell  Jeans,  and  thou  shalt  surely  live  : 
Go  and  tell  Jesus;  He  only  can  forgive. 
2  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  when  your  sins  arise 

Like  mountains  of  dark  guilt  before  your 
^i         eyes; 

His  blood  was  shed,  His  precious  life  He  gave. 
That  mercy,  peace,  and  pardon  you  might  have. 

675  '9'8. 

REST  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad, 
Hope  of  the  dreary,  light  of  the  glad  ; 
Home  of  the  stranger,  strength  to  the  end^ 
ilefuge  from  danger.  Saviour  and  Friend  !- 

2  Pillow  where,  lying,  love  rests  its  head, 
Peace  of  the  dying,  life  of  the  dead  ;■ 
Path  of  the  lowly,  prize  iit  tlie  end,    \'      ^ 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  friend  I 

3  .When  my  feet  stumble^'U  to  Thee  cry  ' 
Crown  of  the  humble,  Help  ever  nigh ; 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend 
Truer  and  fonder,  Savipur  and  Friend  ! 

4  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will. raise 

•  Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise  : 

.'  All  my  etfdtfavour,  world  with6ut  ebd, 

.  Thine  to  be  ever,  Saviour  and  Friend ! 

576  c.?i. 

|EAR  Refuge  of  mv  weary  soul, 
On  Thee  when  Arrows  rise —     - 
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'Ot  Th^e,  Xrhen  waves  of  trouble  roll,  r 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  Ttee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal  ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  me  sweet  relief,-  ^ 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  oh !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  snrings  of  comfort  seem  to  fail,  '^ 
Ana  all  my  iiopes  decline.  * 

4  Yet  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 
Ohmay  lever  find  access,  .        ' 

To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still ; 

There  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet ! 
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TO  the  work  !  to  the  work !  we  are  ser- 
vants of  God,  [trod ; 
Let  us  follow  the  path  that  our  Master  has 
With,  the  balm  of  His  counsel  our  strength 
.to  renew,                                [find  to  do. 
Let  us  do  with  our  might  what  our,  hands 
Chorus — 
Toiling  on,  toiling  on,  toiling  on.  toiling  on. 
Let  ushope  and  trust,  let  us  watch  and  pray. 
And  labour  till  the  Master  comes.    , 
To  the  woik  I  to  the  work  !  let  the  hungry 

be  fed, 
To  the  Foilntain  of  Life  let  the  weary  b^led ; 
In  Christ  and  His  banner  our  glory  shall  be. 
While  we  herald  the  tidings,  ^^  Salvation,  is 
:  frteP 
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3  To  tfee^  work  t  to  the  woifc !  ihet-e  is  labour 

for  all,     [faU; 

For  the-Jdngdom  of  darkaesd  £uid  enWr«liall 
And  the  jfamotof  J^pxah-oxalted'thall  be 
la  t)ie  loud  swelli%  ohpru^  ^-Salvc^um  is 

free-''  ^  -     . 

4  "lb  4he^viPeife!  t»  the  work  1*  ikr^e  strength 

of  the  Lord,  ^^  m-^    (reward; 

And  a  robe^  €4id  a  oio%«  ahafi' our  labour 
When  the  hom^  of  the  fdfbhfuioof -dwelling 

.shaUbe,  \_JreeJ' 

And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed  ^^^alvationts 

5  O  Lord,  in  Thy  service  be  with  uts;  we?  pray, 
And  guard  us  tttHn  evil  by  night  and  by  day ; 
When  weary  witii  toiling,  our  ^forits  renew, 
And  teach  us,  {jord^what^Thou  wilt  have  us 

to  do. 

678  T--&7. 

A  WONDROUS  name  of  God  is.**J^tK," 
"  Though  it  be  the  name  of  maut 
Let  its  sound  withraptui^e  seize  us  ' 
As  no*oflier  music  caA.       [  ■    '  , 

.     2  Oh  1  for  minds  to  compfeli^id  it  J*  ^ 
Oh  !  for  hearts  to  feel  its  worth ! 
Oh  1  for  tongues  and  feet  to  send  it 
Ringing  through  the  list'niug  earth ! 

3  With,  this  name  lall  heaven  is  sweUing, 

With  this  name  all  Jbell  is  sad  c 

,.  .  Wben^  cm  earth  tjjia  name  is  telUng,^ 

Sinners*  broken  hearts  aire  glad 

4  Name  oi  sweetness,  name  of  poweif^ 

Mighty  both  to  foe  aid  friend,  "^  ' 
.  Jesus  speed  the.promised  hour*  . 

When  all  knees  to  Thee  shall  bdnd. 
490  joqIc 
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'rpi^  sweet  to  work  for  JeWis, 

jL  i  >In  this  life's  little  dliy  j 

To  spt^ead  around  "  The  joyful  sound," 

'        As  those  forgiven  may  5 

To  tefl  His  lovingfciiidnesB,     • 

.V  .V .*.;.. His  promises  so  true ;  •..  ^ . 

To4e^h^he>youqg  th^t  t^t^BQaj  come, 
.  :    .       And.twst  tfeiaSa^JQ^R.tpo.    , 

2  'Tis  sweet  to  work  for  Jesus, ^^ 

For  Him  who  lOved  and  gave 
Himself  f^H»,  an  c^ering^thtir 
Our  rtxmed  souls  toisaveu;   >  ;     - 
Glad  service  we  would  sendee 
/For  gmoe^so  ricli  »»d  f ree ;.:;'. 
Yet,  Lord, -Wfe  mourn  that  we  have  t^orne 
So  little  frttit  to  Thee. 

3  Tis  sweet  to  woifk  for  Jesus  ;         -^ 

Be  thi*  bur  pm  deaire,-  • 
Our  purpose  still,  totda'His  vn]l, 
Whatever  fie  require. 
No  action  is  too  lovdy, 
Na  wprk^ef^  lovfr  too  small ; 
.  If  Christ  but  1^  we  may  ii^eed 
Well^foljov  su<}h  a  c^JJtr: .,, 

4  'Tis  *weet  to  work  for  J^us, . 

While- our  weak  spirits  rest 

.     :  In  His  own  care,  safe  sheltered  there,.  .  ^ 

And- with  His  preif^rrce  biegt. 

In  8u;ch,jDa)m  happy  moments, 

No  greater  jo^  we  know ;     ■ 

Red^^medirc^  sin,  we  l^ye  for  Him 

.Tp  jyhoxa  our  all  we  owe.  .    - 

^*    .^^5^.'Tis.8weatte  workfcK;  Jesus^- 
Oh  weary  not  of  ithis^ 
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Butf  onward  press  with  cheerfulnes^    ,  2 
Though  tongh  the  pathway  is. 
Hold  on  unmoved  and  patient^ 
Till  He  shall  call  thee  home, 

Withjoy  to  stand  at  God's  right  hand. 
To  i^erve  before  the  throne. 

680  6.7.776. 

WEEPING  will  not  save  me— 
•  Though  my  fcice  were  bathed  in  tears. 
That  could  not  ^dlay  my  fears, 
Nor  remove  the  sin  of  yeans^ 
Weeping  will  not  saye  me.  , 

2  Working  will  not  save  me-^ 
Purest  deeds  that  I  can  do. 
Holiest  thoughts  and  feelings,  too, 

c     Oannot  form  my  soul  anew, 
Working  will  not  save  me. 

3  Waiting  will  not  save  me— 
Helpless,  guilty,  lost  I  lie, 
Loving  not  the  Lord  most  high ;  - 
If  I  wait  I  can  but  die-^ 

Waiting  will  not  save  me, 

4  JesUs  Christ  wOl  save  me— 
He  has  lived  and  died  for  me, 
Grace  is  flowing  full  and  free. 
Lord,  I  conio  by  faith  to  Thee, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  me. 

581  P.M. 

I  HEAR  the  Saviour  say, 
"  Thy  strength  indeed,  is  small : 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 
ilnd  in  Me  thine  all  and  all.^ 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  all  to  Him  I  owe ; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain ;  He  ^i^aahed  it 
white  as  snow. 
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c2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find   '      ' 
Thy  blood  and  Tiune  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper^s  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  ^race  to  claim :    . 
rU  wash' my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb.. 

4  When  from  .my  dying  bed 
C      My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise,  ^* 

Then,  "  Jesus  paid  it  all " 
Shall  rend  tne  vaulted  skies. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 
:     I  stand'in  Him  complete, 

rU  lay  my  trophies  down, 
Ay  do^mi  at  Jesus*  feet 

582  CM. 

OH  could  I  feel  and  know  again 
The  joy  of  sins  forgiven  ; 
That  living  faith  that  works  by  love,  '. 

And  points  the  soul  to  heaven. 
Chorus — I  will  arise,  no  more  delay, 

m  seek  my  Father's  face  ;- 
My  sins  confess,  His  pardon  ask, 
And  fly  to  His  embrace, 
And'  wholly  trust  His  grace. 
2  Dealf  Father,  take  the  wanderer  back. 
Thy  erring  child  forgive, 
Eestore  me  to  Thy  love  once  more, 
And  teach  me  how  to  live. 

583  .  'cm. 

COME  let  us  praise  the  God  of  grace 
For  all. His  love  to  man ;    •  ^     -     , 
Laid  up.  in  His  eternal  breast, 
Before  the  world  began. 
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2  Though  Adaiii.8inh6d,  and  tfati&  his  ra6d 

Lost  sianero  all  became ; '  ' 

The  love  of  God  unto  His  own 
Is  fouud  to  be  the  aam^^ 

3  The  Son  of  (iod^the  Son^Of  man,    '  '- 

The  righteous  few  obey^,*^      ' 
T^iat  we  ♦'the  righteousness  of  God,** 
In  Jesus  might  be  made. 

4  The  guilt  was  ours,  the  shame  was  His, 

Wh6  wrath  Divine  endured  ; 
And  by  His  aU^atoning  4^th,. 
Eternal  life  secured. 

5  When  taught  pf  God,  the^in-sick  soyl 

To  Jesus  casts  his  ey« ;  *  ' 

Salvation  finished,  fulJ,'  and  free^ 
The  Spirit  testifies. 

6  Thus  "heirs  of  God''  the  saints  are  X^o^ 

Through  sovereign  grace  alone ;         . 
And  all  the  praise  to  Him  belongs, 
Who  i^its  Upon  tlie  throne. 

584  8.7. 

SOULS  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter, 
Like  a  crowd  of  frightened  sheep  ? 
Foolish  hearts,  why  will  ye  wancter 
From  a  love  so  true  and  de^  ?    . 

2  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepheriJ, 

Half  so  gentle,  hnlf  so  sweet, 
As  the  Saviour,  who  would  have  us 
Come  and ^ther  round  His  feet  ? ;\, 

3  Hiere  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed;  - 
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There  isrjay  for  all  the  members      : 
In  the  iSorroiKs  of  the  Heed.         » 

4  Pining  souls,  come  nearer  J^stis ; 

And  oh  come  not  doubting  thus, 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  )t?ravdy 
His  great  tenderness  for  us. 

5  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Thau  the  measures  of  man's  mind  ;  ' 
And  the  h^trt  of  the  Eterhal 
Is  mo$t  wonderfully  kinda 

6  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord., 

586  D.aM^ 

I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'.^Come  unto  Me  and  r^  ; 
Ijay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast  ;^   ' 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary^  and  worn,  and  sad ; 

I  found  m  Him  la  reigtitig'-place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water,  thirsty  one^ 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live ; " 
I  catne  to  Jesus,  atid  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  ^[uenched,  my  soul  revived,- 

And  tow  riive  in  Him.' 

3  I  htord  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

^^  I  am  this  .dark  world's  Light ; 
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Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn shs^lrise,       T 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright ; " 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  foumi 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ;  '' 

And  in  that  Light  of  fife  Til  walk       ^ 
'-  Till  travelling  days  are  done.  "" 

686  8.,7.8.7.4.7 

/^OME,  ye  sinners  poor  and  wretched^- 
V^    Come  in  mercy  s  gracious  hour ; 
Jesus  readjr-stands  to  save.you^     . 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 
He  i^able.  He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more 

2  Come  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
/  Tnie  belief,  and  true  repentimoe, 

Every  grace  wHeh'bnn^  tis  nigh, . 
Without  money  come  to  Jesus  Christ  andfeuy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  inake  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ;     . 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  :         [beiun. 
This  He  gives  you,  'tis  the  Spirit's  rising 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  f^ll. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 
Not  the  righteous,  sinners  Jesus  came  to  c4lL 

5  Lo !  the  incarnate  Go(L  ascended, 
'     Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood : 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  whoUy  i 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude :  [gocxl 

None  t>at  Jesus  can  :do  l^lpless  aiUners 
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587  .        uu. 

WITJI  anxious  eyes  I  look  around, 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Yet  midst  the  gloom  I  hear  the  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "Come  to  Me," 

2  It  tells  me  o|  ^  pla^  of  rest^ 

It  tells  mp  where  my  soul  may  flee  ; 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  Me.^ 

3  When  the  poor  heart  with  anguish  learns 

That  earthly  props  resigned  must  be. 
And  from  each  broken  cistern  turns," 
It  hears  the  accents,  "  Come  to  Me." 

4  When  'ga^t  my  Isin  I  strive  in'vain, 

And  cannot  from  its  yoke  get  free. 
Sinking  b^ieath  the  heavy  chain, 
The  words,  arrest  me,  '*  Come  to  Me.** 

5  Oh  voice  of  Jesus,  voice  of  love, 

Who  bidd'st  me  ever  look  to  Thee, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above. 
And  gently  whisper,  *'  Come  to  Me." 

588  6.6.6.6.S.S. 

THE  atoning  woik  is  done. 
The  Victim's  blood  is  shed  ; 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 
His  people's  cause  to  plead ; 
He  stands  ^m  heaven  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  His  breast. 

2      He  sprinkles  with  His  blood 

The  melrcy-seat  above ; 
For  iiistice  hath  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love  ; 
But  justice  now  objects  no  more. 
And  mercy  yields  ^er  boundless  store.  ^ 
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3  No  temple  made  with  handsj  -  -   "  '  -  ' 

His  place  of  service  is  :  - '  ■-'  *' 
'        In  heaven  ^tself  He  staiids,- 

A  h6&.venly  Priesthood  His  :*'' ' 
In  Him  the  shadows  of  th^  law 
Are  all  fulfilled;  and  nO^  withdraw.'  — 

4  And  though  awhil/i^e  he     j 

Hid  from  the/cyes  of  men, 
His  people  loj^  to  see  ' 

Their  gr^at  High  Priest  agdn^t 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  ti^e  His  waiting  peo^e  homei    -  - 

689  «M. 

T^OT  what  these  hands  havei  done  * 
J-N     .Can  save  this  guilty -soul ; . 
Not  what  this  toiUn^  flesh  hath  h&me      • 
Canjnake  my  spirit  whole.    -      "  '"- 

2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do  \   ' 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers^  and  sighs^  and' team ' 
Can  bear  my  awM  load. 

3  Tl^  work  alone,  O  Christ ! 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin"; 
Thv  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God! 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 

4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God  ! 

Not  mine,  O  Lord  '  to  'nie^ 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God ! 

To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God 
Can  this  sore  burden  breat 

6  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 

I  reet<>n  love  divine^  ^  "  '  "  - 
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And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

590  6si>- 

WHO  is  on  the  Lord  a  side  ? 
Who  will  aervc  thfi^Kiijg  t  ' 
Who  will  be  Bfis  helpers  ~-*[^^  /.^, 

Other  lives  to  bring?  '      ""  '    ~ 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  sidfi 

Who  will  face  the  foe  1 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  1 
Who  for  Him  will  go  1    , 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
BayiouTj  wc  ai-e  Tbiue  I 

2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Kot  for  crown  ^-ind  palnij         '    ' 
Enter  we  the  amiy,  '-   . 

Raise  the  warrior-paalni. 
But  for  love  that  ckimetU 
Li%'es  for  wiiom  He  died^ 
He  TV  horn  Jesus  nameth 
Jlurit  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining,  - 

By  Tiiy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
SavioiiUj  we  are  Thine  1 

3  Jesus^  Thavi  h^sl  bought  usj 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  Own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem. 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thoa  hast  made.  tt»  free*     > 
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,    By  Thy  grand*  redempti6ri, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
i  Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 
None  can  overthrow.     ^ 
Round  His  standard  rangmg, 

Victory  is  secure, 
For  His  truth,  unchangmg. 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlistmg 

By  Thy  grace  divme,    . 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land,  . 

•*  Chosen,  called,  and  faithful 

For  our  Captain's  band.  , 
In  the  service  royal. 

Let  us  not  grow  cold, 
Let  us  be  right  loyal, 
Noble,  iriie,  and  bold, 
llaster.  Thou  will  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine,  - 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 
■  Saviour,  always  Thine  1 


691  ^     .  ,    ^7-^- 

WHAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  J 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear— 
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All  because  we  do  not  cany 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer  1 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  T 
•  Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 

' :     We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful^ 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness- 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  Kefuge,- 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

592  8.7. 

PRECIOUS  promise  God  hath  given 
To  the  weary  passer- by, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  iliue  eye," 
Ckorus — "I  will  guide  thce^  I  will  guide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mim  eye  ; 
On  the  wajr  from  earth  to  heaven, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'' 

2  When  temptations  almost  win  thee. 

And  thy  trusted  watcliera  fiy. 
Let  this  promise  ring  within  tlieQ  : 
"I  v^dll  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

3  Wheii  thy  Secret  hop^s  have  perished  . 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 
Let.this  promise  still  be  cherished  :     ^ 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye."    t 
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4  When  the  shades  of  night  ftte  felling, 
ADd  the  hour  has  come  to  cUe, 
Hear  thy  trusty  Leader  calling/^ 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mic©  eye." 

693  7'8. 

HEAVENWARD  I  wend  my  w^y, 
Simply  trusting,  day  by  day* 
Even  wh«i  my  faith  is  small, 
Tpusting  Jesus— that  is  all. 
CAonw-4Tru8thig  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  is, past^    . 
'  Till  at  fiis,dear  feet  we  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus— that  is  alL 

2  Brightly  doth  H[is  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus— that  is  all. 

3  Singing  if  my  way  is  clear, 
Praying  if  the  path  is  drear ;    ., 

:   ^tin  danger  for  him  call, 
Trusting  Jesus— that  is  all. 

4  -Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by. 
Trusting  Him  whatever  befall. 
Trusting  Jesus — ^that  is  all. 

5  Sweet  *twill  be  to  gain  our  home, 
Where  no  trials  ever  come — 
Freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  thrall. 
Praising  Jesus— that  is  all. 

594  8.8.8.6. 

JUST  as  thou  art^  ifrithout  one  trade 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  the  heavenly  imbc^, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come  !    ^     ' 
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2/Barde&ed  iffiih  |ftu]&/wotild*«t  thoirl^  blest? 
Trast  oot  th^  world ;  it  gives  no  rest : 
Christ  brings  relief  to  hearts  oppresflied : 
O  wearyainner,  come  I 

3  Come,  kave  thy  burden  at  the  cross ; 
Count  aUX  thy  gains  but  worthless  dross ; 
His  grace  o'eroajrs  all  $ftrttily  loss  : 

O  peedy  sinner,  come  1 

4  Come  bither,  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears ; 
Tis  mercys  voice  salutes  thine  ears : 

O  trembling  sinner,  come  I 

5  TheStiirit  and  the  Bride  say,  "  Come!  '^ 
Let  all  who  hear  re-echo,  "  Come  i  ** 

Who  faints,  who  thirats,  who  will,  may  come: 
The-  Saviour  bids  thee  come  ! 

596  -    D.S.M. 

I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  did  not  love  the  fold  ;  . 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  would  not  be  controlled, 
t     1  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voices 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  va-le  and  hill. 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

FamishecL  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  boi;ina  me  with  the  bands  of  lovcj 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Je^us  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul 
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'Twas  Hd  that  washed  me  in  Bis  blood,  - 
Twaa  He  that  made  me  whole* 
:  'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  f 6uDd  the  wandering  sheep ; 

'Xwas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold^ 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep. 
I  would  not  be  controlled  5 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  Voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
I  was  a  wayward  child,    . 
I  oAce  preferred  to  roam ; 
'  But  now  I  love  my  Father^s  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  His  home. 

696  ,  8.6.8.3. 

AIlT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid. 
Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 
*'  Come  to  Me,"  saith  Gne,  "  and  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide? 
'^  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  woond^prints. 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  foUow, 

What.  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
.  Jordan  passed." 
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6  If-Iftsk  Him'tareceirerme, 

Will  He  Bay  me  nay  f 
,  "  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  lieaTeil» 
Pass  away." 
-  7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  stiuggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 
Answer,  Yes.** 

597     ,       ,  8.8.8.6. 

JUST  as  I  am — ^without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  eadi  spot— 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come* 

3  Jubt  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without —       ; 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find — 

O  Lamb  of  Gtod,  I  come. 

5  Just  as- 1  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  bfelieve — 

O  Limb  of  God,  I  cpme. 
5  Just  as  I  am — ^Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone— 
O  Lamb  of  Gk)d,  I  come. 
7  Just  as  I  am— of  that  free  love  [prove, 

The  breadth,  ^length,  depth,  and  height  to 
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Here  fora reason,  then  above^ 
0  Lamb  of  God^  I  come. 

598  8. 7.1). 

I'VE  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  I 
He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him ; 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 
And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twiae 

Those  ties  which  nought  can  sever, 
For  Iiiiii  His,  and  He  is  mine, 
,    .  For  ever  and  for  ever.   ^  * 

2^  Tve  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died 'to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift*  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver : 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  myall, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  IV©  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  ! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  meon my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  saie  to  heaven. 
Th'  eternal  glories  gleam  afar, 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour : 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war^ 

And  then  to  rest  for  ever  1 

4  Tve  found  a  Friend ;  oh.  such  a  Friend  ! 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender ; 
So  wiser  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender  I 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  bo  well, 

What  power  my  spiul  shall  sever ! 
Bhall  life  ^  deaths  shall  earth  or  hell  1       ' 

No :— I  am  His  for  ever. 
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599  *  •        8.8.8.6. 

THE  wanSferet  no  more  will  rojkn, 
Tha  lost  owe  to  the  fold  has  come, 
Thrprodigai  is  wdicomed  home, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

2  ThpUj^dad  in  rags,  4^  9iii  d^filed^ 

:  The  ^^tKer  liath.  embraced  His  child, 
And  I  am  pardoned,  recondled, 
O  Lamb  of  Gfod,  in  Thee  I 

3  It  is  the  Father's  joy  to  bless : 
Hi&  love  provides  for  ine  a  drdte, 
A  jobe  or  spotless  righteousness^ 

:   O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

4  Now  shall  my  famished  soul  be  fed, 
A  feast  of  love  for  me  is  spread : 

1  feed  upon  ihe  children's  bread, 

•0  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee ! 

5  I  cannot  half  His  love  exprei^s ; 
Yet,  Lord,  with  icy  my  lips  confess^ 
lliis  blessed  portion  I  possess, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee ! 

6  And  when  I  in  Thy  likeness  shine, 
Tlie  glory  and  the  praise  be  Thine, 
That  everlasting  joy  is  mine, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee ! 

600  7s. 

"^^TE  who  in  this  place  are  found 
X     Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
"Wearjr  with  a  load  of  sm. 
Thirsting  for  the  life  within,       ^ 
Glorify  Qie  King  of  kings, 
For  tlie  pjeace  the  Gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  e^es, 
View  His  bleeding  Sacrifice ;  _       . 
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r  '^  "  3  See  in  Him  your  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heavefn  : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
For  the  peace  theg<5spel  brings. 

601  ^_^  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

TTAP1*Y  they  tvh<5  trust  in  Jesus ! 
-O-    Sweet  their  portion  is  and  fiure ; 
When  the  foe  another  seizes. 

He  will  keep  His  own  secure ; 
Happy  people  r 

Happy,  though  despised  and  poor. 

2  Since  His  love  and  mercy  found  us,- 

We  are  precious  in  His  sight ; 
Thousands  now  may  fall  around  mr,'  \ 
Thousiuids  more  be  put  to  flight ; 

But  His  presence 
Keeps  us  safe  by  day  and  night. 

3  Lo  !  our  Saviour  never  slumbers^ 

Ever  watchful  is  His  care ; 
Though  we  cannot  boast  of  numbers 
In  His  strength  secure  we  are; 

Sweet  their  portion, 
Who  our  Saviour's  kmdness  share. 

4  As  the  bird,  beneath  her  feathers. 

Guards  the  objects  of  her  care ; 
So  the  Lord  His  children  gathers, 
,  Spreads  His  wings  and  hides  them  there  ; 
Thus  protected, 

All  their  foes  they  boldly  dare. 

602  6.6.6.6.S.S. 

"VTE  dying  sons  of  men, 
X     Who  feel  your  sin  and  woe. 
The  gospel's  voice  attend,  -^ 

Which  Jesus  sends  to  you ; 
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Ye  weary,  heavy-lAden;  cQuae, 
In  testis'  arms  there  yet  is  rooiu. 

2  No  longer  now  delay, 

But  trust  the  Saviour's  Name ;  -  -    - 
'       He  bids  you  come  to-day, 

'though  poor,  and  blina,  and  lame  ; 
All  things  are  ready,  sinner,  come,- 
.  '    For  every  "willing  soul  there's  room. 

■  3  Believe  the  heavenly  word 

His  messengers  proclaim ;  . 

He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 
And  faithful  is  His  Name  ; 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come, 
ti[e  freely  loves,  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Constrained  by  Jesus'  lote,  C 

Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near; 
Clnrist  calls  you  from  above,  ^ 

His  uiarming  accents  hear ; 

For  whosoever  wUl  may  come ; 

While  Jesus  calls,  there  yet  is  room.    ^ 

603  76. 

How  lofet  was  our  condition, 
Till  Jesus  made^us  whole ;  ■     ' 
There  is  but  one  Physician  "      .. 

-  Can  heal  the  sin-sick  soul.  ^ 

2  In  sIq  and  clesU;h  He  found  us, 

He  watched  us  from  the  grave  ; 
To  tell,  to  all  around  us  _ 

His  wondrous  power  to  save.        ,;     .  ^ 

3  The  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

'  Seen  by  the  ey«  of  faith. 
At  once  from  anguish  frees  us. 
And  saves  the  soul  from  dea4»L 
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4  Ho\«'  graciOQft  this  Pbysioum  ^ 
His  help  He'U  freely -give;  ^ 
He  makes  no  hard  condition,     ,, 
He  bids  us  l6ok  jiiid  live/   "  ^ 

604  ,     P.M 

ETEENAL  Lidit !  eternal  light ! 
Hqw  pure  the  sonl  mui8t  be, 
When;  placed  within  Thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrmks  not,  but,  with  calm  delight, 
Can  lire,  and  look  oh  Thee. 

2  The  angels  th^t  surround  T^y  throne 

May  bear  the  heavenly  bliss ;    ^ 
But  tnat  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this.     - 

3  Oh,  how  ^all  I,  wliose  native  B^her^ 

ik  dar^  whose  ndnd  is  dim, 
Before  Thy  gloiT',  thwe  ^pear,     ^ 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  UBCi^ated  beaml  •       .*•       : 

4  TSiere  is  u  way  for  man  to  rise 
.   To  that  sublime  abode  : 

An  offering  and  a  sacrifice,  .   -      - 

A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 
An  Advocate  with  God.       ; 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above  : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night       ^    . 
May  dwell  in  the  ete»nal  Ligh%     ^ 

Through  God's  etermd  Lov« — 

605  P.M. 

THE  voice  of  free  grace 
Cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain ;' 
For  Adanii's  lost  race 
Christ  hftth  opened  a  f  ouBtaio.: 
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For  sin  bxA  uaeleanness, 

And  ey&rr  tranfigresskm. 
His  blood  flows  most  freely; 
In  streams  of  salvation. 
Chorus — Alleluia  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  has  bought  us  our  pardoD> 
We'll  praise  Him  again 
"When  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded, 

To  Jesus  repair ; 
He  calls  you  m  mercy, 
X    A.nd; can  you  forbear!  - 
Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

Still  flee  to  the  mountain ; 
That  blood  can  remove  them 

Which  streams  from  the  foUntslim  , 

3  O  Jesus  1  ride  onward. 

Triumphantly  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell 
.•    -.  Thou'rt  more  than  victorious.         :   - 
Thy  Name  is.  the  theme 

Of  the  great  congiaegation. 
While  angels  and  saints 

]£aise  the  shout  of.  salvation*    . 

4  Wijbh  joy  shall  we  stand 

When  escaped  to  that  shore  ; 
With  our  harps  in  our  hand 

We  will  praise  Him  the  more  ; 
Well  range  the,  sweet  fields 
Oi\  the  ba,^ks  of  the  river, 
And!  sing  of  salvation 
For  ever  and  ever. 
608  4-6.8.S.4 

iAVE>  Jesus,  save  J 

Thy  blessing  now  we  crave ; 
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For  every  anxious  sinmet  hkt^    '        I 
Oh,  let  Thy.  mercy  now  appear ; 
Lord  Jesusy  save. 

2  Save,  Jesus,  save  ! 
Thy  banner  o'er  us  wave 

Of  love  eternal  and  divine ; 
O  Lord,  let  each  one  here  be  Thine ; 
Lord  Jesus,  save. 

3  Save,  Jesus,  save ! 

Thou  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave. 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 
And  to  the  troubled  whisper  "Peace  ^" 
Lord  Jesus,  save. 

4  Save,  Jesus,  save  ! 

And  Thou  alone  shalt  have 
The  glory  of  the  work  divine.; 
Yea,  endless  praises  shall  be  Thine ! 
Lord  Jetsus,  save. 

607  .        8.5.8.5. 

PASS  me  not.  O  gentle  Saviour, 
Hpar  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do.not  pass  me  by.         .  i 

Jesus,  Savioui^  hear  my  humble  cry. 
And  while  others  Thou  art  calling,  do  not 
pass  me  by. 

2  Le^  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief ; 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, 
Help  my  unbelief.  - 

.3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit,     *    ^     ^    , 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face  j  ^    ^ 

Heal  my  wobnded,  broken  spiritf 
:  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. .   ^     -^ 
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4  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 
More  than  life  to.  me,  . 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?  , 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ?    . 

608  8.a8.8.ia8. 

CHRIST  JESUS  the  sinner  receives! 
Oh  tell  the  glad  news  from  on  high 
To  each  who  the  righteous  way  leaves, 

In  the  broad  road  of  ruin  to  die. 
Salvation  is  here  ;  O  sinner,  draw  near  t 
For  Jesus  the  sinner  receives, 

2  We  are  none  of  us  worthy  His  grace, 

But  He  in  His  Word  hath  made  known 
The  pity  that  shines  in  His  face, 

And  life's  open  doorway  hath  shown. 
His  blood  paved  the  way,  and  enter  we  may, 

For  Jesus  the  sinner  receives. 

3  O  troubled  in  spirit,  come  here, — 

All  ye  who  are  mourning  for  sin!  . 
For  Jesus  bids  each  one  draw  near, 

No  matter  how  far  off  he's  been. 
Think  on  it,  believe,  and  cease  now  to  grieve,^ 

For  Jesus  the  sinner  receives. 

4  So  when  a  poor  sheep  is  astray. 

The  good  Shepherd  leaveth  the  rest> 
And  seeks  on  the  mountains  all  day. 

And  briugeth  it  home  on  His  breast,. 
So  gently  He  leads,  and  tenderly  pleads, — 

For  Jesus  the  sinner  receives. 

5  'Tis  Jesus  hath  strengthened  my  heart ;   . 

For  though  my  sins  come  like  a  flood, 
Yet  must  the  dark  current  depart. 

When  met  by  the  tide  of  His  blood. 
My  Hope  stands  secure,  the  promise  is  sure„ 

For  tfesus  the  sinner  receives. 
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609  P.M. 

JOY  !  joy !  joy  !   There  is  joy  in  heaven  be- 
fore angels, 
Joy  !  joy  !  joy !  for  the  prodigal's  return ! 
He  has  come,  he  has  come  to  his  Father's  home 

at  last, 
He  was  lost,  he  is  foOfid^  and  the  night  of 

gloom  ia  past. 
Blessed,  home  ^jov  and  communion  sweet. 
For  his  heart  is  f  uU  and  his  love  complete. 
His  Father  sees  him  and  hastens,  to  meet, 
And  bids  him  welcome  home. 
CAonw-— (First  two  lines  of  each  verse  repeated). 

2  Joy  !  joy !  joy  1  in  the  courts  of  heaven  re- 

sounding, 
Joy  !  joy  !.  joy  I  o'er  the  prodigal's  return. 
Hark  1  the  mng  ]  hark.  I  the  song^    Tis  ajoy- 

ful  strain, 
Welcome  home,  welcome  home  to  Father's 

house  agaia. 
While  hid  eye  is  dim  with  the  falling  tears 
Of  repentant  grief  over  wasted  years, 
The  pardohiiig  voice  of  his  Father  cheers, 

Aud  bids  him  welcome  home. 

3  Joy  !  joy  !  joy  I  in  the  radiant  fields  of  glory, 
Joy !  jov !  joy !  when  a  wandering  soul  returns. 
Let  us  haste,  let  us  haste  while  the  morning 

sun  is  bright, 
Jesus  calls,  Jesus  calls  to  tlie  land  of  love  and 

light. 
We  wilLjoumey  on  till  our  pilgrim  feet 
Shall  be  found  at  last  in  the  golden  street. 
Our  glorious  Saviour  will  smile  to  greet 

And  bid  us  welcome  home. 
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610  PM. 

LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing, 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free : 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing : 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — ^Even  me* 

2  Pasd  me  not,  O  gracious  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  mighfst  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  mB — Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour, 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour : 
Whilst  thou'rt  callings  oh  call  me — Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ; 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me— Even  me. 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me — Even  me. 

6  Pass  me  not,  but  pardon  bringing. 

Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing. 
Blessing  others,  oh  bless  me — Even  me. 

611  P.M. 

THERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ; 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away. 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  iJhe  mountains  wiffi  and  bare, 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care.  , 
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?  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine, 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ] " 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  "This  of 
nune 
Has  wandered  away  from  Me ; 
And  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 

5  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed ; 
■  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4.  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"Rejoicd,  I  have  found  My  sheep." 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  tlejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own." 
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612  P.M. 

|NE  more  day's  work  for  Jesus— 
One  less  of  life  for  me ! 
But  heaven  is  nearer,  and  Christ  is  dearer, 

Than  yesterday  to  me, 
His  love  and  light  fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 

2  One  more  day*s  work  for  Jesus ; 

How  glorious  is  my  King  ! 
Tis  joy,  not  duty,  to  speak  His  beauty  ; 

My  soul  mounts  on  the  wing 
Just  at  the  thought  how  Christ  her  life  hath 
bought. 
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3  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 

Sweet,  sweet  the  work  has  been ; 
To  tell  the  story,  to  show  the  glory 

Where  Christ's  flock  enter  in. 
How  it  did  shine  in  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ! 

4  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus — 

Yes,  and  a  weary  day  ;  [nearer, 

But  heaven  shines  clearer,  and  rest  comes 

At  each  step  of  the  way  ; 
And  Christ  is  aU, — before  His  face  I  fall. 

5  O  blessed  work  for  Jesus ! 

Oh  rest  at  Jesus'  feet  !  [sure. 

Their  toil  seems  pleasure,  my  wants  are  trea- 

And  pain  for  Him  looks  sweet. 
Lord,  grant  I  may  serve  thee  more  another 
day. 
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613  6-5i>. 

GOLDEN  harps  are  sounding,  angel  voices  . 
ring,  [King; 

Peariy  gates   are  opened, — opened  for   the 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory,  Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph  to  ffis  throne  above. 
Chorus—     *  -\ 

His  atonemeiit  ended,  joyfully  we  sing, 
Jesus  hath  ascended  !    Qlory  to  our  King. 

2  He  who  came  to  save  us,  He  who  bled  and 

died,  [side — 

Now  is  crowned  with  glory  at  His  Father's 
Never  more  to  suffer,  never  more  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  is  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Praying  for  His  children  in  that  blessM  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory,  sending  them  His 

grace;  [you; 

His  bright  home  preparing,  seeking  ones,  for 
Jesus  ever  liveth,  ever  loveth  too. 

614  P.M. 

THERE  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
Long  ago ; 
And  the  angels  of  Gk)d  proclaimed  His  birth 

High  and  low. 
Out  on  the  night  so  calm  and  still 

Their  song  was  heard,  [hill 

For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's 
Was  Christ  the  Lord. 
Si8  . 

Digitized  by  Google 


c»ih)rin'$  hymns. 

2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land 

Fair  and  .bright,. 
Children  with.  CTowns  of  glory  stand  . 

Robed  in  white ;    , 
In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow^ 

And  their  tongues  unite 
In  the  psalm  which  the  angels  saug  long  ago 

On  Christmas  night* 

3  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 

A  Child  was  born,  " 
And  that  they  might  a  crown  of  glory  wear> 

Wore  a  crown  ot  thprn ; 
And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want,  and  pain. 

Came  forth  to  die, 
That  the  children  of  earm  might  forever  reign 

With  Him  on  high. 

4  He  has  put  on  His  kingly  ipparel  nqw 

In  that  goodly  land ;  .     -^  " 

And  He  leadsto  where  fountains  of  water  flow, 

That  chosen  band ; 
And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  most  fair 

*  And  undefiled. 
Those  ransomed  children  His  ptaise  deelare 

Who  was  once  a  Child. 

616 

HOSANNA!  raise  the  I 
To  David's  Son  and  Lord  J 
With  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
Exalt  the  incarnate  Word. 

2  Hosanna !  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue 

No  lofty  strains  can  raise : 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young,' 
Who  meekly  cha^t  Thy  praise. 

3  Hosanna  1  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 

How;va8t  Thy  gifts,  how  free! 
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Thy  blood,  our  life  I  Thy  word,  our  feast ; 
Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 

4  Hosanna  !  Master,  lo,  we  bring 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne  ; 
'.  Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 
But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 

5  Hosanna !  once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

6  0  Saviour !  if,  redeemed  by  Thee, 

Thy  temple  we  behold, 
'  Hosannas  through  eternity 
We'H  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

616  7.6.D. 

HE  loves  the  little  children 
Does  our  great  God  and  Lord  ; 
He  sp^s  of  little  children 
In  His  most  holy  Word. 
.   He  blesses  little  children, — 

Christ  blessed  them  when  below ; 
He  cleanses  little  children. 
And  mak;es  them  white  as  snow. 

2  He  loves  the  little  children. 

He  drew  them  to  His  side, 
With  loving  arms  embraced  them. 

And  for  their  souls  He  died ; 
He  teaches  little  children 

By  His-  good  Spirit  given. 
And  when  they  die,  His  children 

Shall  be  with  Him  in  heaven. 

3  He  loves  the  little  children. 

He  saves  them  by  His  grace, 

And,  some  day,  all  His  children 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  £ace ; 
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'    Like  lambs  He  bears  His  children 
And  folds  them  to  His  breast, 
\       And  with  Him  high  in  glory, 
They  shall  for  ever  rest. 

617  CM. 

THERE  is  a  city,  beauteous,  fair, 
A  hill  is  close  beside. 
That  hill  is  known  as  Calvary, 
Where  Christ  the  Saviour  died. 

2  He  came  from  heaven — Jesus  did — 

Was  always  doing  good, 
Was  crucified  by  wicked  hands 
Upon  a  cross  of  wood. 

3  He  lived  in  heaven  long  ago, 

Then  came  on  earth  to  die, 
And  now  He  lives  again,  we  know, 
And  reigns  with  God  on  high. 

4  He  ever  lives  to  pray  for  those 

Who  by  Him  come  to  God,    . 
:    To  those  who  ask,  His  Spirit  gives, 
And  saves  them  by  His  blood. 

5  And  this  same  Jesus  Christ  again 

Will  come — no  more  to  die — 
To  judge  the  quick  and  dead ;  to  bring 
His  saints  to  God  on  high. 

618  6.5.r>. 

"  T  OOKING  unto  Jesus  I"  while  we  run  our 
-Li    race,  [grace ; 

All  His  words  believing,  trusting  m  His 
He  who  loveth  children — Strength  of  later 
years,  ^    [fears. 

Fills  our  hearts  with  gladness — banishes  our 

2  "  Looking  unto  Jesus  ! ''  He,  and  He  alone, 
Cleanseth  us  from  all  sin,  making  us  His  own ! 
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Carried  in  His  bosom,  guided  by  His  band, 
Children  of  His  pasture — of  His  chosen  band. 

3  "Looking  unto  Jesus!"  He  will  bring  us 

through, 
He  our  Lord  and  Leader  all  the  way  below, 
Rescued  from  the  broad  way — ^path  of  death 

and  sin; 
On  our  Saviour's  highway,  led  by  Him  therein. 

4  "  Lookiijg  unto  Jesus  ! " — Him  who  lived  and 

Living  now/  and  reigning  at  His  Father's  side. 
Coming  in  His  glory  with  His  saints  above. 
Blessing  all  His  children  with  His  endless 
love. 

619  P.M. 

WHEN  mothers  to  Jesus 
Their  little  ones  led, 
Disciples  rebuked  them. 

The  Saviour  then  said : 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me — 

Of  such  I  desire  God's  Kingdom  to  be," 
Jesus,  Saviour  of  sinners, 
Hear  us,  guide  us,  and  keep  us, 
Pour  Thy  blessing  upon  us, 

Give  Thy  blessing  to  me. 

2  And  while  we  are  singing, 

As  children,  His  praise, 
Christ  Jesus  in  heaven 

Still  unto  us  says  : 
«  Suffer  little  children,"  <fec. 

3  When  oft  we  forget  Him, 

When  from  Him  we  stray, 
Still  Jesus  the  Saviour 

Seems  always  to  say  : 
"  Suffer  little  children,"  <fcc- 
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4  Sin^  the  praises  of  Jesus, 

Who  died  on  the  tree  ; 
Who  speaking  from  heaveiji 

Say^  to  yiou  and  to  nw  : 
^'Suffer  little  children;'  &o. 

620  P.M. 

OH  hate  you  not  heard  the  sweet  story  of 
old? 
It  t6lls  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Of  Jesus  who  came,  and  died  as  a  Lamb, 
To  bring  us  to  heaven  above. 

Chorus — 
Oh  sing  a  Saviour's  love ; 

Christ  Jesus,  He  came,  and  died  as  a  Lamb, 
To  bring  us  to  neaven  above,  > 

2  He  came  as  a  Babe  ;  in  a  manger  was  l^id 

Christ  Jesus  the  Son  of  God ;  (die, 

He  came  from  on  high,  that  here  He  might 
To  ransom  us  by  His  blood.  ' 

3  He  lived  upon  earth,  as  a  child^  as  a  man, 

So  gentle,  and  loving,  and  kind. 
So  spotless  and  pure  :  so  ready  to  cure 
,  The  deaf,  ajad  the  dumb,  and  the  blind. 

4  But  oh,  how  He  loved  little  children,  when 

here 
They  brought  them  to  Him.;  and  then  He 
His  hands  on  them  laid,  and  tenderly  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

5  And  now  He  haagone  to  His  Father's  bright 

home, 
And  if  this  dear  Saviour  we  love,      [high, 
Then  when  we  shall  die,  He  will  take  us  on 
To  be  with  Him  in  heaven  abovew 
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621  P.M. 

I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 
grace, 
Which  tells  me  of  Christ  and  His  love, 
How  He  came  down  to  die,  thus  to  bring  us 

on  hi^h, 
.  To  be  with  Him  in  heaven  above  : 
Chorus — 
How  gentle  is  Jesus,  how  loving  and  kind. 
To  think  of  a  sinner  like  me,  [them  laid, 
For  of  children  He  said,  with  His  hands  on 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

2  1  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  grace, 

Which  tells  me  of  Jesus  on  earth. 
So  poor,  He  lacked  bread,  or  a  place  for  His 
head —  • 
Had  a  manger  His  cradle  at  birth ! 

3  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  grace, 

Which  tells  me  of  children  forgiven. 
Made  clean  by  His  blood,  and  brought  near 
unto  God, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven  !  ** 

4  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  grace, 

That  again  to  this  earth  He  will  come ; 
The  dead  shall  arise,  and  with  Christ  in  the  skies 
All  who  love  Him  shall  find  there  a  home  I 

622  lis. 

How  gentle  is  Jesus,  how  tender  His  love» 
To  save  little  children  He  came  from 
above ; 
So  lonely  and  weary  He  once  this  earth  trod, 
To  bless  little  children  and  bring  them  to  God. 
2  He  prayed  on  the  mountain,  He  walked  on 
the  sea, 
He  lived  doing  good,  and  He  died  on  the  tree ; 
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He  healed  the  poor  leper,  the  deaf  and  the 

blind, 
And  to  little  children  He  ever  was  kind. 

3  He  wept  with  the  mourner,  He  felt  for  the 

saa,  [glad, 

Gave  peace  to  the  dying,  rejoiced  with  the 
He  loved,  lived,  and  died,  from  sin  to  set  free, 
And  opened  a  Fountain  for  sinners  like  nie. 

4  And  now  He's  in  heaven,  and  sits  at  God's 

side,  [guide, 

He  sends  His  good  Spirit,  His  children  to 
He's  there  interceding,  He's  coming  again, 
And  all  who  now  love  Him  in  glory  shall 

reign. 

623  .  7.6.D. 

THERE  is  a  loving  Saviour, 
Who  came  from  heaven  above. 
This  Saviour's  name  is  Jesus, 

And  He  is  full  of  love  ; 
It  is  the  old,  old  storj', 
And  yet  it's  ever  new, 
It  tells  of  grace  and  glory, 
'Tis  strange,  and  yet  'tis  true. 
{  Chorus — This  Saviour's  name  is  Jesus, 
And  all  who  taste  His  love. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 
Shall  live  with  Him  above. 
2  He  came  a  lowly  Saviour, 
And  as  a  Babe  was  born. 
An  outcast  in  a  manger 

Upon  that  birthday  morn  : 
Obedient,  humble,  patient, 

Worked  for  His  daily  food. 
Despised  of  men,  rejected. 
Though  always  doing  good. 
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3  He  was  a  dying  Saviour, 

The  soldier  pierced  His  side. 
And  on  the  feross  this  Saviour, 

The  Lord  of  glory  died ; 
He  is  a  risen  Saviour, 
'    And  now  ill  heaven  lives, 
And  unto  all  ivho  ask  Him 

His  Holy  Spirit  gives. 

4  He  ia  a  coming' Saviour, 

His  coming  draweth  nigh, 
And  He,  with  tens  of  thousands. 

Is  coming  from  on  high ; 
Then  "  every  eye  shall  see  Him," 

And  they  who  taste  His  love. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Shall  live  with  Him  above. 

624  8.7.i>. 

I'M  glad  I  ever  saw  the  day 
When  ^rst  I  heard  the  story 
Of  Jesus*  love,  and  learnt  to  pray 
To  Jesus  high  in  glory. 
'Twas  He  who  taught  me  £trst  to  sing, 

And  tell  the  wondrous  story. 
How  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  King, 
Will  give  both  grace  and  glory. 

2  I  hope  to  praise  Him  up  in  heaven, 
.     With  all  the  saints  in  glory ; 

And  sing  salvation  freely  given 

By  Jesus  high  in  glory. 
I  long  to  meet  Him  in  the  air,    . 

And  sing  with  Him  in  glory, 
Then  see  my  Father's  children  there 

Where  Jesus  is  in  glory, 

3  He  leads  us  all  the  way  by  grace 

To  that  bright  land  of  glory ; 
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And  we  shall  see  Him  face  to  face 

Above  the  worlds,  in  glory. 
And  all  the  saints  of  Jesns  there 

Who  dwell  with  Him  in  glory, 
Washed  in  His  blood  are  white  and  fair 

With  Jesus  high  in  glory. 

4  A  few  uiore  Sabbaths  here  below, 

And  then  His  Church  in  glory, 
All  gathered  in  from  earth,  shaU  bow 

Before  the  Lord  of  ^ory  ; 
And  idl  the<  ransomed  throng  shall  lueet 

Around  the  throne  in  glory, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  the  feet 

Of  JeQUS,  King  of  Glory. 

625  .    L-M. 

OH  may  we  all  remember  why 
Christ  Jesus  came  from  heaven  to  die ; 
And  why  He  suffered  here  below 
Such  dreadful  pain  as  none  can  know  ! 

2  Christ  J^sus  came  from  heaven  above 
That  we  might  know  His  Father's  love ; 
Christ  Jesus  came  on  earth  to  die, 
That  He  might  raise  our  souls  on  high. 

3  He  came  to  cleanse  us  by  His  blood  ; 
He  came  to  lead  our  hearts  to  God  ; 
He  came  the  Holy  Ghost  to  give, 
That  for  His  glory  we  might  live. 

4  To  bring  His  people,  young  and  old, 
As  sheep  and  lambs  within  His  fold 
To  guide  and  guard  them  ;  this  is  why 
Phrist  Jesus  came  from  heaven  to  die. 

626  8.7. 

CHILDHOOD'S  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone, 
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Ciires  and  sorrows  lie  before  us,   - 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unlmowh. 

2  Oh  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly. 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe. 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go 

3  Hark  !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

«  Little  children,  follow  Mb  ! " 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part — ^it  may  be  never, 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
Oh  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever  1 
Oh  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  ! 

627  CM. 

A  LITTLE  ship  was  on  the  sea. 
It  was  a  pretty  sight ; 
It  sailed  along  so  pleasantly, 
.  And  all  was  calm  and  bright 

2  When  lo  1  a  storm  began  to  rise, 

The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong ; 
*  It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies, 
.    It  blew  the  winds  along. 

3  And  all,  but  One,  were  sore  afraid 

Of  sinking  in  the  deep ; 
His  head  was  on  a  pillow  laid. 
And  He  was  fast  asleep. 

4  "  Master,  we  perish  ! — Master,  save  I  ** 

They  cried, — their  Master  heard ; 
He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave. 
And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 

5  He  to  the  storm  says,  "  Peace,  be  still," 

The  raging  billows  cease ; 
The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will, 
And  all  are  hashed  in  peace. 
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6  Ob,  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lorf^-: 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend, 
Whose  €are  of  those  who  trust  His  word 
Will  tiever,  never  eiKi 
628  .    8.8.8.5. 

SING  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever 
Of  the  love  that  changes  never ; 
Who  or  what  from  Him  can  sever 

Those  He  makes  His  own  I    . 

2  With  His  blood  the  Lord  hath  bought  us  ; 
When  we  knew  Hina  not  He  sought  us, 
And  from/all  our  wanderings  bnnight  us^ 

His  the  praise  alone.  ^ 

3  Through  the  desert  Jesus  leads  us, 
With  the  bread  of  heaven  He  feeds  hsy 
And  through  all  the  way  He  speeds  us 

To  our  home  above. 

4  There  they'll  see  the  Lord  who  bought  them, 
Him  who  came  from  heaven  and  sought  them, 
Him  who  by  His  Spirit  taught  them  j  .- 

Him  theyll  praise  and  love. 

5  Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever, 
Sing  the  love  that  changes  never  ; 
Who  or  what  from  Him  can  sever 

Those  He  makes  His  own  ! 

620  76. 

CHILDREN,  'tis  a  little  thing, 
Speak  a  word  for  "Jesus ;  .1 

If  no  richer  gift  you  bring, 
.  Speak  a  word  for  Jesiis.  * 
Chorus — 
Gentle  words,  loving  words, 

How  they  melt  and  please  us  ; 
Oh  there's  wondrous  power  in  words, 
Speak  a  nford  fo^  Jesus. 
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2i  Wken  His  gospel  man*  assails,         ^ 
Speak  a  word  for  Jesus ; 
He  the  shame  and  anguish  feels, 
Speak  a  wofd  for  Jesus* 
Is  When  you  hear  His  name  profaned,  ^ 
Speai  a'word  for  Jesus ; 
By  His  wondrous  lore  constrained. 
Speak  a  word  for  Jesus. 

4  If  His  cause  should  Ueeding  lie, 

Speik  a  word  for  Jesus;    .  ^ 

Do  not  silent  pass  it  by. 
Speak  a  word  for  Jesus. 

5  Oh  then  neter  be  ashamed, 

Speak  fl  word  for  Jesus ; 
Let  your  tongue  by  love  inflamed 
Speak  a  word  for  Jesus: 

630  '  .    8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 

THERE  is  a  bettier  wbrld,  they  say. 
Oh,  so  bright! 
Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away," 

Oh,  so  bright ! 
And  music  fills  the  balmy  air. 
And  angels  bright  and  pure  are  tha^. 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  fair. 
Oh,  so  bright  J  Oh,  so  bright! 
2  No  clouds  e'er  pass  along  its  sky, 
Happy  land  I . 
"No  teardrop  glistens  m  tiie  eye, 

Hax)py  land ! 
They  drinkthe  gushing  streams  of  grace. 
And  gaze  upon  the  Saviour's  face, 
Whose  l»nghtnes8  fills  the  holv  place ; 

Happy  land  i  Happy  land ! 
Though  we  are  sinners  efvery  one, 
Jesus  died ! 
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And  thotigli  our  drown  of  peace  is  gone, 

Jesus  died! 
May  we  be  cleansed  from  every  stain, 
May  w6  be  crowned  with  peace  again, 
And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reign  ; 
•     Jesiifl  died  1  .Tesnn  died  1 


Jesus  died  1  Jesus  died ! 

631  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

IN  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 
Daily  work  we  find  to  do  ; 
Scattered  gleanings  we  may  gather, 
Though  we  are  but  young  and  few ; 

Little  clusters 
Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too. 

2  Not  for  selfish  praise  nor  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessdd  story 
,  Of  the  Gospel  e'er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 

3  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till— sin's  dominion  i alling-r^„ 
Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come. 

And  His  children 
Beach  their  everlasting  home. 

4  Steadfasjt,  then,  in  our  endeavour, 

Heaveiiy  Father,  may  we  be ;  "^ 
And  for  ever  and  for  ever 
,       We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee  p 
Alleluia  1 
Singing  all  eternity.     , 

632  6.S.D. 

IF  I  come  t6  Jestis, 
He  will  make  me  glad ; 
531         ed  by  Google 


chilpeen's  hymns. 

He  will  give  me  pleasuito  ' 

When  my  heart  is  sad. 
If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

Happy  I  shall  be ; 
He  is  gently  calling 

Little  ones  like  me. 

2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
For  He  loves  me  dearly, 
He  my  sins  did  bear. 
Chorics— (First  four  lines.) 

3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 

4  There  with  happy  children, 

Kobed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
i  In  that  world  so  bright. 

633  8.7.D. 

LORD,  we  meet  to  ask  Thy  blessing 
On  the  teacher  and  the  taught, 
Strong  if  that  our  work  possessing, 
But  without  it  less  than  nought. 
Bless  us  while  we  strive  to  gather 
From  a  world  of  sin  and  strife, 
From  its  all-ensnaring  pleasure, 
Those  for  whom  Thou  gav'st  Thy  life. 

2  Short  the  time  we  have  them  round  us, 
Give  us  patience,  wisdom,  love, 

Love  like  that  which  sought  and  found  us, 
Wisdom  coming  from  above. 

That  we  so  may  watch  and  lead  them. 
So  may  teach  them  young  and  old, 
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So  with  living  bread  may  feed  tliem, 
That  they  gain  Thy  heavenly  fold. 

3  Thou  whose  power  can'st  bring  to  blossom 

Seeds  on  many  waters  cast, 
Grant  that  in  each  little  bosom, 

Flowers  of  life  may  bloom  at  last ; 
And  to  us  Thy  Spirit's  teaching, 

Give,  to  make  us  more  Thine  own, 
That  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  reaching, 

They  may  be  our  joy  and  crown. 

634  L.M. 

LORD,  look  upon  a  little  child, 
1    By  nature  sinful,  rude,  and  wild ; 
Oh  put  Thy  gracious  hand  on  me, 
And  make  me  all  I  ought  to  be. 

2  Make  me  Thy  child,  a  child  of  God, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  precious  blood, 
And  my  whole  heart  from  sin  set  free, 
A  little  vessel  full  of  Thee. 

3  A  star  of  early  dawn  and  bright, 
Shining  within  Thy  sacred  light ; 
A  beam  of  grace  to  all  around, 

A  little  spot  of  hallowed  ground. 

4  O  Jesus  !  take  me  to  Thy  breast. 
And  bless  me  that  I  may  be  blest ; 
Both  when  I  wake  and  when  I  sleep. 
Thy  little  lamb  in  safety  keep. 

635  CM. 

SEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 
With  all-enoraging  charms : 
Hark  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 
2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  He  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name. 
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For  'twas  to  bless  sucli  sonls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them^  Lord,  by  fervent  prayer. 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  children  bew 

4  Ye  little  fbck,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  His  face, 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  His  grace. 

636  87'^ 

Q  AVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  Ifead  us;  : 
k5  Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care  ^ 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us,     ' 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  thine :  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  thy  flock ;  from  sin  defend  us,  , 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  oh  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 

Poor  and  simple  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  u^ 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus^  blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  f avoui*. 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour. 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  filL 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesua^ 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  stilL. 

534  boQle 


CHILDEEN'S  HYMNSfc 

^^^  7.6.D. 

TELL  me  the  old,  old  story. 
Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jeaus  and  His  glory. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  wet^  and  weary, 
And  helpless,  and  defiled. 

2  Tell  me  the  story  slotrly,     ■ 

That  I  may  take  it  in  : 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

,GK>d's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon :. 
The  early  dew  of  mom^Oig 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  e^nest  tones  and  grave  ; 
Bem^m^r,  Pm  thejainner: 

Whom  Jesus  cama  toBave*      '  1' 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

If  you  wauld  reaiJy  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me,  .  /,    , 

4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  gloiy' 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  sou], 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story : 
^^  ■      "  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole," 

638  ^.^ 

T3ENEATH  the  Name  of  Je9us 
-L^    I  fain  would  take  njy  stand— 
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TLe  shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock 

Within  a  weaiy  land : 
A  home  within  the  wilderaess, 

A  rest  uijon  the  way, 
From  burning  sun  at  noontide, 

And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

2  Oh  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

Oh  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 

0  Lord^n  whom  both  Heaven's  lovie 
And  Heaven's  justice  meet ! 

As  to  the  holy  Patriarch 
That  wondrous  dream  was  given. 

So  seems  my  Saviour  unto  me 
A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

3  Washed  in  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye,  by  faith,  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  once  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart,  with  tears, 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wondera  of  His  glorious  love 

And  my  own  worthlessness, 

4  I  take,  O  Lord,  Thy  shelter, 

For  my  abiding  place ; 

1  ask  no  other  sunsiiine 

Than  the  sunshine  of  Thy  face  ; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  seek  my  rest  above. 
My  only  trust  Thy  precious  blood, 

My  confidence  Thy  love. 

639  8.7.Dt 

OH  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me  ? 
He  pitied  me — my  Saviour  ; 
My  sins  were  great ;  His  love  was  free  ; 
He^died  for  me — my  Saviour ;  - 

Digitized  by  Google 


children's  hymns. 

Exalted  by  the  Father's  side, 

He  pleads  for  me — my  Saviour ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  He'll  provide 
For  all  who  love  the  Saviour. 
Jesus,  Lord  Jesus ! 

Thy  name  is  sweet,  my  Saviour  ; 
When  shall  I  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
My  wondrous  blessed  Saviour  ? 
2  To  my  weak  steps  He  doth  give  heed, 
He  watcheth  me — my  Saviour ; 
He  helpeth  me  in  every  need, 

He  loveth  me — my  Saviour ; 
He  heareth,  and  doth  answer  send 

To  my  poor  prayer — my  Saviour ; 
And  He  will  keep  unto  the  end 
The  child  that  trusts  his  Saviour. 

640  CM. 

LOD  is  in  heaven.     Can  He  hear 
A  little  prayer  like  mine  ? 
Yes,  that  He  can  ;  I  need  not  fear 

He'll  listen  unto  mine. 
God  is  in  heaven.    Can  He  feee 

When  I  am  doingwrong  ] 
Yes,  that  He  can  ;  He  looks  at  me 

Ail  day  and  all  night  long. 
God  is  in  heaven.    Would  He  know 

If  I  should  tell  a  lie  ? 
Yes,  though  I  said  it  very  low 

He'd  hear  it  in  the  sky. 
,  God  is  in  heaven.    Does  He  care. 

Or  is  He  good  to  me  ] 
Yes,  all  I  have  to  eat  or  wear, 

'Tis  God  that  gives  it  me. 
;  God  is  in  heaven.    May  I  go 

To  thank  Him  for  His  care  2 
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Kot  yet ;  but  love  Hiia  here  below^ 
And  He  will  see  it  there. 

6  God  is  in  heaven.    May  I  pray 
To  go  there  when  I  die  I 
Yes,  love  Him,  seek  Him,  and  one  day 
He'll  bring  me  up  on  high. 

641  7's. 

JESUS  loves  me,  this  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ;     j 
Little  ones  td  Him  belong, 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

2  Jesus  loves  me^    He  who  died 
Glory's  gate  to  open  wide,    r 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  one  come  in. 

3  Jesus  loves  me,  loves  me  still, 
Though  Tm  very  weak  and  iil'^ 
From  His  shining  throne  on  higii, 
He  will  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

4  Jesus  loves  me  ;  He  will  stay 
Close  beside  m$  all  the  way, 
And,  when  suffering  days  are  past, 
Take  me  to  His  home  at  last. 

642  D.CM. 

I'D  like  to  be  a  singer  there, 
Where  God's  bright  angieb  ^tand, 
To  have  a  pretty  golden  bajrp, 

And  palm-branch  in  i»y  hand. 
I'd  like  to  get  up  very  near, 

And  hear  the  words  they  say; 
And  though  a  very  little  child, 
To  praise  as  well  as  they. 

2  I'd  like  to  see  the  glorious. land 
Where  Jesus, Christ  is  King, 
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Where  every  heart  is  fall  of  love, 

And  every  one  can  sing. 
But  I  am  told  I  need  not  wait 

Until  that  happy  day, 
For  Jesus  Christ  can  see  me  now, 

And  knows  the  word?  I  say. 

3  I  am  a  little  helpless  one, 
My  heart  is  full  of  sin, 

But  Jesus  died  to  save  His  sheep^  . 

I  hope  Hell  take  me  in. 
And  though  mv  voice  is  very  weak^ 

Hell  let  me  learn  His  praise, 
And  listen  to  the  notes  of  love 

A  little  child  can  raise. 

4  Oh,  may  I  serve  the  Sbepherd  now, 
A  lamb  within  His  fold, 

And  by  and  by  He'll  let  me  see 
The  shining  streets  of  gold. 

Perhaps  some  little  boys  and  girls 
Will  hear  the  songs  1  sing, 

And  travel  with  me  to  the  land 
Where  Jesus  Christ  is  King. 

5  And  as  we  journey  hand  in  hand. 
We'll  practice  here  below 

The  hallelujah  hymns  of  heaven, 

And  sing  them  as  we  go ; 
And  then  we  all  shall  sing  above, 

Where  God's  bright  ai^gels  stand, 
And  praise' Him  on  oun  golden  harps, 

With  palms  in  every  hand. 
643  6.6.6.6.3.8 

tUSHED  was  the  evening  hymn. 
The  Temple  courts  were  dark  : 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark ; 
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When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Eang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple  child, 

The  Httle  Levite  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Aliye  and  quicK  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  Word  • 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

4  Oh  !  give  me  Samuel's  hearty 

A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates. 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  wilL 

5  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death. 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes, 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

644  7.6.D. 

OUR  hearts  are  young  and  joyous, 
'Tis  spring-time  with  us  now, 
The  dew  of  life's  bright  morning 

So  fresh  upon  each  brow. 
The  world  to  us  seems  pleasant, 

.With  love  its  joy  to  snare  ; 
God,  in  His  tender  kindness. 
Hath  made  it  very  fair. 
540 
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2  Oh,  can  we  e'er  forget  Him, 

Who  is  so  good  and  kind  ? 
No  .'rather  may  we  love  Him 

With  all  our  heart  and  mind  ; 
Bat  we  can  never  love  Him, 

By  nature  we're  unclean,   ' 
Unless  the  blood  of  Jesus 

First  wash  us  free  from  sin. 

3  And  then  the  harps  of  heaven 

Would  sound  a  gladsome  strain, 
There's  joy  before  the  angels 

When  one  is  born  again. 
Oh  help  us  then,  dear  Saviour, 

To  give  our  hearts  to  Thee ; 
Let  us  in  youth's  glad  morning 

Thy  loved  disciples  be. 

4  Then  when  upon  our  foreheads 

The  silver  locks  shall  fall, 
Or  early  comes  the  shadow 

Which  comes  alike  on  all. 
Still  safe  upon  Thy  bosom 

Our  spirits  shall  recline, 
And  'mid  the  joys  of  heaven  \ 

We  shall  be  ever  Thine. 

645  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

GOD  bless  our  Sunday  schools. 
Increase  our  Sunday  schools, 
God  bless  our  schools. 
Send  down  Thy  grace  divine, 
May  every  child  be  Thine, 
Ana  love  all  hearts  entwine, 
God  bless  our  schools. 

2  All  our  dear  teachers  bless. 
And  give  them  large  success 
In  winning  souls. 
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Mav  they  encouraged  be, 
And  oft  around  them  see 
Their  labour*  crowned  by  Thee ; 

God  bless  our  schools. 
5  So  may  our  schools  increase 
In  knowledge,  love,  and  peace, 

God  bless  our  schools. 
And  when  death's  arrows  fly, 
And  useful  teachers  die, 
Their  places  still  supply  : 

God  bless  our  schools. 

646  7-7-75" 
TESUS,  when  He  left  the  sky, 

O     And  for  sinners  came  to  die. 
In  His  mercy  passed  not  by 
Little  ones  like  me. 

2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taucht, 
And  to  Him  their  children  Brought, 

Little  ones  like  me. 

3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay  1 
No,  He  kindly  bade  them  stay. 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 

4  *Twas  for  them  His  life  He  gave, 
To  redeem  them  from  the  grave — 
Je3us  died,  from  hell  to  save 

.    Little  ones  like  me. 

5  Childrep  still  His  blessing  share, 
Latnbs  are  His  peculiar  care ; 
He  will  in  His  bosom  bear 

Little  ones  like  me. 

647  6.s.i>. 

JESUS  is  otir  Shepherd,  wiping  every  tear ; 
Folded  in  His  bosom,  what  have  we  to  fear  t 
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Only  let  us  feHow  whither  H«  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert  or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  well  we  know  His 

voice ;  [rejoice ; 

How  its  gentlest  whisper  makes  our  hearts 
Even  when  He  chideth,  tender  is  its  tone  : 
None  but  He  shall*  guide  us;  we  are  His 

alone. 

3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd;  for  the  sheep  He 

bled ;  .  [He  shed : 

Every  lamb  He  sprinkleth  with  the  blood 
Then  on  each  He  setteth   His  own  secret 

sign :  [He,  "are  Mine." 

**They  that  have  My  Spirit,   these,"  saith 

4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ;  guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolvea  may  ravin,  none  can  do 

us  harm : 
In  the  midst  of  danger  He  will  safely  keep, 
By  His  mighty  power,  all  His  lambs  and 

sheep. 

5  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ;  with  His  goodness 

now 
And  His  tender  mercy  He  doth  us  endow. 
Let  us  sing  His  praises  with  a  gladsome 

heart,  [part. 

Till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him,  never  more  to 

648  p.iL 

LITTLE  child,  do  you  love  Jesus  ? 
Oh,  how  He  loves  1 
Do  you  wish  to  go  to  heaven  ?    Oh,  <fec. 
First  of  all  ask  His  forgiveness 
,    With  your  heart,  although  quite  helpless 
.    Jesus  little  children  blesses.     Oh,  &c. 
2  He  will  listen  to  your  prayer.  Oh,  &c. 
Feed  you  by  His  tender  care  !  Oh,    &c. 
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He  became  a  child  just  like  you  ; 
Here  He  suffered  to  redeem  you  ; 
And  at  last  He  died  to  save  you.    Ob,  &c. 
3  Trust  Him,  He  will  ne'er  forget  you ;  Ob,  <fec. 
No,  He  never  will  forsake  you  ;  Oh,  &c 
None  from  His  strong  hand  can  pluck  you, 
His  Almighty  arm  protects  you  ; 
Loving  once,  He  ever  loves  you.    Ob,  <fec. 

649  P.M. 

THANK  God  for  the  Bible  !  'tis  there  that 
we  find 
The  story  of  Christ  and  His  love. 
How    He    came  down  to  earth  from  His 
beautiful  home 
In  the  maiisions  of  glory  above. 
Thanks  to  Him  may  we  bring, 
Praise  to  Him  may  we  sing^ 
For  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His  beauti- 
ful home, 

In  the  mansions  of  glory  above. 

2  While  He  lived  on  the  earth,  to  the  sick  and 

the  blind,  [given  ; 

And  to  mourners,  His  blessings  were 
And  He  said,  "  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto 
Me, 
For  of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 
Jesus  calls  them  to  come 
He's  prepared  them  a  home,      [Me, 
For  He  said,  "  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto 
For  of    such  is  the  Kingdom    of 
Heaven." 

3  In  the  Bible  we  read  of  a  beautiful  land. 

Where  sorrow  and  pain  never  come. 
For  Jesus  is  there,  with  a  heavenly  band. 
And  'tis  there  He's  prepared  them  a  home. 


childken's  hymns. 

Jesus  calls,  they  obey, 
Tliey  no  longer  can  stay, 
For  Jesus  is  there,  with  a  heavenly  band, 

And  'tis  there  He's  prepared  them  a 
home. 
4  Thank  God  for  the  Bible  !  its  truths  o'er  the 
earth 
Well  scatter  with  bountiful  hand  ; 
But  we  never  can  tell  what  a  Bible  is  worth, 
Till  we  go  to  that  beautiful  land. 
There  our  thanks  may  we  bring. 
There  with  angels  to  sing,       [dwell 
And  its  worth  we  shall  tell  if  with  Jesus  we 
In  heaven,  that  beautiful  land. 

650  LM. 

lyrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song, 

-i-^   Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue ; 

Hosanna  to  the  eternal  Name, 

And  all  His  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace  ) 
God  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 

Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  His  love  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  Thine  hands ; 
That  mystery  of  mysteries 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace,  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme, 
My  thoughts  reioice  at  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound, 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 
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6  Oh  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  H«  unveils  His  glorious  face, 
And  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

651  76.i>. 

THERE'S  beauty  on  the  mountain, 
In  the  valley,  on  the  hill ; 
There's  beauty  in  the  torrent, 

In  the  gentle  running  rill. 
But  greater  far  the  beauty 

Than  all  around  I  see, 
The  beautjj  of  my  Saviour 
Is  beautiful  to  me. 

2  There's  gladness  in  the  flunbeam, 

As  it  scatter^*  every  eload, 
That  had  gathered  o'er  the  landscape 

Like  a  dark  and  gloomy  shroud. 
But  ah  !  what  ghiduesa  herej 

Compared  with  His,  can  be  ; 
*  The  gladness  which  Ho  giveth 

Is  gladness  now  to  me. 

3  There's  peace  upon  the  bosona 

Of  the  softly  flowing  lake ; 
The  world's  unceasing  murmur 

Its  stillness  cannot  break ; 
But  deeper  far  His  peace  is,  .    . 

Who  died  upon  the  tree  ; 
The  peace  which  Jesus  giveth 

Is  peace  indeed  to  me. 

4  Each  tells  its  Maker's  story,      ' 

In  everything  around ; 
His  light,  and  life,  and  glory^ 
In  everything  abound. 
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But  in  nature's  vast  resources, 

No  tale  so  sweet  can  be 
As  that  I  read  on  Calvary, 
•  Of  Jesus'  love  to  me. 

662  7S. 

IN  our  work  «tnd.in  our  play, 
Jesus,  be  Thou  ever  near, 
Guarding,  guiding  all  the  day, 
Keeping  in  Thy  holy  fear. 

2  Thou  didat  toil  a  lowly  Child, 

In  the  far-off  Holy  Land, 
Blessing  labour  undefxlecl, 
Pure  aiid  honest,  of  the  hand. 

3  Thou  wilt  bless  our  playbour  tor>. 

If  we  ask  Thy  succour  strong ; 
Watch  o'er  all  we  say  and  do, 
Hold  ua  back  from  guilt  and  wrong* 

4  Oh  !  hovv  happy  thus  to  spend 

Work  and  playtime  in  His  sight, 
Till  the  rest  which  shall  not  end, 
Till  the  day  which  knows  tig  ni^ht. 

653  6.5.D. 

EVENI^NG  shades  are  falling  o'er  each  pil- 
grim band ; 
Loving  tones  are  calling  to  the  better  land. 
While  the  shadows  gather  o'er  life's  rugged 
way,  fday. 

Saviour,  do  Thou  bless  us,  turn  our  night  to 
(7Ao7^«T— (First  two  lines.) 
2  Let  Thy  glory  guide  us,  hold  Thy  banner 
high ;      ... 
Ill  can  ne'er  betide  us,  if  the  Lord  be  nigh  ; 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus^  "Hiou  the  path  hast  trod; 
Safely  lead  Thy  children  to  the  rest  of  God. 
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3  But  a  little  longer  we  shall  journey  here ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  bless  us,  ever  be  Thou  near ! 
Hark  the  heavenly  voices  ever  sweethr  sing 
Of  the  golden  city  and  the  gracious  King. 

4  By  the  bitter  sadness  of  Thy  holy  Son,  [on. 
To  Thy  home  of  gladness  lead  Thy  children 
Lord  of  Life  and  glory,  when  our  toils  are 

past,  [last. 

Bring  Thy  weary  pilgrims  to  that  home  at 

654  P.M. 

COME !  thou  precious  Bible ! 
Treasure  from  above ; 
How  thy  truths  rejoice  me. 
Swell  my  heart  with  love. 
Godward  thou  dost  point  me, 

Heaven  thou  calFst  my  home ; 
More  and  more  I  love  thee. 
Precious  treasure,  come  1 
Clio, — Come,  come,  my  Biole — Never  old  ; 

Shew  me  thy  treasure — ^Truth  unfold. 
Give,  rive  me  comfort—Ne'er  give  o'er, 
Till  rm  in  glory, — evermore. 

2  Thy  sweet  words  have  shown  me 

How  to  walk  aright ; 
Turned  to  day  my  darkness, 

Given  brighter  light ; 
Cheered  me  in  life's  conflict. 

Bide  me  nothing  fear ; 
Told  me  full  and  plainly, 

**  Jesus  ever  near." 

3  Joy  in  time  of  sorrow ; 

Help  in  trial's  hour ; 
Comforter  in  sickness, 
Or  when  tempests  lower ; 
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light  in  hours  of  darkness  ; 

Safety  in  the  gloom ; 
Guide  throughout  life's  journey ; 

Strength  unto  the  tomb  ! 

4  Come !  Thou  Holy  Teacher, 
Deeper  truths  reveal ; 
Give  such  faith  and  boldness 
My  poor  heart  would  feel ; 
Then  through  life's  short  labours, 

Loudly  I'Jlproclaim, — 
"Jesus  and  His  Gospel 
0*er  the  wide  world  reign." 
655  8.7.8.7.4.7, 

SHEPHERD  great,  and  fair,  and  holy. 
Hear,  oh  hear  me,  while  I  pray : 
Let  a  child,  so  weak  and  lowly. 
Be  Thy  care  in  life's  young  aay. 

**  Jesus  only ! " 
Hear  in  pity,  hear  me  pray. 

2  When  Thy  voice  the  stillness  breaking, 

Seems  to  whisper  soft  to  me — 

"  Child  of  sin,  the  world  forsaking  : 

Take  thy  cross  and  follow  Me." 

"  Jesus  only  ! " 
Give  me  grace  to  learn  of  Thee. 

3  Grace  to  seek  Thee  as  my  Saviour, 

Grace  to  trust  Thee  as  my  Friend, 
Grace  to  love  Thee  as  my  Father, 
And  Thy  sweet  commands  attend. 

"Jesus  only!" 
Now  and  ever— without  end. 

4  Like  a  lamb  of  Thine  for  ever. 

Bear  me,  Saviour,  on  Thy  breast ; 
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Guard  me,  keep  me,  leave  me  never ; 
With  Thy  blessing  make  me  blest. 

"  Jesus  only  !  '* 
Guide  me  to  THiy  home  of  rest. 

656  L.M. 

THERE  is  a  Lamp  whose  steady  light 
Guides  the  poor  traveller  in  the  night : 
'Tis  God's  own  Word  !    Its  beaming  ray 
Can  turn  a  midnight  into  day. 

2  There  is  a  Storehouse  of  rich  fare, 
Supplied  with  plenty  and  to  spare  : 

TTis  God's  own  Word  !    It  spreads  a  feast 
For  every  hungering,  thirsty  guest. 

3  There  is  a  Chart  whose  tracings  show 
The  onward  course,  when  tempests  blow  : 
'Tis  God's  own  Word  !    There,  there  is  found 
Directions  for  the  homeward  bound. 

4  There  is  a  Tree  whose  leaves  impart 
Health  to  the  burdened,  contrite  heart : 
'Tis  God's  own  Word  !    It  cures  of  sin, 
And  makes  the  guilty  conscience  clean. 

5  Give  me  this  Lamp  to  light  my  road, 
This  Storehouse  for  my  daily  food  ; 
Give  me  this  Chart  for  life's  rough  sea. 
These  healing  leaves— this  heavenly  Tree. 

657  S.M. 

I  OFTEN  say  my  prayers  : 
But  do  I  ever  pray  ? 
And  do  the  wishes  of  my  heart 

Go  with  the  words  I  say  1 
2  I  may  as  well  kneel  down 

And  worship  gods  of  stone ; 
As  offer  to  the  living  God, 
A  prayer  of  words  alone. 
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3  For  words  without  tlie  heart. 
The  Lord  will  never  hear  ; 

Nor  will  He  to  those  lips  attend, 
Whose  prayers  are  not  sincere. 

4  Lord,  teach  me  what  I  want, 
And  teach  me  how  to  pray ; 

Nor  let  me  ask  Thee  for  Thy  grace, 
Not  feeling  what  I  say. 

668  P.M. 

THERE'S  a  Father  above  in  that  happy 
land, 
A  Father  who  smiles  on  me  ; 
And  I  join  my  song 
With  the  ransomed  throng, 
To  the  Father  who  smiles  on  me. 

2  There's  a  Saviour  above  in  that  happy  land, 

A  Saviour  who  died  for  me ; 
And  I  love  to  extol 
My  Deliverer  from  thrall, 
My  Saviour  who  died  for  me. 

3  There's  a  harp  above  in  that  happy  land, 

A  harp  that  is  tuned  for  me ; 
And  with  it  I'll  laud 
My  Saviour  and  God, 
With  the  harp  Jbhat  is  tuned  for  me. 

4  There's  a  song  above  in  that  happy  land, 

A  song  that  is  set  for  me ; 
Aiid  I  soon  shall  join 
In  the  strains  divine, 
Of  the  song  that  is  set  for  me. 

659  7's. 

CHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 
Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus^  name ; 
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Children,  too,  of  present  days 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  ijraise. 
Chorus^Haxk !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  dur  King. 

2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord  * 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  Word ; 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven : 
Praise  for  aU  to  God  be  given. 

3  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
Higher,  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 

660  8.7. 

LORD,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 
We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy  ; 
Oh  how  solemn  we  should  be. 

2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven  where  He  is  gone, 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  griQYe  to  look  upon. 

3  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 

Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

4  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Make  us  fear  whatever  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 

661  8.7 

WHAT  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 
From  the  book  of  God  is  read  ! 
How  the  Lord  of  life  and  fflory 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head 
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2  How  He  left  His  throne  in  heaven, 

Here  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 
That  our  souls  might  be  forgiven, 
And  ascend  to  God  on  high. 

3  Father,  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Still  reveal  a  Saviour  s  love. 
That  Thy  children  may  inherit 
Glory,  where  He  reigns  above. 

4  There,  with  saints  and  angels  dwelling, 

May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 
And  with  them  be  ever  telling 
All  the  wonders  of  Thy  name. 

662  P.M. 

WHEN  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name  ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 
Well  pleased  to  hear  their  song. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retain eth 

His  love  for  children  still. 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
Well  flock  around  His  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  raise  a  loud  hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son. 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 

The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Woiild  their  hosannas  raise. 
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But  should  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No  !  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  should  be  the  Lord's. 

663  6.S.D. 

IN  the  name  of  Jesus,  Jesus,  Qod  and  Lord, 
(}od  by  angels  worshipped,  God  by  men 
adored,  [fed, 

God  who  made  the  mountains,  who  the  hungry 
God  who  blessed  the  children,  God  who  raised 
the  dead. 
In  the  name  of  Jesus,  Jesus,  God  and  Lord, 
Do  each  smallest  action,  speak  each  lightest 
word. 

2  In  the  name  of  Jesus,  Jesus,  God  and  Lord, 
Who  to  save  the  guilty  forth  His  life-blood 

■  poured ; 
Who  is  interceding  at  the  throne  on  high. 
Mingling  with  His  pleading,  children's  softest 

cry. 

3  In  the  name  of  Jesus,  Jesus,  God  and  Lord, 
Gird  your  armour  round  you,  grip  your  shield 

and  sword ; 
In  the  name  of  Jesus,. once  a  child  like  you. 
Boys,  be  brave  and  houest,  girls^  be  pure  and 

true. 

4  In  the  name  of  Jesus,  Jesus,  God  and  Lord, 
live  by  night  and  daylight,  live  at  home, 

abroad ; 
Jesus  ever  sees  you,  do  your  work  with  care  ; 
Act  as  in  His  presence,  for  His  call  prepare. 

664  p.m; 

WHITHER,  pilgrims,  are  you  going- 
Going  eacn  with  staff  in  hand  ? 
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We  are  going  on  a  journey, 
Going  at  our  King's  command. 

Over  huls,  and  plains,  and  valleys, 

We  are  going  to  His  palace, 
Going  to  the  better  land. 

2  Tell  us,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  far-off  better  land  ? 
Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory, 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand. 
We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 

In  that  bright  and  better  land. 

3  Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lonely, 

Ye,  a  feeble  little  band  1 
No.  for  friends  unseen  are  near  us, 

Angels  bright  around  us  stand. 
Christ,  our  Leader,  walks  beside  us, 
He  will  guard  and  He  will  guide  us. 

Going  to  the  better  land. 

4  Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 

To  that  bright  and  better  land  1 
Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome ; 

Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
Come,  oh  come,  and  do  not  leave  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us. 

In  that  bright  and  better  land. 

665  P.M. 

I  HAVE  read  of  the  Saviour's  love. 
And  a  wonderful  love  it  must  be ; 
But  did  He  come  down  from  above 
Out  of  love  and  compassion  for  me  ? 

2  Fve  heard  how  He  suffered  and  bled, 

How  He  languished  and  died  on  the  tree; 
But  then  is  it  anywhere  said 
That  He  languished  and  suffered  for  me  ? 
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3  IVe  been  told  of  a  heaven  on  Ligh, 

Which  the  children  of  Jesus  will  see  ; 
But  is  there  a  place  in  the  sky 
Made  ready  and  furnished  for  me  1 

4  Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine, 

For  to  whom  shall  I  go  but  to  Thee  ? 
And  say  by  Thjr  Spirit  Divine, 

There's  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me. 

6Q6  7.5-7-5. 

"\rOTHINQ  either  great  or  small, 
-LN     Nothing,  sinner,  no ; 
Jesus  did  it,  did  it  all, 
A  long  time  ago. 

2  When  He  from  His  lofty  throne 

Stooped  to  do  and  die, 
Everything  was  fully  done, 
Listen  to  His  cry. 

3  "  It  is  finished,"  yes,  indeed, 

Finished  every  jot ; 
Sinner,  this  is  all  you  need ; 
Tell  me,  is  it  not  ? 

4  Weary,  working,  burdened  one, 

Why  toil  you  so  ? 
Cease  your  doing,  all  was  done 
A  long  time  ago. 

5  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling 

By  a  living  faith. 
Doing  is  a  deadly  thing. 
Doing  ends  in  death. 

6  Cast  your  deadly  doing  down, 

Down  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
Gloriously  complete. 
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667  7's. 

JESUS  saves  me  every  day, 
Jesus  saves  me  every  night, 
Jesus  saves  me  all  the  way, 
Through  the  darkness,  through  the  light, 
Jesus  saves,  oh  bliss  sublime  ! 
Jesus  saves  me  all  the  time. 

2  Jesus  saves  when  I  repine, 

Jesus  saves  when  I  rejoice, 
Jesus  saves  when  hopes  decline, 
Jesus  cheers  me  with  His  voice. 
Jesus  saves,  <fec. 

3  Jesus  saves  when  sorrows  come ; 

Jesus  saves  when  death  appears ; 
Jesus  saves  and  leads  me  home. 
Where  shall  end  my  doubts  and  fears. 
Jesus  saves,  &c. 

4  Jesus  saves  me,  He  is  mine  ; 

Jesus  saves  me,  I  am  His ; 
Jesus  saves  while  I  recline 
On  His  precious  promises. 
Jesus  saves,  <fec. 

5  Jesus  saves.  He  saves  from  sin ; 

Jesus  saves,  I  feel  Him  nigh ; 
Jesus  saves,  He  dwells  within, 
He  will  raise  my  soul  on  high. 
Jesus  saves,  &c. 

668  6.5.D. 

I'M  a  little  pilgrim,  and  a  stranger  here  ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant,  sin  is 
always  near. 
Mine's  a  better  country,  where  there  is  no  sin, 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow  never  enter  in. 
2  But  a  little  pilgrim  must  have  garments  clean,. 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes,  and  with  Christ 
be  seen ; 
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'  Jesus  cleanse  and  save  me,  teack  xne  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me,  on  my  heavenly  way. 

3  I*m  a  little  pilgrim,  and  a  stranger  here ; 
But  my  home  in  heaven  cometh  ever  near ; 
Jesus  now  is  bringing  to  His  loving  breast 
All  His  lifctle  children  to  be  fully  blest. 

669  r.M. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain.  * 
Chorus — If  marching  to  EmmanueFs  ground, 

We  soon  shall  hear  the  trumpet  sound  ; 
And  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  reigu^ 
And  never,  never  part  again*' 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides,. 

And  never  withering  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  purs. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living,  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood| 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

670  8.7's. 

GRACIOUS  Saviour,  gentlfe  Shepherd, 
Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee, 
Oal^ered  with  Thine  asms,  aaeid  carried 
In  Thy  bosom  may  we  be  j 
.    .  ,  B.weetly^  fondly,  safely  tendeid, '  . 
Prom  all  want  and  danger  free. 
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2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way; 
Thns  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Let  Thy  holy  Wo^rd  instruct  us ; 

Fill  our  minds  with  heavenly  light ; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  apijrove  whatever  is  right^ 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

And  to  prove  Thy  burden  light- 

4  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises, 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  atid  hearts  imfeignM 

May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring ; 
Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Xiord  and  King. 

671  s.fs. 

THERE  is  One  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Sovereign,  free,  and  without  end  ; 
They  who  once  Jiis  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  the  Saviour  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God  : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love  ; 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 
What  a  Friend  we  have  above  ; 
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Eut  wheu  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  shall  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

672  P.M. 

WHEN  shall  we  meet  again, 
Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  peace  wreath  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose. 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes ; 
Never ;  no,  never. 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow, 

Changeless  for  ever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill ; 
And  fears  of  parting  chill. 
Never ;  no,  never. 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us.  dear  Saviour ; 
M^  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever ; 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell ; 
And  time  our  joys  dispel. 
Never ;  no,  never. 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  shall  peace  wreath  her  chain. 

Round  us  for  ever. 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose. 
Secure  from  worldly  woes  ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 
Never ;  no,  never. 

Digitized  by  Google 


CHILDKEN's  HYlfNS. 

673  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

LITTLE  children,  praise  the  Saviour ; 
He  regards  you  from  above. 
Praise  Him  for  His  great  salvation  ; 
Praise  Him  for  His  dying  love  ! 

Sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing  \ 
2  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour ; 
Praise  your  ever-living  Friend, 
Praise  Him  till  in  heaven  you  meet  Him, 
There  to  praise  Him  without  end  I 

Sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing ! 

674  8.7. 

JESUS,  full  of  grace  and  mercy, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry  ; 
From  Thy  throne  above  in  glory. 
Turn  on  us  Thy  gracious  eye. 

2  We  are  poor,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 

Help  lor  souls  on  Thee  is  laid ; 
Come,  Thou  Jesus  !  God  of  mercy. 
Bless  us  in  our  time  of  need. 

3  Low  we  bend  *neath  sin's  dark  burden. 

But  Thy  power  can  make  us  clean ; 
Saviour,  hear  us  !  hear  and  pardOn, — 
Wash  us  from  all  guilt  and  sin. 

4  Purify  our  souls  and  spirits. 

Cleanse  us  in  Thy  -precious  blood ; 
Mi^e  us  joy  and  peace  inherit. 
Saved  and  blest  by  Thee  our  God. 

676  6.5. 

JESUS,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Infant  praises  hear. 
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2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heave»*8  Almighty  Bang;,  .   - 
Thou  ^t  stoop  to  listea 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 
3*  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  prone  to  stray  ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  ke^p  us  * 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day ; 

Help  us  now  to  love  Thee, 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 

^  We  would  gladly  answer,  ^ 
**  Saviour^  Lord,  w©  comeL'' 

'     '       •  '  -       •     P.M. 

OH  come,  let  us  sing  to  the  God  of  fealva^ 
tion,  [lation^ 

To  Jesus  our  King,  who  hath  brought  con^ 
Who  in  His  own  body  hath  opened  a  fountain 
To  cleanse  all  our  sins,  though  as  high  as  a 
Chorua — Hallelujah  to  the  Ijamb,^  [mountain. 
Who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon ; 
We  will  praise  Hini  again 
When  we  pass  dVer  Jordan.  '■ 

2  Though  our  hearts  are  depraved,  though  with 

801  we  are  burdened,  [pardoned  ; 

Our  souls  may  be  saved,  and  our  sins  may  be 
And  Jesus  our  Saviour  hath  pr6mised  to  bless 

us,  [us. 

And  free  us  for  ever  from  those  that  oppress 

3  The  hour  ma^  be  nigh,  when  oiii*  bosoms, 

faint  heaving,  [believing ; 

Shall  breathe  th^r  last  sigh  ih  the  peace  of 
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,  And  Thou  from  our  pillow,  all  darkness  dis- 
pelling [swelling. 
Will  cahn  the  rude  feillow  of  Jocdan'a  proud 

677  7.6.i>. 

I  WANT  tb  be  in  heaven, 
And  flhere  in  gbty  Maud,  . 
A  crown  upon  my  Jfor^head, 
A  harp  within  my  hand  1 
Before  jny  Saviour,  Jesua. 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
rd  join  in  sweetest  music, 
And  praise  Him  day  and  nighU 

2  I  never  could  be  weary, 

Nor  ever  shed  a  tear, 
Nor  ever  know  a  sorrow, 

Nor  ever  feel  a  fear ;  , 
But  blessed,  pure,  and  holy, 

rd  dwfell  in  Jesus*  light, 
And  with  ten  thousand  thousands^ 

rd  praise  Him  day  and  night, 

3  I  know  Fm  weak  and  anful. 

But  Jeaus  can  forgive,. 
For  many  little  children 

Have  gone  to  heaven  to  live. 
Dear  Saviour,  when  I  languish 

And  lay  me  down  to  did, 
Oh  grant  Thy  gracious  presence,   ^ 

And  bear  me  to  the  sky. 

4  I  then  shall  be  in  heaven,  '  . 

And  then  in  glory  stand,     " ' 
A  crown  upon  my  f  orehead^ 

A  harp  withiU  my  hand ; 
And  there  before  my  Saviour, 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
ril  join  in  heavenly  musics, 

Aod  i^imse  Him  day  and  night. 
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678  7's. 

GENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child, 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought ; 
Gracious  God,  forbid  it  not ; 

In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

3  Still  supply  my  every  want, 
Feed  the  young  and  tender  plant ; 

•  Day  and  night  my  Keeper  be, 
Every  moment  shelter  me. 

4  In  Thy  garden  here  below 
Water  me  that  I  may  grow ; 
When  all  grace  to  me  is  given, 
Then  transplant  me  into  heaven. 

5  Lovmg  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
live  Thyself  withm  my  heart. 

679  P.M. 

HERE'S  a  message  of  love, 
Come  down  from  above, 
To  invite  little  children  to  heaven  ; 
In  God's  blessed  book 
Poor  sinners  may  look. 
And  see  how  all  sin  is  forgiven. 

2  For  there  they  may  read 

How  Jesus  did  bleed, 
His  life  everlasting  to  give ; 

He  cleanseth  the  soul, 

He  maketh  us  whole, 
That  with  Him  in  heaven  wd  may  live. 
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3  And  then  when  they  die, 
He  takes  them  on  high, 

To  be  with  Him  in  heaven  above  ; 

For  80  kind  is  His  heart, 

That  He  never  will  part 
From  a  child  that  has  tasted  His  love. 

4  And  oh !  what  delight 
In  heaven  so  bright. 

When  they  see  the  dear  Saviour's  face ; 

On  His  beauty  to  gaze, 

And  sing  to  His  praise, 
And  rejoice  in  His  ooundless  grace  ! 

680  p.K. 

HERE  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 
Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 
In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 
Chorus— Ohf  that  will  be  joyful. 

When  we  meet  to  part  no  more  ! 

2  All  that  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go. 

And  sing  with  saints  above. 

3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  while  here, 
From  every  Sabbath-schooL 

4  Oh  how  happy  we  shall  be, 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 

Exalted  on  His  throne. 

5  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 

681  L.M. 

JESUS,  who  lived  above  the  sky. 
Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die ; 
And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be, 
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2  He  went  about.  He  m4^  so  kiad,^   ;    . 
To  cure  poor  people  ffko  were  bliud  ; 
And:many  wko  were  sick  and  lame. 
He  pitied  tliem,  and  did  the  same. 

3  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them  too 
The  things  that  Gk)d  w^uld  hav^  them  do  ; 
And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mWAy 

He  would  have  listened  to  a  child.  ' 

4  :But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died; — 
He  was  hung  jap  and  crucified ; 

And  those  kind  hands,  that  did  such  good, 
Thjey  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood. 

5  And  so  He  died ;  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to.  be.  a  man  and  die — 

The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

6  He  knew  how  wicked  man  had  been. 
And  knew  that  Grod  must  punish  sin ; 
So,  out  of  pity,  Jesus  said 

He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 

682  CM. 

A  WIDOWED  mother  lo^t  her  son- 
She  had  no  son  beside ; 
He  was  her  loved,  her  only  one, 
And  he'  fell  sick  and  died. 

2  And  many  a  friend  shed  xnany  a  tear 

But  none  had  power  to  save ; 
They  placed  the  body  on  a  bier. 
To  bear  it  to  ihe  grave. 

3  Whenlol  a  company  appears, — 

A  band  by  Jesus  led  ! 
Jesus  can  4^. the  mo^^'n§r's  teair^l* . 
Jesus  can  raise  the  deald  I 

4  His  heart,  with  tender  pity  moved,  . 

Felt  for  the  widow's  grief;-.  . 

^  Digitized  by  Google 


.  CHILDHEN'S  HYMN6. 

**  Wee]^  noi??  He  said,  «xid  soon  He  proved 
His  hand  coiild  giv&  relief. 

5  He  touched  the  bier, — the  mourner's  eyes 

Are  fixed  upon  the  Lord ; 
"  YouAg^man^  I  say  to  thee,  arise  J  ^ 
Is  His  alnughty  word, 

6  He  rises  up — he  speaks— ^he  lives ; 

No  tear  need  now  be  shed, 
Christ  to  the  widowe4  rnqther,  gives 
The  child  she  mourned  as  d^ad. 

683  8.8.II.8. 

I  WANT  that  adorning  divine, 
Thou  only,  my  God,  canst  bestow  ; 

1  want  in  those  beautiful  garments  to  shine, 
Whiqh  mark  all  Thy  household  below. 

2  I  want  every  moment  to  f  eel^ 
That  Jesus  resides  in  my  heart, 

And  that  He  is  present  to  cleanse  and  to  heal. 
And  newness  of  life  to  impart. 

3  I  want  to  be  marked  for  Thine  own. 

Thy  seal  on  my  forehead  to  wear ;    [stone. 
To  have  that  "new  name"  upon  the  white 
Whi(Ch  none  but  Thyself  can  declare. 

4  I  want  in  Thea  so  to  abide. 

As  to  bring  forth  some  fruit  to  Thy  praise  I 
The   branch    which  Thou  prunest   though 
feeble  and  dried. 
May  languish^  but  n^ver  decays. " 

5  I  w^nt — and  this  sums  up  my  prayer — 
To  glorify.  Thee  till  I  die ;  [care. 

Then  calmly  to  yield  up  my  soul  to  Thy 
And  bre^i^a  out  in  de9.th  my  last  sigh. 

684  CM. 

I  SING  the  s^mighty  power  of  God, 
That  ^made-  the  mountains  xise4       , 
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That  spread  the  flowinf^  seas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word. 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

Bat  makes  Uis  glories  known  : 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  His  throne. 

5  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 

He  guides  me  with  His  eve  ; 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 

685  P.M. 

SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river 
Where  bright  angel-feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Ckoru$—'Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel-feet  have  trod  ; 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river. 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Guided  by  our  Shepherd  King, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
His  dear  footsteps  following. 

3  There  beside  the  tranquil  river. 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Happy  hearts,  no  more  to  sever, 
Sing  of  glory  and  of  grace. 
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4  Bat  before  we  gain  the  river 
Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Jesus,  here  from  sin  deliver 
Those  whom  there  Thy  grace  will  crown 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  crystal  river  ; 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  golden  harpstrings  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

686  7s. 

GLORY,  glory  to  our  King ! 
Crowns  unfading  wreath  His  Head  ! 
Jesus  is  the  Name  we  sing, 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave, 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high, 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King ; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky, 

While  the  Victor's  praise  they  sing. 
Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
'Tis  the  King  of  glory  waits. 

3  Now  behold  TTim  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  His  face ; 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace ! 
Oh  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King. 

4  Jesus,  on  Thy  people  shine, 

.    Warm  our  hearts  and  tune  our  tongues, 
That  with  angels  we  may  join. 

Share  their  bliss,  and  swell  their  songs ; 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 
Lord,  be  Thine  for  evermore. 
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687  .  8.8.8.3. 

ON.eatth  1  know  'tis  hard  to  fitid 
A  true  and  faithful  loving  friend  ; 
But  One  to  me  at  lelast  is  kind, — 
'Tis  Jesus.    ' 

2  His  presence  quells  my  every  fear, 
His  gentle  voice  I  love  to  hear, 
And  none  to  me  is  half  so  dear 

.  As  J^esus. 

3  Though  friends  be  few  and  foes  increase. 
Yet  I  can  dwell  in  perfect  peace  ;^- 

I've  One  whose  love  will  ne'er  decrease, — • 
'Tis  Jesus. 

4  When  tossed  upon  life's  troubled  sea, 
And  darkest  clouds  around  me  be, 
There's^  one  dear  Friend  that  watches  fiie, — 

'Ti3  Jesus. 

5  If  death's  cold  hand  should  lay  me  low. 
That  is  my-  latest  earthly  foe, 

Then  more  than  conqueror  I  shall  go 
To  Jesus. 

688  "'s. 

HOWlovingis  Jesus  who  came  from  the  sky. 
In  tenderest  pity  for  sinners  to  die  ! 
His  hands  and  His  feet  were  nailed  to  the  tree. 
And  all  this  He  suffered  for  sinners  like  me. 
2  How  gladly,  does  Jesiis  His  mercy  impart 
To  all  who  receive  Hiin  by  faith  in  their  heart. 
No  evil  befalls  them,  their  home  is  above, 
And  Jesus  throws  I'ottnd  them  the  arms  of 
i^is  love. 
3 ,  How  ptecious  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe ! 
And  out  of  His  fulness  what- grace  they 
receive  I  j .  [jguides. 

When  weak  He  supports,  whea  errmg  He 
,    And  everything  needful  He  ikindly  iwrovides. 
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4  .Oh  give,  then,  to  Jesus  your  earliest  dnys  ; 

"They  only  are  blessed  wIk)  walk  in  His  wi^s  ; 

In  life  and  in  death  He  will  still  be  their 

Friend,  [end. 

For  those  whom  He  loves,  He  will  love  to  the 

689  7.6.D. 

WE  plough  the  fertile  meadows, 
,  And  sow  the  furrowed  land ; 
But  yet  the  waving  harvest 

Depends  on  God's  own  hand ; 
It  is  His  mercy  gives  us 

•The  sunshine  and  the  rain, 
That  paintSj  in  verdant  beauty. 
The  mountain  and  the  plain. 
CJiorus — 
Eveiy  blessing  we  enjoy  comes  to  us  from 
God,  [Name, 

Then  praise  His  Name,  then  praise  His 
For  He  is  ever  good. 

2  By  Him  were  all  things  fashioned, 

Around  us  and  afar ; 
He  made  the  earth  and  ocean. 

And  every  shining  star ; 

He  made  the  pleasant  spring-tiiQe,) • 

.     The  summer  bright  and  warm, 
The  golden  days  of  autumn^    - 

The  winter  and  the  storm.  , 

3  He  makes  the  glorious  sunset, 

The  moon  to  shine  on  high ; 
He  bids  the  breezes  fan  us^ 

And  thunder*ck)ttd8  to  fly ; 
He  gives  us  .every  blessing,. 

To  Him  our  lives  we  owe, 
He  sent  His.  So»  to.  save  us , 

From  sin,, and  death,  and  woe. 

571  Digitized  by  GoOQIc 


children's  hymns. 

690  7's. 

LOOK  to  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 
He  has  fed  me  day  by  day,— 
Kept  me  safe  from  every  ill. 
Blessed  Jesus  !  keep  me  still. 

2  Look  to  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 
All  my  sin  to  take  away ; 

See  the  Saviour  who  once  died, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified. 

3  Look  to  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may 
He  can  guide  my  future  way ; 
Heavenly  Teacher  !  constant  Friend, 
He  who  loveth  to  the  end. 

4  Look  to  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may 
For  His  Holy  Spirit  pray ; 

He  can  cleanse  mj  soul  with  blood. 
Draw  my  wandering  heart  to  God. 

5  Look  to  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 

Now  to  heaven  He  points  the  way ; 
He  is  comingsoon  again. 
May  I  with  Him  ever  reign  ! 

691  8.8.6.D. 

BEYOND  this  life  of  hopes  and  fears, 
Beyond  this  world  of  griefs  and  tears, 
There  is  a  region  fair ; 
It  knows  no  change  and  no  decay, 
No  night,  but  one  unending  day. 
And  all  are  happy  there. 

2  Its  glorious  gates  are  closed  to  sin, 
Naught  that  defiles  can  enter  in. 

To  mar  its  beauty  rare ; 
Upon  that  bright  eternal  shore, 
Earth's  bitter  curse  is  known  no  more 

By  those  who  enter  there. 
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3  Who  shall  be  there  ?    The  lowly  here- 
All  those  who  serve  the  Lord  in  fear — 

On  Him  who  cast  their  care — 
Who  by  the  Holy  Spirit  led, 
Bejoice  the  narrow  path  to  tread — 

These,  these  shall  all  be  there. 

4  Those  who  have  learnt  the  Lord  to  know, 
And  follow  Him  where'er  they  go. 

So  that  His  love  they  share, — 
Who  trust  in  Him,  once  crucified, 
By  faith  can  say, "  For  me  He  died," 

These,  these  shall  all  be  there. 

692  '  7.6. 

To  Thee,  O  blest  Redeemer, 
Our  grateful  songs  we  raise ; 
Oh;  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 
Thy  Holy  Name  to  praise ; 

2  Tis  by  Thy  sovereign  mercy 

We're  here  allowed  to  meet. 
To  join  with  friends  and  teachers 
Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  precious  gospel 

fie  published  all  abroad, 
Till  everv  weary  sinner 
Shall  know  and  serve  the  Lord : 

4  Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 

The  rays  of  truth  shall  shine, 
And  nations  now  in  darkness 
Arise  to  light  divine. 

693  P.M. 

SOUND  the  highpraises  of  Jesus  our  King ; 
He  came  and  He  conquered— His  victory 
singi 
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Sing,  for  the  power  of  the  tyikoh  Ik  brolDen, 
l9ie  triumph's  complete  over  death  and  the 
grave ; 
Yain  is  their  boasting ;  Jehovah  hath  spoken. 
And  Jesus  proclaimed  Himself  "Mighty  to 
.  save."  .  .' 

Chorus — (First  two  lines). 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror !  .  Praise  to  the  Lord  ! 

The  enemy  quailed  at  the  might  of  His  word ; 

To  heaven  He  ascended, — unfolds  the  glad 

story,  '  . 

The  host  of  the  blessM  exult  in  His  fame  ; 

In  iove  He  looks  down  from  the  throne  of 

His  glory,  [Nawie. 

And  rescues  the  sinners  who  trust  in  His 

694  CM. 

THERE  IS  a  Eriend  whose'matchless  love 
Surpasses  all  beside ; 
Tis  Jesus  Christ,  the  mighty  God,    - 
Who  for  His  people  died. 

2  Yes,  Jesus  is  a  Friend  indeed, 

Whose  love  is  always  true  ;     , 
And,  sinners,  if  you  feel  your  need, 
He'll  be  a  Friend  to  you. 

3  If  there's  a  praying  heart  within. 

Though  words  be  very  few, 
He  hears  a  sigh,  yoi;  need  not  f^ar, 
He'll  be  a  Friend  to  you. 

4  And  if  you  .once  shall  taste  His  Jove, 

That  kindness  He'll  renew, 
In  every  season  you  shall  prove 
He'll  be  a  Friend  to  you. 

.  5  And  when  aJ^  last  before  the  throne*- 
That  Saviour  always  true,  \  ^ 
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For  evier  und.  for  ever  then, 
Will  prove  a  Friend  to  youl 

696  PM. 

BEGIN  at  once  !    In  the  pleasant  days, 
While  we  are  all  together, 
While  we  can  join  in  prayer  and  praise, 
Whale  we  can.  meet  lor  healthful  plays 

In  the  glow  of  sainmer  weatherl- 
Begin  at  once,  with  heart  and  hand. 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  banc 

2  Begin  at  once  !    For  we  do  not  know 

What  may  befall  to-morrow  !     ' 
Many  a  tempter,  many  a  foe, 
Lieth  in  wait  where'er  you  go 

With  the  snare  that  leads  ta  sorrow,. 
Begin  at  once  J  hor  doubting  staiid. 
But  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  baud, 

3  Begin  at  once  !    There  is  much  to  do  ; 

Oh  do  not  wait  for  others  ! 
Join  us  to-day,  be  brave  at|d  ttnie  !. 
Join  us  to-day— there's  room. for  you, 

For  your  sisters  and  your  brothers. 
Begin  at  once,  for  the  work  is  grand 
That  God  has  given  to  our  happy  band. 

4  Begin  at  once !    In  the  strength  of  Gk)d, 

For  that  will  never  fail  you ! 
Under  His  banner,  bright  and  broad, 
You  shall  b©  safe  from  fear  and  fraud, 

And  from  all  that  can  assail  you. 
Begin  at  once,  with  resolute  stand, 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 

696  CM. 

LORD,  teach  a  Kttle  child  to  pray, 
Thy  grille  to  me  impart, 
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And  grant  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may 
Benew  my  infant  heart. 

2  A  sinful  creature  I  have  been, 

And  from  my  birth  have  strayed, 

1  must  be  wretched  and  forlorn 
Without  Thy  mercy's  aid. 

3  But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive, 

And  wash  away  the  stain, 
And  fit  my  soul  with  Him  to  live. 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign. 

4  To  Him  let  little  children  come, 

For  He  has  said  they  may, 
His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home, 
Their  tears  He'll  wipe  away. 

5  For  all  who  early  seek  His  face, 

Shall  surely  taste  His  love ; 
Jesus  shall  call  them  by  His  grace 
To  dwell  with  Him  above. 

697  7.6.i> 

THERE  is  a  jov  in  sorrow, 
A  secret  balm  for  pain ; 
A  beautiful  to-morrow 

Of  sunshine  after  rain. 
There  is  a  branch  of  healing 

Near  every  bitter  spring, 

A  whispered  promise  stealing 

O'er  every  oroken  string. 

2  There  is  a  glad  Hosanna 

.    For  every  woe  and  waU, 
A  handful  of  sweet  manna 

When  grapes  from  Eshcol  fail. 
There  is  a  Eock  of  Ages, 

When  desert  wells  run  dry ; 
And  after  weary  stages 

There  is  an  Elim  nigh. 
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3  An  Elim  with  its  coolness. 

Its  fountains  and  its  shade, 
A  blessing  in  its  fulness,  ' 

When  buds  of  promise  fade ! 
0*er  tears  of  soft  contrition, 

There  is  a.  rainbow  light, 
A  glory  and  fruition, 

So  near  ;  yet  out  of  sight 

4  Only  when  Clirist  possessing,   .       /. 

Have  we  the  joy,  the  balm, 
.  The,  healing  and  the  blessing— 

The  sunshine  and  the  ps!um  ;    ^ 

The  promise  for  the  fearnij, 

^     The  "  Elim  "  for  the  faint, 

l*he  rainbow  for  the  tearful. 

The  glory  for  the  saint. 

698  P.K, 

WE  Are  marching  on  to  everlasting  light ; 
We  will  work  for  God,  and  battle  for 
the  right  |  [might, 

We  will  praise  His  name,  rejoicing  m  His 
And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  comes. 

Chorus,  -    - 

Then  awake,  then  awake,  happy  song,  happy 
*  song,  fnutfch  along. 

.    Shout  for  joy,  shout  for  joy,  as  we  gladly. 
.   We  are  marching  onward,  singing  as  we  go, 
To  the  promised  land,  where  living  water<» 
flow.  [below, 

Come  and  join  our  ranks,  as  pilgrims  here 
•,     Come  and  work  till  Jesus  comes. 
2  We  are  marching  on  :  our  Captain  ever  near, 
Will  protect  us  still— His  gentle  voice  we 
hear.  {fear  ? 

Let  the  foe  advance,  why  need  we  faiat  or 
Let  us  work  till  Jesus  comes. 
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3  We  are  marching  on  tihe  strait  and  narrow 

way, 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day, 
To  the  land  of  peace  that  never  will  decay  ; 
And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

4  We  are  marching  on,  and  pressing  toward  the 

prize,  [skies ; 

To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  these  earthly 
To  our  Father's  home  where  pleasure  never 
dies; 
And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  comes. 

699  8.7. 

JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me. 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me. 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  Through  this  d^  Thy  hand  has  led  .me, 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care :      . 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clotted  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  evening  .prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  foi^ven. 

Bless  the  friends  I  lov.e  so  well ; ' 
Take  me,  when  I  die  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwelL 

700  L.M. 

GREAT  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
.  To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend; 
I  a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high^ 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  i 
2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  canst  Thovt  bear 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayer  I 
Or  wilt  Thoi;  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ?  . 
5  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee ; 

578  jogle 


childken's  aarsTMNs. 

And  try  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought, 

4  Art  Thou  my  Father?  Jbhen  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  passed, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  loye 
To  be  Thy  bett6t  child  above. 
701  8.6.6. 

EBE  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 
This  day  showed  by  my  God, 

1  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

2  O  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 

To  Thy  name,  still  the  same 
Merciful  and  tender  ? 

3  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me  ; 

Let  Thy  peace  be  my  bliss, 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me» 

4  Thou  my  Rock,  my  Guard,  my  Tower, 

Safely  keep,  while  I  sleep, 
Me  with  sovereign  power. 

5  From  Thy  love  no  power  can  sever ; 

May  I  be,  Lord,  with  Thee 
Safe  in  heaven  for  ever. 

702  6.S. 

NOW  the  day.  is  over, 
Jfight  IS  drawing  nigh. 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and. sweet  repose  ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing    . 
May  nune  eyelids  close. 

Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
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Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  suffwer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil, 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

5  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless, 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

6  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run. 

703  7.6.D. 

I  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
I  am  both  weak  and  shiful. 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me, 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 

2  Tm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me,  . 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  should  be ; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below. 
He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 

3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise  ; 

And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I-  know  He  hears  my  praise  ; 
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Fur  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  with  those  in  heaven, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 

704  7.6.D. 

WE  bring  no  glittering  treasures, 
No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine  ; 
We  come  with  simple  measures 

To  claim  Thy  love  divine. 
Children,  Thy  favours  sharing, 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  offering, 
Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  heaven, 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth. 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary  ; 
We  read  of  homes  in  glory,  , 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3  Redeemer,  grant  Thy  blessing ! 

Oh  !  teach  us  how  to  pray ; 
That  each,  Thy  fear  possessing, 

May  tread  life's  onward  wav. 
Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelling, 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 
And  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

Foi:  ever  praise  Thy  Name. 

705  aiL 

WHEN  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne. 
He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
Like  us,  unhonoured  and  unknown, 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 
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2  Like  Him  may  vre  be  found  below. 

In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  lopk^ 

When  mothers  round  Him  pressed  1 
.    Their  infants  in  His^rmsE[etook>  >■ 
And  on  His  bosom  blessed. ' 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  luunns, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Tkaa  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie* 

5  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around ; 
For  joy  they  pluckied  the  palms,  and  strawed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

6  Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King !        .  ,     . 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

706  7's. 

GOD  of  mercy,  throned  on  high, , 
Listen  from  Thy  lofty  seat ; 
Hear,  oh  hear  our  feeble  6ry ; 
Guide,  oh  guide  our  wandering  feet. 

2  Young  and' erring  travellers,  we 

All  our  dangers  do  not  know  ; 
Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea. 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

3  Jesus,  lover  of  the  youn^, 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
Ere  the  tid6  of  sin  grow  strong, .  i  . 
Save  us,  keep  us»  make  .us /Sine. 

4  When  perpJexed  in  dangw's  snare. 

Thou  atone  our  Quide  canst  be^ 
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When  oppressed  wit^  woe  aod'care. 
Whom  have*  we  to  tmst  but  Thee  ? 

5  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  v6ice, 

Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day : 
Samts  and  aiaigels  will  rejoice. 
If  we  walk  iii  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  aSid  love  on  every  soul ; 

Hope,  till  tiiile  shall  be  no  more  ^ 

Love,  while  endless  ages  roll. 

707  7's. 

LET  us-with  a  joyful  mind 
Praise  t^e  Lord,  for  He  is  kind. 
Chorus— ¥oT  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure^ 

2  Children,  come,  extol  His  might. 
Join  with  saints  and  angels  brignt» 

3  All  <>ur  wants  He  doth  supply, 
Loves  to  hear  our  humble  cry. 

•  4  He  of  old  our  fathers  blest, — 
Led  them  to  the  land  of  rest. 
5. His  own  Son  He. sent  to  die, 
Souls  to  raise  to  joys  on  high. 
6  Let  us,  then,  with  joyful  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind. 
708  7.6.8.6. 

I  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  lowly  and  so  meek ; 
For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word. 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus^ 

So  frequently  in  prayer; 
'    Alohe  Upon  the  tnountain  top,     '. 

He  met  His  Father  there. 
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.  3  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus ; 
1  I  never,  never  find 

That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 
.  To  any  one  unkiud, 

4  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good  ; 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 
"  She  hath  done  what  she  could.'^ 

5  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus,  - 

Who  sweetly  said  to  all,     - 
**  Let  little  children  come  to  Me," 

I  would  obey  the  call. 
.  6  I'want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

And  with  my  Lord  to  be  , 
O  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  grace, 

And  make  me  like  to  Thee. 

709  P.M. 

ONE  there  is  above  all  others, 
Oh,  how  He  loves, 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, — Oh,  <ka 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us. 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us— Oh,  <fec. 

2  Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him, — Oh,  <fec. 
Think,  oh  think,  how  much  we  owe  Him, — 

Ob,  (fee. 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us. 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us,— Oh,  «fec. 

3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus, — ^Oh,  <fec. 
'Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  usj— Oh,  <kc. 
How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him, ; 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him  : 

Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear.  Him  ? — 
On,  &C. 
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4  Through  His  N.ame  we  are  forgiven,— Oh,  <fec. 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven, — Oh,  <fec. 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e*er  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us, — Oh,  <kc. 

710  P.M. 

THERE'S  a  Friend  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years. 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  He  bears. 

2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
For  those  who  love  the  Saviour, 

And  to  their  Father  cry. 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy  ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it ; 

Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  can  be  happier  there. 

4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 
,  Shall  wear  it  by  and  by. 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory,  : 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
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On  those  who  l6ve  Him  truly. 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 
5  There's  a  robe  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  harp  of  sweetest  nmsio, 

A  palm  of  victory. 
Lord  Jesus,  make  us  worthy 
.  Thy  little  ones  to  be, 
That  we  may  shane  these  blessings, 

And  live  in  heaven  with  Thee. 

711  CM. 

OH  happy  land,  oh  happy  land, 
Where  saints  triumphant  dwell ; 
We  long  to  join  that  glorious  band, 
And  all  their  anthems  swelL 

2  But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng 

Oh  earth  has  breathed  a, prayer ; 
No  lips  untaught  may  join  tha^  song. 
Or  learn  the  music  there. 

3  Thou   heavenly  Friend  I   Thou   heavenly 

Oh  hear  us  when  we  pray  I         [Friend  ! 
Now  let  Thy  pardoning  grace  descend, 
And  take  our  sins  away.  / 

4  Be  all  our  fresh,  our  youthful  days, 

To  Thy  blest  service fijven: 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  sing  Thy  pr&ise 
Around  Thy  throne  in  heaven. 

712  L.M. 

GOD  made  the  sun,  the  world  of  light, 
The  moon  to  cheer  the  earth  by  night. 
The  spacious  fibrmament  on  high 
And  all  the  stars  that  gild  the  sky* 
2  He  made  the  e^^h  on  whi<^  we  tread. 
And  round  its  shores  the  oceans  spread  ; 
586 
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He  made  the  seasons  oi  tbeyear, 
And  all  the  golden  fruits  they  hear. 

3  'Ti?  through  His  kind  aid  gracious  care 
We  see,  and  feel,  and  speak,- and  hear; 
He  made  our  soul,rthiat  better>pait;, 
Put  love  ^d  kindness  in  our  heaft. 

4  His  pity  sent  His  only  Son  - 

To  die  for  sins  Which  we  have  done  ; 
Hia  grace,  "vre  trusty  will  miakeiis  meet 
To  dwell  for  ever  near*  His:  seat. 

713  '  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

HAUK  !  hark !  the  notes  of  joy 
Eoll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And' seraphs  find  Employ 
For  their  sublimest  sttrains ; 
Some  new  delight  iii  heaven  is  known, 
Loud  ring  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Hatk !  hark  !  the  sounds  draw  nigh. 

The  joyful  hosts  descend ; 
Jesud  forsakes  the  sky, 

To  earth  His  footsteps  bend ; 
He  cometh  to  our  fallen  race, 
He  comes  with  messages  df  grace. 

3  Bear;  bear  the  tidings  round, 

.  Let  every  creature  know 
What  loVe  in  God  is  found. 
What  pity  He  can  show ; 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll,  . 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole.     ' 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 

To  great  Emmanuel's  Name !  • 
,  Arise,  ye  sons  of  men, 

And  loud  Hlsigrace  proclaim  j 
Ye  ransomed  saints,  wake  every  strmg^; 
'Tis  God.the  Saviour's  praise  -we  sing. 
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714  7.6.D. 

SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There  by  His  love  overshadowed 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  crystal  sea. 
CAori^— Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There  by  His  love  o'ershadowed 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care. 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there ; 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears, 
Only  a  few  more  trials. 

Only  a  few  more  tears. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me. 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience-^ 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er. 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

715  PM. 

ONE  day  I  was  in  trouble. 
My  heart  was  sore  distressed ; 
But  Jesus  came  to  me  and  said, 
.  "  Come,  and  Til  give  you  rest." 
2  I  went  to  Him,  and  told  Him 
My  debt  I  could  not  pay ; 
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He  said  to  me,  "  Dost  thou  not  know 
My  blood  washed  it  away  ?" 

3  He  took  and  laid  me  in  His  arms, 

My  head  upon  His  breast, 
And  now  I'm  with  my  Saviour, 
Tm  quiet  and  at  rest. 

4  I  pray  each  day  and  every  night, 

Dear  friends,  that  all  of  you 
May  trust  the  loving  Saviour, 
And  be  made  happy  too. 

[The  above  hymn  was  written  hy  a  little  girl 
aged  eleven  years.] 

7.16  8.7. 

GOD  of  heaven  !  hear  our  singing ; 
Only  little  ones  are  we, 
Yet  a  great  petition  bringing. 
Father,  now  we  come  to  Thee. 

2  Let  Thy  Kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee, — 

Kmgdom  of  eternal  rest ; 
Let  all  know  Thee,  and  obey  Thee, 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest ! 

3  Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory. 
Like  the  angels'  song  above. 

4  Father,  send  the  glorious  hour. 

Every  heart  be  Thine  alone  ! 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
And  the  glory  are  Thine  own  ! 
ill  1 1. 10. 1 1.  la 

SINGING  for  Jesus,  oh  singing  for  Jesus, 
Trying  to  serve  Him  wherever  we  go  ; 
Pointing  the  lost  to  the  way  of  salvation, 
This  be  our  mission  as  pilgrims  belo^Y. 
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2  Singing  fdr  Jesas  glad  hymns  of  devotion, 

lifting  the  soul  on  her  pinions  of  love  ; 
Dropping  a  word  or  a  thought  by  the  wayside, 
Telling  of  rest  in  the  mansions  above, 

3  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  blessdd  Redeemer, 

God  of  the  pilgrims,  for  Thee  we  will  sing  ; 
When  o'er  the  billows  of  life  we  are  wafted> 
Still  with  Thy  prUise  shall  etwiiity  Tmg. 

4  Glory  to  God  for  the  prospect  before  us, 

Soon  shall  our  spirits  transported  ascend ; 
Sieging  for  Jesus,  oh  blissful  employment. 
Loud  hallelujahs  that  never  shall  end. 

718  7's. 

"VTOW  the  daylight  goes  awajr;* 
■1^     Saviour,  listen  while  i  pray  ;'■' 
Asking  Thee  to  wakoh  and  ke^ 
And  to  send  me  quiet  sleep. 

2  Jesus,  Saviour,  wa^h  a^way  " 
All  that  has  been  wrong  to-^day ; 
Help  me  every  day  to  be     ' 
Good  and  gentle,  more  like  Thfee. 

3  Let  my  near  and  dear  ones  be 
Always  near  and  dear  to  Thee ; 
Oh  !  bring  me  and  all  I  love 
To  Thy  happy  home  above. 

4  Now  my  evening  praise  I  give. 
Thou  didst  die  that  I  might  live ; 
All  my  blessing  come  from  Thee— 
Oh,  how  good  Thou  art  to  me  ! 

5  Thou,  mv  best  and  kindest  Friend>         ^ 
Thou  wilt  love  me  to  the  end ; 

Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Always  better  than  be^re* 
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719  7.6.D 

/^OME,  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

yy    While  hearts  and  accents  bleiid. 

Come,  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

The  sinner^s  only  Friend ; 
His  loving  heart  tejoices 

Amid  the  choirs  above, 
To  hear  our  Jrouthf  ul  voices 

Exulting  in  His  love.  .         • 

2  We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save. 
We  love  to  sing  of  Jesus, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave  ; 
And  in  our  hour  of  danger, 

We'll  trust  His  love  alone, 
Who  once  slept  in  a  manger, 

And  now  sits  on  the  throne. 

3  Then  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

While  yet  on  earth  we  stay,    ' 
And  hope  to  sing  of  Jesua        ' 

Throughout  eternal  day ;  * 

For  those  who  here  confess  Him 

He  will  in  heaven  confess ; 
And  faithful  hearts  that  bless  Him 

He  will  for  ever  bless. 

720  .8.7.D. 

GOD.  immortal  and  eternal, 
-  God,  who  lives  above  the  skies, 
God,  the  great,  the  everlasting,. 

God,  who  caused  His  Son  to  rise. 
God,  who  made  this  world  of  splendour. 

Aid  the  firmament  above, 
God  of  peace,  and  Lord  of  wisdom, . 
God  of  all  things,  God  of  Xiove. 
2  Let  the  voice  of  all  creation, 

Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host, 
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Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 
Golden  crowns  before  His  throne  : 

Hallelujahs  everlasting 
Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone. 

[T/ie  author  of  these  words  (not  the  doxology) 
passed  away  to  the  better  land  at  the  age 
ofthirteai  years.] 

721  7.6.D. 

JESUS,  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Jesus,  Thy  praise  we  sing, 
Jesus,  our  gracious  Saviour, 
Jesus,  our  heavenly  King ! 
We  have  received  Thy  mercies 

Richly  and  freely  given, 
Guidance  and  strength  and  comfort,    . 
Peace,  and  the  hope  of  heaven. 
Chortis — (First  four  lines). 

2  Jesus,  the  Hojje  of  glory, 

Jesus,  the  Living  Way, 
Jesus,  our  Shield  and  Banner, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  we  pray  ! 
Pray  for  the  strength  to  labour. 

Strength  to  maintain  the  fight. 
Strength  to  resist  temptation, 

Strength  to  defend  the  right ! 

3  Jesus,  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

JesuSw  the  Living  Vine, 
Jesus,  Almighty  Father, 

Jesus,  the  Man  Divine  ! 
Help  us  to  praise  and  bless  Thee, 

Help  us  to  love  Thy  Word, 
Help  us  to  live  for  heaven, 

Help  U8>  O  gracious  Lord  ! 
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722  p.K. 

AROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaveu 
Thousands  of  children  stand  ; 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band , 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  In  flowing  robek  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed  : 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy  and  love  : 
How  came  those  children  there  % 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin, 
Bathed  in  that  precious  purple  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

6  And  is  that  Fountain  flowing  yet  ? 

Biess'd  Saviour,  lead  us  there  ; 
That  we  those  happy  ones  may  meet. 
And  in  their  praises  share. 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 


723 
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THERE  is  a  happy  land. 
Far,  far,  away. 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 
Bright,  bright  as  day ; 
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Oh  how  tiiey  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring. 
Praise,  praise  for  iaye.    , 

2  Come  to  this  happy  land} 

Come,  come  away :   , 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

Why  still  delay  1 
Oh  we  shall  happy  he, 
When  from  sin  ana  sorrow  f ree ; 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Tiee, 

Blest,'  blest  for  ayel 

3  Bright  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  dannot  die. 
On  then  to  glory  run, 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And  bright  above  the  sun 

Reign,  reign  for  aye. 

724  8's, 

WE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest. 
Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed  ;       [fair ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be^  there  ? 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  most  rare. 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ;- 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise. 

With  which  we  can  never  compare 
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The  sweetest  on  eatth  we  can  raise , 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

5  We  speak  of  iia  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

6  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

725  8.8.6.D. 

AND  is  it  true  what  I  am  told, 
That  there  are  lambs  within  the  fold 
Of  God's  belovdd  Son? 
That  Jesus  Christ,  with  tender  care, 
Will  in  His  arms  most  gently  bear 
•   The  helpless  little  one  1 

2  And  I  a  little  straying  lamb. 
May  come  to  Jesus  as  I  am. 

Though  goodness  I  have  none : 
May  now  be  folded  on  His  breast^  , 

As  birds  within  the  parent  nest, 

And  be  His  little  one. 

3  And  He  can  do  all  this  for  jme,. 
Because,  in  sorrow,  on  the  tree 

He  once  for  sinners  hung ; 
And,  having  washed  their  sins  away. 
He  now  rejoices,  day  by  day, 

To  cleanse  the  little  one. 

4  Others  there  are  who  love  me  too  : 
But  who,  with  all  their  love,  can  do 

Wliat  Jesus  Christ  has  done  ? 
Then,  if  He  teaches  me  to  pray, 
ril  surely  go  to  Him,  and  say. 

Lord,  keep  Thy  little  one. 
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5  Thus,  by  thk  gracious  Sheplierd  fed, 
And  by  His  mercy  gently  led 

Where  living  waters  run. 
My  greatest  pleasure  will  be  this. 
That  Tm  a  little  lamb  of  His 

Who  loves  the  little  one. 

726  9.8.D. 

WE^LL  journey  together  to  Zion, 
That  beautiful  city  of  light ; 
Whose  sky  is  unclouded  for  ever, 

Nor  veiled  by  a  shadow  of  night. 
We'll  stay  not,  for  we  are  but  pilgrims, 

Nor  rest  in  the  valley  below; 
But  cheered  by  the  Lord  and  His  banner, 

We'll  sing  and  rejoice  as  we  go. 
Chorus — We'll  journey  together  to  Zion 

The  beautiful,  beautiful  Zion  ; 
We'll  journey  together  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  We'll  jouitoey  together  to  Zion, 

Where  all  who  are  faithful  will  share 
A  place  in  the  mansions  of  glory 

Our  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare. 
His  flock  He  doth  feed  like  a  Shepherd, 

And  guards  them  by  night  and  by  day ; 
We'll  talk  of  His  goodness  and  mercy ; 

And  tell  of  His  love  by  the  "way. 

727  Us. 

SETTING  forth  on  life's  rough  way. 
Father,  guide  them ; 
Oh  !  we  know  not  what  of  harm 

May  betide  them ; 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Ftither,  hide  them ; 
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Waking,  sleeping,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Go  beside  them. 

2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 

Thou  wilt  hear  them ; 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 

Thou  wilt  clear  them ; 
'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks 

Thou  wilt  steer  them ; 
In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 

Be  Thou  near  them. 

3  Unto  Thee  we  gi^re  them  up. 

Lord,  receive  them ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them  ;     ' 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them ; 
Trustful  in  Thy  hands  of  love 

We  must  leave  them. 

728  P.M. 

WE  are  going  forth  with  our  staff  in  hand. 
Through  a  desert  wild  in  a  stranger 
land ;  [strong, 

But  our  faith  is  bright,  and  our  hope  is 
And  the  Gk)od  Old  Way  is  our  pilgrim  song. 

CTio.— 'Tis  the  Good  Old  Way,  by  our  fathers 

trod ;  [God ; 

'Tis  the  way  of  Life,  and  it  leadeth  unto 

'Tis  the  only  path  to  the  realms  of  day  : 

We  are  going  home  in  the  Good  Old 

Way. 

2  There  are  foes  without,  there  are  foes  within  ; 
They  would  turn  us  back  to  the  path  of  sin  ; 
We  will  stop  our  ears  to  the  words  they  say, 
While  we  onward  press  in  the  Good  Old  Way 
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3  In  the  l^issful  hour  of  communioh  sweet, 
Ijet  us  come  with  joy  to  the  Mercy-seat ; 
Oh,  we  love  to  sing,  and  we  love  to  pray*. 
And  we  bless  the  Lord  for  the  Qood  Old  Way. 

4  On  the  brink  of  Time  when  we  stand  at  last. 
When  our  sun  has  set,  and  our  work  is  past. 
When  -we  bid  farewell  to  our  mortal  clay, 
We  will  praise  the  Lord  for  the  Good  Old 

Way. 

729  P.M. 

IN  my  Father's  House  are  many  mansions 
fair. 
In  my  Father's  House  on  high,  and     [pare 
There's  a  blessed  Home  the  Saviour  will  pre- 
In  my  Father's  House  on  high. 

Chorus — Blessed,  blesskl  home  eternal, 
Happy  land  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  we  all  may  meet, 
And  worship  at  His  feet. 
In  my  Father  s  House  on  high* 
Happy  Home,  blessed  Home, 
Happy,  happy  Home  eternal ! 
Happy  Home,  blessed  Home, 
Happy  Home  beyond  the  sky. 

2  In  my  Father's  House,  the  children  saved  by 

grace. 
In  my  Father's  House  on  high,  shall 
Meet  from  every  land  to  bow  before  His  face, 
In  my  Father's  House  on  higlL 

3  In  my  Father's  House  the  ransomed  all  shall 

meet. 
In  my  Father's  House  on  high ;  the 
Saints  and  angels  bow  together  alt  i  His  feet 
In  my  Father's  House  on  high. 
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730  P.M. 

ON  to  the  conflict,  soldiers,  for  the  right, 
Arm  you  with  the  Spirit's  sword,  and 
march  to  the  fight ;  [cry. 

Truth  be  your  watchword,  sound  the  ringing 
Victory,  victory,  victory ! 

Ever  this  the  war-cry.  Victory,  [breeze. 

Write  it  on  your  banners,  waft  it  on  the 
Victory,  victory,  victory ! 

2  Fiercely  it  ra,ges,  deadly  is  the  strife, 

But  the  THrize  that  you  shall  win  is  everlasting 

Jesus  shall  crown  you,  your  reward  shall  be 
Victory,  victory,  victory ! 

3  Valiant  and  cheerful,  marching  right  along. 
Every  foe  shall  quit  the  field,  though  haughty 

and  strong ;  [them  flee  ; 

Fears  shall  oppress  them,  truth  sh^U  make 
Victory,  victory,  victory  I  ' 

4  Soon  shall  the  warfare  and  the  conflict  cease. 
Soon  shall  dawn  the  welcome  day  of  victory 

and  peace ; 
Foes  all  subdaed,  we'll  raise  the  joyful  cry, 
Victory,  victory,  victory ! 

5  Then  when  we  reach  the  palace  of  the  King, 
All  the  triumphs  of  the  fight,  rejoicing  we'll 

bring, 
Swell  loud  the  chorus  through  eternity. 
Victory,  victory,  victory ! 

731  7.6. 

OUR  dear  one's  fight  is  over, 
The  earthly  race  is  run, 
Twas  by  Thy  grace  and  power 
The  glorious  prize  was  won  : 
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3  ffe  now  is  sweetly  sleeping, 
His  spirit  rests  with  Thee, 
And  though  on  earth  we're  weeping. 
His  song  is  victory. 

3  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  in  glory. 

With  all  Thy  Church  to  shine, 
Our  bodies  raised  in  honour 
And  beauty,  Lord,  like  Thine  ; 

4  Then  we  shall  raise  still  louder 

The  song  which  now  we  sing ; — 
"  O  Grave,  where  ia  thy  victory  ? 
O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? " 

732  7's. 

HOLY  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  I 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  thou  art,  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 
How  to  triumph  over  death  ! 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come ; 
Mine,  to  show  the  sinner^s  doom : 
Holjr  Bible,  book  divine, 
Trecioua  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 

733  8.7.8.5.D. 

LITTLE  thought  Samaria's  daughter. 
On  that  ne'er  forgotten  day. 
That  the  tender  Shepherd  sought  her 
As  a  sheep  astray. 
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That  from  sin  He  longed  to  win  her, 
Knowing  more  than  she  could  tell 
Of  the  wretchedness  within  her, 
Waiting  at  the  well. 
Cliorus — Hear !  oh  hear  !  the  wondrous  story, 
-Let  the  winds  and  waters  tell, 
'Tis  the  Christ  the  King  of  glory, 
Waiting  at  the  well. 

2  'Neath  the  stately  palm  tree  swaying, 

Listened  she  to  words  of  truth, 
While  each  thought  was  backward  straying 

O'er  her  wasted  youth. 
Hastening  homeward  with  desire 
All  his  wondrous  speech  to  tell, 
Asked  she,  '^  Is  not  tliis  Messiah 
Waiting  at  the  welH" 

3  .Living  waters  still  are  flowing 

Full  and  free  from  Him  so  kind. 
Blessings  sweet  the  Lord  bestowing, 

All  a  welcome  find. 
,A11  the  souls  who  come  and  prove  Him, 

Jesus  doth  their  doubts  dispel, 
When  each  heart  doth  truly  love  Him, 
Waiting  at  the  well 

4  Now  my  thirsty  soul  has  found  Him, 

Thrills  with  joy  my  throbbing  breast : 
Living  waters,  all  abounding, 
Give  my  spirit  rest. 
Let  me  haste  to  tell  the  story ; 

Oh  !  the  rapture  none  can  tell, 
I  have  found  the  King  of  glory 
'     '  Waiting  at  the  well. 

734  7.6.D. 

TXTOEK,  for  the  night  is  coming ; 
Y  Y      Work  through  the  morning  hours ; 
6oi 
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Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkKng ; 

Work  'mid  springjing'  flowers : 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  son ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Woik,  for  the  night  is  coming; 

Work  through  the  snnny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  kee^)  in  Store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  mcH'e. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  gloT^ing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

4  Work,  for  the  Lord  is  coming, 

Jesus  will  soon  be  here, 
The  night  of  time  is  ending. 

The  day  of  clory's  niear ; 
He  will  reward  His  servants 

'  Who've  laboured  in  His  Kame, 
Who,  by  His  great  salvation, 

From  tribulation  came* 

735  UM. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crowa  his  head ; 
Sis  name  like  sweet  perf  lime  shall  rise 
Wtih  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song : 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest* 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 

While  saints  above  His  praise  proclaimts 
And  saints  below  exalt  His  Name. 
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[X.B.— 7%g  foll<ywing  Hymns  were  received 
too  late  to  he  placed  in  their  respectively  suitable 
positions  in  this  book.    See  Peeface.] 

736  i-M- 

I  WANT  not  India's  pearly  store, 
I  want  the  joys  of  earth  no  more  ; 
I  want  to  quit  each  vain  delight ; 
I*want  to  walk  with  Christ  in  white. 

2  I  want  to  know  my  Saviour's  love, 
,  I  want  to  fix  my  heart  above, 

^       I  want  more  grace  to  conquer  sin, 
I' want  more  holiness  within. 

3  I  want  to  lean  on  Jesus*  breast, 
And  find  in  Him  eternal  rest ; 
I  want  the  Spirit's  sacred  fire — 

More  faith,  more  love  to  raise  me  higher. 

4  I  want  Christ's  robe  of  righteousness, 
I  need  that  bright  and  glorious  dress, 
I  want  to  cast  my  own  aside — 

To  conquer  all  self-righteous  pride. 

5  I  want  with  Jesus  to  sit  down, 

I  want  to  wear  my  heavenly  crown  ; 
I  want  the  kingdom  promised  me, 
I  want  no  more,  O  Christ,  but  Thee  ! 

737  7-7.7.5- 

lyrOW  upon  our  homeward  way, 

-^     As  the  daylight  dies  away, 

Grant  us,  gracious  God^  we  pray, 

Light  at  evening  time. 

604 
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2  Holy  Father,  be  Thou  near 
As  the  sun  doth  disappear, 
Grant,  dispelling  every  fear, 

Light  at  evening  time. 

3  Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  call. 
As  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
Grant  Thy  blessing  unto  all — 

Light  at  evening  time. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Source  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love, 
Grant  us  from  Thy  light  above 

Light  at  evening  time. 

5  Sacred,  holy  Trinity, 
Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee  ; 
Unto  us.  Lord,  do  Thou  be 

Light  at  evening  time. 

738  L.M. 

WEARY  of  sin  and  sore  oppressed. 
Laden  with  care,  and  deep  distressed, 
I  come  to  Thee  to  ask  for  rest, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 

2  Trembling  and  faint,  and  very  weak. 
Thy  strength  in  all  my  need  I  seek, 
Peace  to  my  troubled  spirit  speak, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Amid  the  darkness  of  the  way, 

Send  forth  Thy  bright  and  cheering  ray, 
To  lead  me  to  the  perfect  day, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  To  Thee,  in  my  distress,  I  call. 
Into  Thine  arms  I  helpless  fall, 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  strength,  my  all, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 
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739  7's. 

COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
^  Eaise  the  song  of  harvest-home  I 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  : 
Come,  to  God's  own  temple,  come^ 
Eaise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  Unto  Hia  praise  to  yield  ;    . 
"Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be* 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  ofiences  purge  away : 

Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
'In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  harvest  home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There  for  ever  purified, 

In  Thy  presence  to  abide  : 
Come,,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Eaise  the  glorious  harvest-home  ! 

740  6'«. 

^H^  is  well  to  stand 

Where  martyrs  stood  of  old : 
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Oh,  it  is  well  with  zeal 

Eternal  truth  to  hold ; 
Oh,  it  is  well  to  guard 

From  error  Christ's  own  fold  I 

2  Do  banded  foemen  come 

Our  treasures  to  despoil, 
Purity,  freedom,  truth, 

Won  with  no  common  toil  ? 
And  shall  we  not  stand  firm 

On  blood-besprinkled  soil  ? 

3  Yes ;  martjrr  blood  hath  stained 

The  soil  on  which  we  move,-     > 
The  blood  of  those  who  strove 

Unflinching  faith  to  prove, 
Who  gave  to  Christ  their  lives, 

Who  gave  Him  first  their  love ! 

4  'Tis  for  the  Christian  faith 

We  must  as  one  contend ;    • 
Against  a  common  foe 

Our  protest  must  we  bend : 
May  God  Himself  most  Sigh 

The  cause  of  truth  defend  ! 

741  8.7.8.7.7.7 

WATCH  and  wait !  the  stream  is  rolling 
Swiftly  towards  the  end  of  time, 
Bearing  all  with  rapid  motion 
Onward  to  that  day  sublime. 
When  will  come  the  midnight  cry, 
Wake  1  the  Bridegroom  Judge  is  nigh  ! 
3  Watch  and  wait  I  for  as  the  lightning 
Flashing  o'er  the  wide,  wide  sea, 
At  a  moment  unexpected. 

Shall  the  Saviour's  coming  be  ; 
Then  will  rise  the  midnight  cry, 
Wake  i  the  Bridegroom  Judge  is  nigh  I 
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3  Watch  and  wait !  in  expectation, 

Ready  for  that  solemn  day. 
When  the  heaven  disappearing. 

As  a  scroll  shall  pass  away, 
And  be  heard  the  midnight  cry. 
Wake !  the  Bridegroom  Judge  is  nigh  ! 

4  Watch  and  wait  !  but  safe  in  Jesus, 

He  alone  can  keep  us  when 
His  appearing  shall  with  terror 

Seize  the  failing  hearts  of  men, 
As  goes  forth  the  midnight  cry,. 
Wake  !  the  Bridegroom  Judge  is  nigh ! 

5  Watch  and  wait  with  lamps  all  ready. 

Sanctified  in  heart  and  life. 
Looking  for  His  reappearing, 

And  the  end  of  sinful  strife ; 
Then  'twill  be  the  welcome  cry, 
Wake  !  the  Bridegroom  Judge  is  nigh  ! 

742  7.6.D. 

THEY  sit  beneath  His  shadow 
Who  have  His  mercies  known  ; 
They  sit  beneath  His  shadow 

Whom  He  has  made  His  own : 
They  sit  beneath  His  shadow 
.  Who  is  the  Tree  of  life. 
And  find  a  blessed  shelter 
'Mid  this  world's  toils  and  strife. 
2  His  shadow  well  protects  them 
When  storms  are  in  the  sky. 
And  when  with  scorching  fervour 

The  burning  sun-shafts  fly. 
They  come  beneath  His  shadow 

From:  nature's  gloomy  wild, 
And  here  they  taste  of  pleasures 
Sacred  and  undefiled. 
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3  How  piQcdoos  is  tbe  fruitage 

This  Tree  of  life  supplies  : 
Upon  its  fulness  ever 

The  trusting  soul  relies  : 
Oh  blessed  Tree  of  refuge 

Oh  blessed  Bower  of  rest ; 
Its  bows  sweet  dews  distilling 

Enrich  each  faithful  breast. 

4  His  shadow  cannot  fail  them ; 

Their  Tree  of  life  is  here  : 
Besting  beneath  its  branches^ 

They  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
May  we  beneath  Thy  shadow, 

Jesus,  our  station  take, 
And  face  each  stress  of  conflict, 

Nor  e'er  Thy  cause  forsake. 

743  c^ 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
Who  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  all  the  saints  on  earth  now  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one.. 

3  One  family  we  dwell  in  HiiBp 

One  Church  above,  beneath^ 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream,- 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  commajid  we  bow ; 
Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  E'en  liow  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 
6  Oh  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  ! 
Oh  that  the  word  were  given  ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven  ! 

744  D.S.1C 

THEY  go  from  strength  to  strength ; 
From  grace  to  grace  they  move ; 
Their  course  is  on  the  King's  highway. 

Beneath  His  smile  of  love* 
They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Nor  can  their  hope  decay ; 
For  He  who  called  them  by  His  grace 
Is  with  them  on  the  way. 

2  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Nor  fear  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
The  fiercest  onset  of  their  foes 

Their  Saviour's  might  can  quell. 
They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Nor  falter  as  they  tread, 
For  He  who  was  their  Sacrifice 

Is  now  their  living  Head. 

3  Not  friendless  is  their,  march  ; 

They  pass  through  sorrow's  vale ; 
But  He  who  gave  them  peace  at  first 

Upholds  them  to  prevail ; 
They  pass  by  arm^d  bands ; 

They  press  through  arm^d  foes ; 
But  He  who  saves  them  from  their  sina 

Can  save  from  all  their  woes. 

4  Lord  of  the  hosts  above, 

Lord  of  the  bands  below. 
From  Thee  our  heavenward  calling  comes, 
Our  inspirations  flow. 
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Strengthen  us,  Son  of  God, 

And  guide  us  in  Thy  love .; 
Thus  as  we  bear  our  cross,  our  steps 

From  strength  to  strength  shall  move. 

745  CM. 

EEVERED  beyond  the  noblest  name 
That  ever  creature  bore, 
Christ  Jesus,  yesterday  the  same, 
To-day,  and  evermore. 

2  The  same  in  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 

In  truth  and  holiness  ; 
Whose  works,  and  word,  and  suffering  prove 
His  will,  and  wont,  to  bless. 

3  The  same,  salvation  to  impart 

To  souls  with  sin  oppressed, 
And  to  the  feeble,  tempted  heart, 
Give  courage,  strength,  and  rest. 

4  The  same  through  all  the  ages  past 

Of  time's  long  yesterday. 
As  now,  and  henceforth  in  the  vast 
Eternity  shall  be. 

5  Then,  O  my  soul,  in  every  woe 

On  Him  with  faith  depend  ; 
To  Him  in  full  assurance  go. 
Thy  never-changing  Friend. 

6  He  will  not  fail  thee  nor  forsake. 

Whatever  may  betide ; 
All  things  to  work  for  good  will  make, 
And  glory  grant  beside. 

746  7.6.D. 

THO  (J  paschal  Lamb,  appointed 
By  God  the  Father's  love ; 
Once  slain,  but  now  exalted 
At  God's  right  hand  above  :     ^       . 
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Through  Thee  we  have  salvation ; 

Life)  pardpn,  peace  obtain ; 
And  praise  with  adoration 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

2  Freedom  from  condemnation, 

Oould  only  come  by  Thee ; 
Through  Thy  humiliation 

And  sufferings  on  the  tree ; 
Thy  weight  of  sorrow  bearing, 

From  Satan,  man,  and  God  ; 
And  love  to  us  declaring. 

Through  Thy  atoning  olood. 

3  We  praise  Thee,  holy  Saviour  ! 

That  Thou  didst  suffer  thus ; 
And  in  Thy  loving  favour. 

Endure  the  curse  for  us. 
Through  everlasting  ages. 

All  glory  be  to  Thee ; 
While  this  each  heart  engages — 

Tby  love  on  Calvary. 

4  We  wait  for  Thine  appearing, 

To  change  our  nignt  to  day  ; 
The  welcome  summons  hearing, 

To  call  us  hence  away. 
Thy  saints  will  then  in  glory, 

Eedeeming  love  proclaim  ; 
And  worshipping  before  Thee, 

Sing,  "  Worthy  is  the  Lamb." 

747  7.6.D. 

A  BANNERED  host  npholdeth 
■  The  honours  of  their  King ; 
And  from  this  bannered  army 
The  gospel  trumpets  ring ; 
A  bannered  host  is  moving 
Through  darkness  to  the  day, 
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And  still  their  course  is  onward 
Though  foes  beset  their  way. 

2  A  bannered  host  upholdeth 

The  witness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  through  the  love  of  Jesus 
'     Are  faithful  to  His  word  ; 
The  shining  bands  are  winning 

New  conquests  as  they  move, 
And  still  their  mighty  impulse 

Is  Christ's  redeeming  love. 

3  The  bannered  legions  hasten 

O'er  many  a  rugged  plain  ; 
And  aye  the  course  is  solaced 

By  many  a  sacred  strain ; 
By  strains  of  martial  ardour 

And  tuneful  songs  of  praise, 
And  while  their  glance  is  upward, 

Their  blazoned  shields  they  raise. 

4  They  are  not  left  unweaponed, 

Both  sword  and  shield  they  own, 
And  inspirations  cheer  them 

From  Christ's  exalted  throne ; 
They  know  that  He  is  near  them, 

They  know  His  promise  sure, 
And  in  His  strength  confiding 

Unyielding  they  endure. 

748  7's. 

"  T  OBD  of  Glory,"  crucified  ! 

XJ    Mighty  Saviour,  Thou  hast  died : 

Borne  Thy  people's  guilt  and  sin, 

Thus  eternal  life  we  win. 

Kock  of  Ages,  Rock  Divine ! 

Love  e'erlasting  made  us  Thino ! 
2  Once  by  nature  far  from  God, 

On  Tby  righteous  law  we  trod :  ^       , 
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Spumed  Tity  grace,  despised  Thy  name, 
Gloried  in  our  sin  and  shame. 
Kock  of  Ages,  Eock  Divine  ! 
Sovereign  love  has  made  us  Thine  ! 

3  By  the  Gracious  Spirit  taught, 
'Neath  Thy  Shadow  we  were  brought. 
In  Thy  comeliness  arrayed 

Very  nigh  to  God  we're  made  : 
Eock  of  Ages,  Eock  Divine  ! 
Sovereign  grace  hath  made  us  Thine. 

4  Eock  Eternal,  Thou  wast  riven 
That  Thy  saints  might  be  forgiven : 
From  Thy  wrath  might  sheltered  be, 
Hidden  in  Thy  clefts — ^in  Thee.' 
Eock  of  Ages,  Eock  Divine  ! 

Thy  free  love  hath  made  us  Thine ! 

5  Eock  of  Ages,  from  Thy  side 
Flowed  forth  a  living  tide  : 
Through  the  full  atonement  made, 
All  Thy  chosen  ones  are  saved. 
Eock  of  Ages,  Eock  Divine  ! 
Grace  and  mercy  made  us  Thinfe  ! 

6  Eock  of  A|es^  in  Thy  breast. 
Stores  of  choicest  honey  rest ; 
Here  Thy  hungry  ones  may  feed. 
Satisfying  all  their  need. 

Eock  of  Ages,  Eock  Divine ! 
Love  unctanging  made  us  Thine  ! 

749  y.6.D. 

THEEE  is  a  sure  foundation 
Which  Gk)d  in  Zion  laid  ; 
And  here  the  true  believer 

His  resting-place  hath  made : 

How  precious  this  Foundation  I 

How  tested  and  how  proved  1 
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No  soul  from  this  Foundation 
Has  ever  yet  been  moved. 

2  Here  stands  a  Rock  of  safety : 

Here  rests  the  hope  of  man : 
Here  all  reflects  the  glory 

Of  God's  eternal  plan. 
Who  on  this  Rock  are  building 

Shall  never  know  despair; 
No  tempests  wildly  raging 

Their  safety  shall  impair. 

3  Around  this  sure  Foundation  ' 

Which  God  in  Zion  laid 
What  beams  of  splendour  brighten. 

What  glories  are  displayed  ! 
Upon  this  Rock  eternal. 

The  smiles  of  Godhead  rest, 
And  only  they  who  trust  it 

Are  nupib^ed  with  the  blest. 

4  Here  let  me  fix  my  station : 

Here  let  my  hope  be  found : 
None  need  to  wander  further, 

Nor  seek  the  world  around : 
Behold  my  Son — the  Father 

Hath  spoken  from  His  Throne  : 
Hear  Him  whom  God  hath  honoiired, 

And  all  His  glories  own  I 

750  LM. 

OUR  Father,  whose  indulgent  care 
Provides  for  man  and  beast  their  food, 
We  bow  before  Thy  presence  here, 
And  worship  Thee,  the  Source  of  good. 
2  Earth's  beauteous  crops  have  cheered  6ur  eyes. 
Labour's  reward  Thou  thus  hast  given ; 
Hear,  Lord,  the  songs  which  to  Thee  rise. 
And  answer  from  Thy  throne  in  Jieaven. 
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May  we  receive  with  grateful  hearts 
The  lessons  which  the  harvests  teach  ; 

And  through  the  grace  Thou  dost  impart. 
After  our  Saviour's  image  reach. 

Sowing  the  seeds  of  righteousness, 
Reaping  the  harvest  fruit  of  joy, 

Glean  we  the  earnests  here  of  bliss, 
Secured  for  all  Thy  Church  on  high. 

So  when  the  angel  reapers  come 

To  ^ther  home  the  precious  grain, 
We  shall  be  welcomed  to  Thy  throne, 
In  endless  light  with  Thee  to  reign. 

751  6.5.D. 

[EAR  the  trumpets  sounding 
With  a  silver  strain  ! 
Hear  the  message  floating 

Over  land  and  main  ! 
Hear  the  voice  of  mercy 

Speaking  from  on  high, 
With  those  gracious  accents 
Jesus  passes  by. 

Some  have  heard  Him  speaking, 

And  their  hearts  replied  ; 
As  He  smiled  upon  them 

Sin  within  them  died. 
By  His  love  He  won  them  ; 

Drew  them  to  His  side ; 
Bowed  their  hearts  within  them, 

Vanquished  all  their  pride. 
By  His  grace  He  won  them, 

Made  their  hearts  His  own, 
And  within  their  bosoms 

Fixed  His  lasting  throne  ; 
In  their  blood  He  found  them, 

In  their  sin  and  shame ; 
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With  prevailing  power 
To  their  rescue  came. 

4  Who  can  hear  His  accents 

Thrill  the  hearts  withiu, 
And  be  still  a  captive 

In  the  bonds  of  sin  ? 
Who  can  taste  the  pardon 

Which  His  grace  bestows, 
Nor  confess  the  mercy 

Which  hath  healed  his  woes  1 

5  Hearken,  sinners,  hearken, 

To  the  Gospel  strain  ! 
Hear  the  voice  of  mercy 

Sound  o'er  earth  and  main ! 
Is  there  not  a  kingdom 

Which  to  man  draws  nigh  1 
In  that  kingdom,  siimer, 

Jesus  passes  by. 


752  7.6.D. 

HE  cometh ;  yes,  He  cometh ; 
He  cometh  who  was  slain ; 
He  cometh  in  His  glory 

Who  suffered  mortal  pain. 
He  cometh  ;  yes,  He  cometh ; 

Cometh  in  royal  might ; 
He  cometh  all  encompassed 

By  angels  strong  and  bright. 
2  He  cometh  ;  yes.  He  cometh  ; 

Ye  faithful  souls,  rejoice  ! 
Soon  shall  ye  see  His  splendours ; 

Soon  shall  ye  hear  His  voice  ; 
He  comes  and  mighty  princedoms 

Shall  wait  around  His  way, 
No  honours  shall  be  wanting 

To  that  triumphant  Day. 
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3  He  Cometh ;  yes,  He  cometh ; 

Ye  saints,  expect  your  King ! 
The  day  of  His  espousals 

Comes  swift  with  dove-like  wing. 
Let  thrones  of  proud  oppression, 

Tremble  and  rock  and  reel; 
But  joy  to  humble  spirits 

That  advent  will  reveaL 

4  He  cometh  ;  yes,  He  cometh  ; 

He  cometh  who  was  slain ; 
Messiah  came  to  suffer ; 

Messiah  comes  to  reign. 
He  cometh  ;  yes.  He  cometh  ; 

The  sceptre  in  His  hand  ; 
And  His  shall  be  the  empire 

O'er  every  smiling  land. 

753  6.S.D. 

STANDING  at  the  portal 
Of  the  opening  year, 
Words  of  comfort  meet  us. 

Hushing  every  fear ; 
Spoken  through  the  silence 

By  our  Father's  voice. 
Tender,  strong,  and  faithful. 
Making  us  rejoice. 
Chorus — Onward,  then,  and  fear  not, 
Children  of  the  day ; 
For  His  word  shall  never, 
Never  pass  away. 

2  "  I  the  Lord  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid  ! 
I  will  help  and  strengthen. 

Be  thou  not  dismayed  I 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  right  hand  ! 
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Thou  art  callefd  and  chosen 
In  My  sight  to  stand." 

3  For  the  year  before  ns. 

Oh.  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  tne  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise ; 
For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake, 
His  eternal  Covenant 

He  will  never  break ! 
Resting  on  His  promise, 

What  have  we  ta  fear  1 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  opening  year.    * 


T 


II  s. 

HY  mercy,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my 

song,  [tongue ; 

The  loy  of  my  heart,  and  the  boast  of  my 

Thy  free  grace  alone,  from  the  first  to  the  last. 

Hath  won  my  affections,  and  bound  my  soul 

fast. 

2  Without  Thy  sweet  mercy  I  could  not  live 

here. 
Sin  soon  would  reduce  me  to  utter  despair ; 
But  through  Thy  free  goodness  my  spirits 

revive,  [alive. 

And  He  that  first  made  me  still  keeps  me 

3  The  door  of  Thy  mercy  stands  open  all  day 
To  the  poor  and  the  needy,  who  knock  by 

the  way ; 
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No  sinner  shall  ever  be  empty  sent  back, 
Who  comes  seeking  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake. 

4  Thy  mercy  in  Jesus  exempts  me  from  hell ; 
Its  glories  Til  sing,  and  its  wonders  I'll  tell ; 
^Twas  Jesus,  my  Friend,  when  He  hung  on 

the  tree. 
That  opened,  the  channel  of  mercy  for  me. 

5  Great  Father  of  mercies  !  Thy  goodness  I 

own, 
And  the  covenant  love  of  Thy  crucified  Son  ; 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  whisper  divine 
Seals  mercy,  and  pardon,  and  rignteousness 

mine! 

755 

I'M  waiting,  Pm  waiting,  Thy  footsteps  to 
see, —  [for  me; 

The  pathway  Thy  wisdom  has  marked  out 
Pm  waiting  in  darkness,  till  Thou  chalt  make 
clear  [here. 

The  plans  Thou  hast  purposed  concerning  me 

2  Pm  waiting  on  Thee,  for  none  other  can  guide. 
For  me  there's  no  safety  but  close  by  Thy  side ; 
Thy  right  hand  upholds  me  when  ready  to 

fall;  all! 

Oh  !  be  Thou  for  ever  my  strength  and  my 

3  Pm  waiting — Thou  knowest  the  desires  of 

my  soul,  [the  whole  ; 

Jfy  struggles,  my  groanings,  Thou  knowest 
Not  one  thing  Pve  hidden,  Pve  poured  out 

mjr  heart, —  [impart. 

Pm  waiting  till  Thou  Thy  sweet  peace  shalt 

4  Pm  waiting,  I'm  waiting,  the  night  has  been 

long;  [song;— 

Sore  burdened  my  spirit,  and  saddened  my 
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1  know  Thou  art  faithful,  the  "  set  time  *'  will 

come, —  [me  home. 

I'll  see  'tis  "  the  right  way  "  Thou  rt  leading 

5  Remember   Thy   promise,    remember    Tby 

Word, 
My  faithful,  my  loving,  all-powerful  Lord  ; 
Remember  my  weakness,  remember  my  grief. 
And  send  me,  oh  send  me,  Thy  speedy  relief ! 

756  8.7.D. 

TjlATHER,  at  Thy  table  bending, 
X)      Conscious  of  Thy  boundless  love, 
That,  from  heaven  to  us  extending. 

Links  us  to  Thy  home  above. 
We,  Thy  children,  humbly  kneeling. 

Ask  Thee  to  afford  Thy  care. 
And  Thy  will  still  keep  revealing 

To  the  soul  that  seeks  by  prayer. 

2  Thou  art  He  whose  goodness  gave  us 

Every  blessing  weVe  enjoyed ; 
Thou  art  He  whose  Son,  to  save  us 

Through  His  death  our  foes  destroyed  ; 
In  His  life  we  find  example  ; 

Let  us  do  as  He  has  done  ; 
Help  us  on  our  sins  to  trample, 

Share  the  victory  He  has  won. 

3  Let  us  keep  in  deep  remembrance 

Every  sacrifice  He  made^ 
Let  lis  ponder  o'er  His  suffering, 

And  the  final  price  He  paid ; 
Let  us  gather  round  the  table 

Where  the  bread  and  wine  are  spread, 
And  with  silent  joy  outpouring 

Follow  what  our  Saviour  said. 
.4. Here  the  bread  and  wine  partaking 

In  remembrance  of  the  Lord, 
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Here  we  meet,  His  supper  sharing 
In  obedience  to  His  word ; 

Sacrifice  and  Priest  have  vanished, 
But  Thy  love  shall  never  wane ; 

By  Thy  sacred  word  admonished, 
Do  this  till  I  come  again. 

757  lo's. 

ETERNAL  God,  we  now  before  Thee  stand. 
Again  to  plead  for  mercy  at  Thy  hand. 
And  in  Thy  presence,  ere  we  hence  depart, 
We  ask  Thee  now  Thy  blessing  to  impart 

2  Thou  hast  been  with  us.  Lord,  throughout 

this  day ; 
To  bless  Thou  earnest,  and  to  bless  did    stay, 
And  now,  before  we  leave  this  place,  be  nigh, 
To  fix  our  minds  upon  eternity. 

3  For  every  holy  thought,  O  God,  we  praise 
The  loving  mercy  of  Thy  freest  grace  : 

For  all  that  has  been  sinful,  Lord,  we  crave 
The  pardon  of  the  Mighty  One  to  save. 

4  Bless  those  who  speak  Thy  word,  and  those 

who  hear. 
To  all  throughout  this  closing  hour  be  near — 
The  young,  the  old,  the  erring,  and  the  wise, 
For  each,  O  God,  accept  Christ's  sacrifice. 

5  Bless  all  our  loved  ones,  wheresOe'er  they  be, 
Bless  all  who  travel  over  land  or  sea, 

The  sick,  the  sad,  the  dying,  and  the  weak. 
For  each  and  all  Thy  blessing,  Lord,  we  seek. 

6  The  poor,  the  widow,  and  the  fatherless. 
The  desolate,  and  stranger,  pity — bless; 
Revive  Thy  people,  say  to  sinners,  Live  : — 
The  weary,  comfort,— and  the  lost  forgive. 
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7  O  Father,  by  Thine  everlasting  lore — 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,   our  great  High-Priest 
above — 

0  Gracious  Spirit, — ere  our  worship  cease — 
Both  now  and  ever,  bless  us  with  Thy  peace. 

758  S.M. 

FAITH  is  a  precious  grace, 
Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 
It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth. 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all  atoning  Priest ; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ* 

3  To  Him  it  leads  the  soul. 
When  filled  with  deep  distress. 

Flies  to  the  fountain  of  His  blood, 
And  trusts  His  righteousness. 

4  All  through  the  wilderness, 
He  is  our  strength  and  stay ; 

Nor  can  we  miss  the  heavenly  road. 
If  He  direct  our  way. 

5  Lord,  'tis  Thy  work  alone, 
And  that  Divinely  free ; 

Oh  grant  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 

759  L.M. 

MY  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Stay, 
Thou  knowest  all  my  heart  must  bear ; 

1  could  not  tread  my  lonely  way. 
Unless  I  saw  Thy  footsteps  there. 

2  My  rebel  will  would  ofteA  fly 

From  evils  that  it  dreads  to  meet, 
But  courage  comes  if  Thou  art  nigh^ 
And  strength,  when  sitting  at  Thy  feet. 
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3  And  if  alone,  Thou  bidd'st  me  go, 

With  no  kind  look,  ox  voice  to  cheer, 
Why  should  this  silence  lay  me  low, 
Strength  of  my  life,  if  Thou  art  near  1 

4  Though  human  hearts  for  me  might  feel, 

And  soothe  me  with  a  passing  smile, 
Or  bind  the  wounds  they  cannot  heal, 
Twere  only  for  a  little  while ! 

5  But  Thou,  however  dim  my  sight, 

Or  cold  my  faith,  dost  come  to  me, 
In  darkness  which  to  Thee  is  light, 
In  grief,  whose  purpose  Thou  canst  see ! 

6  Thus  while  upon  Thine  arm  I  lean/ 

I  walk  with  power  not  my  own, 
And  in  Thy  presence,  Friend  unseen, 
I  am  not  lonely,  if  alone  ! 

760  7S. 

HOLY  Spirit,  faithful  Guide  ! 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side, 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land  ; 
Weary  souls  for  aye  rejoice, 
While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Whispering  softly,  "  Wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  Me,  ril  guide  thee  home." 

2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear  : 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer,  come  1 
Follow  Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 

3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
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NothiDg  left  but  heaven  and  nrayer,    . 
Wondering  if  our  niikneQ  are  tnere, 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood ; 
Whisper  softly,  **  Wanderer,  come ! 
Follow  Me,  rll  guide  thee  home," 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Comforter,  and  God  of  love, 
Keep  us  watching  for  that  day, 
When  all  sin  shall  flee  away ; 
When  we  shall  the  Saviour  see 
Clothed  in  glorious  majesty, 
When  the  Lord  Himself  shall  come, 
All  His  saints  to  welcome  home. 

CM. 

AND  does  thy  heart  for  Jesus  pine, 
And  make  its  pensive  moan? 
He  understands  a  sigh  divine, 

And  marks  a  secret  groan, 
These  pinings  prove  a  Christ  is  near, 

And  testify  His  grace ; 
Call  on  Him  with  unceasing  prayer, 

And  He  will  show  His  face. 
Though  much  dismayed,  take  courage  still, 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door ; 
A  loviug  Saviour  surely  will 

Believe  His  praying  poor. 
He  knows  how  weak  and  faint  thou  art, 

And  must  appear  at  length : 
A  look  from  Him  will  cheer  tnine  heart, 

And  bring  renewM  strength. 
Then  wait,  I  say,  upon  the  Lord, 

Believe  and  ask  again ; 
Thou  hast  His  kind  and  faithful  word 

That  none  shall  ask  in  vain. 
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762  7.6.D. 

LORD,  is  it  still  the  right  way, 
I  cannot  see  Thy  face, 
I  do  not  feel  Thy  presence, — 
Thine  all-sustaining  grace  ? 
Can  even  this  be  leading 

Through  bleak  and  sunless  wild 
Unto  the  holy  City, 
The  mansions  undefiled  ? 

2  I  cannot  hear  Thy  voice.  Lord  ! 

Dost  Thou  still  hear  my  cry? 
I  cling  to  Thine  assurance. 

That  Thou  art  ever  nigh ; 
I  know  that  Thou  art  faithful ; 

I  trust,  but  cannot  see, 
That  it  is  still  the  right  way 

By  which  Thou  leadest  me. 

3  I  think  I  could  go  forward 

With  brave  and  joyful  Jieart, 
Though  every  step  should  pierce  me 

With  unknown  fiery  smart, 
If  only  I  might  see  Thee, 

If  I  might  gaze  above 
On  all  the  cloudless  glory 

Of  Thine  eternal  love. 

4  Is  this  Thy  chosen  training 

For  future  task  unknown  ? 
Is  it  that  I  may  learn  to  rest 

Upon  Thy  word  alone  ? 
O  Saviour,  do  not  leave  me, 

Fulfil  Thou  every  hour 
The  purpose  of  Thy  goodness. 

The  work  of  faith  with  power. 

5  I  lay  my  prayer  before  Thee ! 

And  trusting  in  Thy  word, 
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Though  all  is  dark  within  me, 
I  know  that  thou  hast  heard. 

To  that  blest  City  lead  me, 
Still  choosing  all  my  way, 

Where  faith  is  Tost  in  vision 
As  starlight  in  the  day. 

763  ii.io's. 

PILGRIM  of   earth,  toiling,  onward   to 
heaven ! 
Heir  thou  of  glory,  and  child  of  the  day ! 
Cared  for,  protected,  beloved,  and  forgiven, 
Art  thou  discouraged  because  of  the  way  ? 

2  Cared  for,   protected,    though   often   thou 

seemest 
Justly  forsaken,  nor  counted  a  child ; 
Loved  and  forgiven,  though   rightly   thou 
deemest 
Self  all  unlovely,  impure,  and  defiled. 

3  Weary  and  thirsty,  no  waterbrook  near  thee. 

Onward,  nor  faint  at  the  length  of  the  way ; 
God  who's  above  will  assuredly  hear  thee. 
He  will  provide  thee  with  strength  for  the 
day. 

4  Be  trustful,  be  steadfast,  whatever  betide 

thee, 
Only  one  thing  do  thou  ask  of  the  Lord — 
Grace  to  go  forward  wherever  He  guide  thee, 
Simply  believing  the  truth  of  His  word. 

5  Bring  all  thy  hardness,  His  grace  can  subdue 

it ;  [free ! 

How  full  is  the  promise !  the  blessing  how 
"  Whatever  ye  ask  m  My  Name,  I  will  do  it ; 
Best  in  My  love,  and  be  joyful  in  Me." 
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764  7.^-^- 

I  LOVE,  when  I  am  weary, 
And  faint,  and  worn,  and  aad, 
To  spend  my  hours  with  Jesus, 

Wnose  presence  makes  me  glad. 
I  love,  when  tried  and  tempted, 
Beset  with  doubts  and  fears, 
To  cast  my  care  on  Jesus, 
He  wipes  away  my  tears. 

2  And  when  oppressed  with  sorrow, 

My  heart  within  me  dies, 
When  tempests  round  me  gather, 

And  waves  of  trouble  rise ; 
When  all  things  seem  against  me, 
•    In  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Oh !  how  one  ghnjpse  of  Jesus 

Will  dissipate  my  fears. 

3  I  love  to  walk  with  Jesus, 

To  lean  upon  His  breast. 
And  hear  Him  sweetly  whisper, 

I— I  will  give  thee  rest. 
Oh !  what  to  me  are  trials 

With  Jesus  for  my  Friend? 
Though  all  things  else  are  fleeting. 

His  love  can  never  end. 

4  Should  earthly  friends  prove  faithless. 

And  leave  me  one  by  one, 
I  know  my  Saviour  Jesus 

Will  ne'er  forsake  His  own ; 
But  gently  bear  me  onward 

Through  trials  yet  to  come, 
Until  He  lands  me  safely 

In  heaven,  my  promised  home. 
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765  8.8.6.D. 

AWAKED  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found 
And  knew  not  where  to  go ; 
Eternal  truth  did  loud  proclaim, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bom  again, 
Or  sink  to  endless  woe." 

2  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled. 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head, 

I  no  relief  could  find ; 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bom  again," 

And  crushed  my  tortured  mind. 

3  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll. 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast  oppressive  load ; 
Alas  !  I  read  and  saw  it  plain, 
**  The  sinner  must  be  bom  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God." 

4  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  telJ. 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare  ; 
Yet  when  I  found  this  tmth  remain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

5  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay. 

The  gracious  Saviour  passed  this  way, 

And  felt  His  pity  move  ; 
The  sinner  by  His  justice  slain. 
Now  by  His  grace  is  born  again, 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 

766  8.8.6.D. 

ALTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 
The  budding  fig-tree  droop  and  die,  * 
No  oil  the  olive  yield ; 
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Yet  will  I  trust  me  in  my  God, 
Yea,  humbly  bend  beneath  His  rod, 
And  by  His  grace  be  healed. 

2  Though  fields  in  verdure  once  arrayed, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid, 

Or  parched  by  scorching  beam ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
Myjoy ;  for  He  is  true  and  just. 

His  mercy  is  supreme. 

3  Though  from  the  folds  the  flock  decay, 
Though  herds  lie  famished  o'er  the  lea. 

And  round  the  empty  stall ; 
My  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise ; 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies, 

Where  God  is  all  in  alL 

4  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distressed, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest, 

And  triumph  in  His  love  : 
My  lingering  soul,  my  tardy  feet, 
Free  as  the  hind  He  makes,  and  fleet. 

To  speed  my  course  above. 

767  8.7.D. 

As  Thy  childreiiL  gracious  Father, 
Low  before  Thy  face  we  bow; 
By  the  Holy  Spirit  gather 

Every  heart  m  worship  now ; 
Thou,  in  tenderness,  art  seeking 

Worship  from  Thy  children  dear ; 
May  our  lips,  Thy  love  repeating. 
Yield  the  praise  Thou  lov'st  to  hear. 

2,  Abba,  Father,  we  adore  Thee, 

Everlasting  love  is  Thine, 
•  We  delight  to  sing  Thy  glory, 
And  Thy  excellence  divine ; 
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Thou  hast  loved  us,  still  art  loving, 
And  Thy  love  will  never  end ; 

Every  earthly  thought  removing, 
Now  let  souls  in  worship  blend. 

3  Hallelujah  1  Lord  Almighty .' 

Gk)d  of  grace,  and  truth,  and  love ; 
Praises,  through  Thy  Son,  delight  Thee, 

Kising  up  to  heaven  above ; 
Perfumed  by  the  holy  incense 

Of  Christ  s  precious  saving  name, 
While  the  Holy  Spirit's  presence 

Keeps  alive  the  hallowed  flame. 

4  Hallelujah !  God  and  Father  I 

Praise,  adoring  praise,  be  Thine, 
Praises  now,  and  praise  for  ever. 

Praise  exalted  and  divine  ! 
Hallelujah  1  loud  the  chorus ! 

Shall  resound  o'er  earth  and  sea ! 
Over  death  and  hell  victorious, 

Glory,  glory,  be  to  Thee  1 

768  L.M. 

WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise. 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth. 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  ; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own. 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  Oh  enter  then  His  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press, 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  : 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

His  trath,  which  always  finnly  stood. 
To  eudless  ages  shall  endure. 

769  CM. 

I  FLY  from  self !  Say  where,  oh  where 
Shall  I  a  refuge  find? 
I  fly  to  penitence  and  prayer, 
But  sin  and  self  pursue  me  there, 
And  leave  a  troubled  mind. 

2  I  fly  from  self !    Escape  is  sought, 

In  heaven-wrought  grace  within ; 
But  ah,  I  there  discover  nought, 
Whether  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought, 

That  is  not  mixed  with  sin ! 

3  I  fly  from  self  !    I  can't  attain 

The  mark  to  which  I  soar, 
Each  duty  tried  is  tried  in  vain ; 
Each  sends  me  back  to  self  again, 

More  troubled  than  before  ! 

4  I  fly  from  self !    In  self-despair 

To  Christ  my  Lord  I  fly ; 
Pursued  by  self,  to  Him  renair, 
And  only  find  my  refuge  where 

He  hung  on  Calvary  I 

5  Self  there  receives  its  mortal  wound 

Where  Jesus  bled  for  me  ! 
There  only  be  my  battle-ground ! 
Self's  victor  there  in  Him  is  found. 

Who  died  upon  the  tree. 
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NAMES  OF  AUTHOBS 

AND 

LIST  OF  TUNES. 


B.,  means  Bristol  Tune  Book,  (Novello.) 

"  Church  Hymns,  (S.P.C.K.) 

Flowers  and  Fruits  of  Sacred  Song,  (Passmore.) 

Hymnal  Companion,  New  Edition,  (Sampson  Low.) 

Hospital  Mission  Tune  Book,  (Haughton.) 

HavergaVs  Psalmody,  (Nisbet.) 

Irish  Church  Hymnal,  (Dublin.) 

(Kemble's)  New  Church  Hymn  Book,  (J.  F.  Shaw 

&Co.) 
Songs  of  Grace  and  Glory,  (Nisbet.) 
Sao^ed  Songs  and  Solos,  (Morgan  &  Scott.) 
Tunes  for  Family  and  Congregation,  (Novello.) 
Times  of  Refreshing,  (Partridge.) 
Christian  HymnaZ,  (J.  F.  Shaw  &  Co.) 

Note.— The  numbers  in  Havergal's  Psalmody  fup  to  263)  corre- 
spond with  the  numbers  of  the  Tunes  in  the  Musical  Edition  of 
Songs  of  Grace  and  Glory. 


C.H., 

P.F., 

H.C. 

H.M., 

HP. 

I.C.H., 

N.C.H., 

S.G.G., 

S.S.8., 

T.F.C., 

T.R., 

Xn.H., 

ffymm.      Authors,  Tunes. 


1. 
8. 
3. 
4. 
b, 
6. 
7. 

9. 
10. 
11. 
18. 
18. 
11 


Grant I  520. B.C.;  241, n.P.;  247,I.C.H.;  41,  Xn.H. 

F.  R.  HavergaJ    25y,  a  1\ 

U.  K.  N ISii,  a  ;  2tl6,  Tl.O. ;  107,  H.P.;  402,  T.F.C. 

Und.  Pillow  ..     167,  B.  ;  m,  F,F, ;  266,  LC.H. 

F.  R.  Havercal    im,  B.  ;  13,  K,0. ;  127,  H.P.;  50O,  T.F.C. 

E.  H.  S.  K.    .J  249,  B,  :  h^%  H.C. ;  235,, H.P. ;  728,  T.F.C. 

E.  A.  P ep/B.  ;  S.H7,  H.C;  161,  T.F.C. ;  51,  Xn.H. 

B.  P.  Wright ..    S5fJ.  B.  ;  76,  H  C. ;  238,  H.P. ;  781,  T.F.C. 
S.  H.  B 116,  B.  s  SOI,  H.C. ;  ia9,.H.P..;  76,  Xn.H. 

F.  R.  Havergal    Sfifl.  S 0,0. 

Cowper  ......    71,  B  ;  2306,  H.C. ;  24,  H.P,  M26,  T.F.C. 

Newton 2&,  B  ;  119,  H.C.  ;  67,  H.P,;.27,  N.O:H. 

Stowell    bl^  G.H. :  S05,  H.C. ;  24,  H.P.  ;  119,  T.F.C. 

Und.  Pillow  «  [  Ida,  B. ;  S&3,  ILC. ;  4,  H.M. ;  668,  T.F^O. 
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NAMES  OP  AUTHORS   AND 


■  JTymns.       Authors. 

Deans 

Newton 

Newton 

0 

B.  A    

B  P.  Wright.. 

B.  C 

B  A 

Burder 

S.  A.Walker.. 
S.  A.  Walker.. 

Thring 

Kelly   

0 

U.K.N 

S.  0 

Klopstock 

C.  Elliott    . . . . 

Newton  

Watts 

Und.  Pillow  ,. 
Wesley    

a.  B.  p 


Edmeston  .... 

Lyte 

Winkworth    . . 

E,  D.  R 

Faber  

C.Elliott 

0 

W.II.IIaveigal 

Hart 

A.N 

Tr.  Neale   .... 
C.  Elliott....^ 

Stowell    

Kelly   

A.  p.  P 

Ellerton 

Shirley    

Newton  

C.  xvlll 

KeUy&E.D... 

Twells 

Whltmore  .... 

Kelly 

Ken 

Smith  ...;.... 

A  N.N. 

O 

¥.  B.  Ha^ergal 


Tunes. 
19%  B. ;  182,  H.P. ;  S\  N.C.H.  :  012,  T.F.O. 
108,  B. ;  203,  H.C. ;  Ivj,  ll.W  ;  i^n,  N  aH. 
31,  B.  ;  200,  H  C. ;  55,  U  V.  ;  UB.  N.C  Q, 
110,  B,  I  2Qh  tl.C.  ;51,  KC.H  ;  377tXii.n. 
124,  C.H  ;  493.  H.C. ;  lii4f  H  P. ;  S31,T.F,0. 
81,  B.  ;  VJ,  ILP.;  119t  T  F C  j  Dil,  Xp.H. 

108,  K  ;  airt,  IT,C. ;  3rt,  N.C  II. ;  ^91,  Xti.U. 
169,  B, ;  ,S7h  no.;  136,  U.P. ;  397,  N.C.H* 

109,  B.;  ^7,  no.  ;  137,  HP. ;  71,  Xn.H. 
160,  U.  ;  S3,  U.O.  ;  127,  H.P. ;  167,  Xn.H. 
25,  B.  ;  20O.  H.C.  ;  61,  H.P. ;  84.  N.C.H. 
206,  IS  ;  1>7,  K  U  ;  190,  H.P. ;  19,  N.C  H. 

87,  C.H,  1  370,  11. C. ;  98,  N.C.H.  ;  115,  Xn.H. 
252,  B.  ;  !^*,  in.l  ;  245,  H.P.  ;  92,  N.C.H. 
208,  B.  I  ^U,  tie.  ;  193,  H.P. ;  379,  N.C.H. 

88,  C  n    ■   ^■.,  I  I.e. 

181,  B. ;  UO,  H.C. ;  199,  N.C.H. ;  132.  S.S.S. 
69,  B.  ;  8,  H.C.  ;  3,  H.P.  ;  276,  N.C.H. 
176,  B.  ;  133,  H.C.  ;  158,  H.P. ;  20,  N.C.H. 
50,  C.H. ;  195,  H.C. ;  24,  H.P. ;  23,  N.C.H. 
6,  H.M.;  758,  T.F.O. 
174,  B. ,  6,  H.C. ;  157,  H.P. ;  2,  N.C.H. 
241,  H.P.  ;  193,  N.C.H.;  745,  T.P.C. ;  331, 
Xn.H. 

202,  n. ;  23,  IT.O.  ;  155,  n,P.  ^  !»,  N.C  H. 
2iJ,  u  ;  i;i,  TI  €. ;  ail,  B.G.Q.  ■  7,  ^.C.U. 
2(^  JIU.  ;  247rM,P. ;  43pi,  1,0. 1T.;74J,  T.F.C. 
2VJ.  a  ;  ST»  C  U. ;  14,  H.O.  ;  7:i8,  T.F.O. 

2y  '.  M.  i  no,  O.n,  ;  2a,  ILO.  ;  m\  T.F,0, 
2^1  B. ;  nr\t  n  C.  ;  193,  U.P,  ;  ti24i  T  F.CL 
1?%  B  ;  22,  0  Tt.  '■  2«.  H.C  ;  11,  N.O.TL 
IC,  U.  ;  ^^1    U  C.  ;  71,  N  C.H. ;  M9,  T.F.O. 
19 ^,  O, H.  1 1«7,  H,  0. ;  44  7.  N. C.  II . ;  4 IS. T.  r  O. 
24L1,  11, ;  27,  (111.  I  Ht  HO, ;  7,opft»  N.G.HL 
ir,  H  ;  2«?,  CM.  \  ]fl2,  UC.  x  Sltf,  T.F.O. 
2Vf',  B.  ;  laa,  II. C.  ;  '11%  HP, ;  (iSI,  TT.a 
2     IJ. ;  3H,  H.C.  ;  Vi%,  N.CH  r  55,  T.F.O. 
21  ■,  B.  ;  3fi?,  N.C  U,  \  Bl>2,  Xn.H, 
114,  B  ;  ii)§i  n.O. ;  llLi,  HP. ;  IK  K  O.H, 
27,  <^  H.  ;  2U,  H  C.  ;15,  N,C.H.7  72H,  T  P.a 
20ft,  n  ;  215,  HO. ;  193,  ILP. ;  m%  NO. If. 

203,  B.  *  aifl,  M.O.  ;  2*3,  HP.  *  3B»,  NX.H. 
2i>,  11  0.  \  103,  H,F,  j  371,  T.F.O. 

20(i,  B  ;  34,  C  TL  ;  £7,  11  C.  \  m  N.C.H. 
17»  C.TI, ;  19.  HO, ;  20,  H,P,  ;  3M,  T.F.O, 
105.  C  U,  ;  14,  li.O,  ;  t»,  N.C.H.  ;7».  T,F,a 
99.  B.  ;  W  H.C.  ;  13»  H.K  ;  S.  NCH 
75,  C  ;  Ifln  U,0. ;  SS,  H.P. ;  17,  N  C.H. 
208,  B  ;  S1&,  HO.  ;  IH  H^-  ^  ^(^,  T.R, 
200,  B. ;  27,  H.Q. ;  19»,  HP.  ;  fiWl,  T.f  >0. 
208,  D.  ;  ^l\  HO.  ;  IkS, !(,£,;  041,Tt£.a 
n,  U.O. ;  MS,  H.P.        \'^        '  » 
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Kymns.       Authors. 

66.  Und.  Pillow 

67.  C.H.I. 

68.  S.  H.  B. 

69.  Cennick 
A.  M.  H.  . . 
Und.  Pillo\7 
E.  D.  R.  . . 
0.  0.  O.  .. 
G.  B.  P.  . . 
L.V.E.  n. 

A.  P.  P 

Und.  Pillow 
Bonar  .... 
Kelly  .... 
Denny.. .. 
Conder  . . 
Denny..., 

0 

S.  H.  B.  .. 

Deck    

S.  G.  G.  .. 

Bliss    

S.  H.  B.  . . 
Tregelles 

•  Kelly  .... 
A.  N.N... 
Wesley    .. 

Deck    

Kelly  .... 
G.  D.  S.  .. 
C.  H.  I,  .. 
Kelly  .... 
Ringwaldt 
Kelly  .... 
Denny.... 
Byrom .... 
Wesley    .... 
Und.  Pillow 
A.  How 
C.  XT.  ., 
Hall..., 

C.  F 

Und.  Pillow 
A.  N.  N 
Cawood 

Watts 

P.  R.  Havergal 
G.Elliott.. 
Lloyd  .... 
Doddridge 
V.  R.  Harergal 
P.  B.  Hayerg»l 


LIST  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes. 
3,  H.M. 

Special  Tune,  by  same  Writer. 
215,  B. ;  87,  C.H.  ;  370,  H.C.  -,  651,  T.P.C. 

207,  B. ;  64,  H.C.  ;  192,  H.P.-;  62,  N.C.H. 
169,  B.  ;  83,  H.C;  130,  H;F.  7495,  T.P.C. 
6,  H.M. 

10,  H.M.;  758, T. P.O.  (Repeat  last  two  lines.) 

72,  S.S.S. 

114,  B. ;  36,  H.C.  ;  148,  H.P.T  292,  T.P.C. 

257,  B.  ;  77,  H.C. ;  250,  H.P.-;  466,  T.P.C. 

160,  B  ;  83,  H.C;  130,  H.P.^  283,  T.P.C. 

12,  H.M.  ' 

81,  B. ;  109,  H.C. ;  11,  H.P.';  181,  T.F.C. 

174,H.C.;  82,N.C.H.;  30O,S:G.G.;  636, T.F.C, 

34,  B. ;  453,  H.C. ;  51,  H.P. ;  59,  N.C.H. 

178,  B. ;  80,  C.H. ;  132,  S:S;S. ;  557,  T.F.C. 

185,  B. ;  368,  H.C.  ;  166,  H.P.  ;  527,  T.F.C. 

159,  B. ;  83,  H.C. ;  230,  N.C.H.r  509,  T.F.C. 

217,  B. ;  66,  H.C. ;  208,  H;P.  ;660,  T.F.C. 

238,  B. ;  268,  H.C. ;  227,  HP.  ;  702,  T.F.C, 

252,  B.  ;  94,  H.C. ;  215,  H.F. ;  738,  T.P.C. 

22,  S.S.S. ;  476,  T.F.C. 

154,  T.R.  • 

189,  B. ;  253,  H.C. ;  174,  H.P. ;  575,  T.F.C. 

464,  H.C. ;  241,  H.P.;  423,  N.C.H.;  745,  T.F.C. 

208,  C.H.;  437,  NCH.;  758,  T;F.C.;  265,Xn.H. 
421,  H.C;  214,  H.P.;  50,  N.C.H.;  663,  T.F.C. 
159,  B. ;  386,  C.H. ;  83,  H.C;  129,  H.P. 
206,  B. ;  27,  H.C.  ;  190,  H.P.  ;  623,  T.F.C. 
472,  H.C;  130,  HP.;  39,  N;CH.;  491,  T.F.C. 
87,  C.H. ;  34,  H.C  ;  117,  S.S.S.  ;  657,  T.F.C. 
206,  B.  ;  27,  H.C  ;  190,  H.P. ;  596,  T.F.C. 
217,  B.  ;  66,  H.C. ;  208,  H.P.;  660,  T.F.C 
107,  H.C;  191,  H.P. ;  139.  N.C.H.;  636, T.F.C. 
63,  B.  ;  11,  HP. ;  464,  N.C.H. ;  144,  T.F.C. 
250,  B. ;  76,  H.C  ;  238,  H.P. ;  731,  T.P.C. 
178,  B. ;  78,  H.C  ;  137,  H.P. ;  78,  T.F.C 
10,  H.M.;  758,  T.F.C.  (Repeat  last  two  lines.) 
81,  H.C. ;  555.  CH. ;  613,  T.P.C 

267,  B. ;  77,  H.C. ;  250,  H.P.  ;  466,  T.P.C. 
81,  CH.  ;  626,  T.F.C. 

60,  S.S.S.  

16,  H.M. 

129,  B. ;  416,  C.H. ;  159,  H-.C;  890,  T.F.C. 
87,  CH. ;  370,  H.C. ;  117,  S.S;S. ;  657,  T.P.C. 
25,  B. ;  264,  H.C. ;  55,  H.P. ;  103,  T.P.C 
87,  C.H. ;  370,  H.C.  ;  208  H. P. ;  117,  S.S.S. 
408,  CH. ;  138,  H.C, ;  222;  H.P. ;  681,  T.P.C. 
6,  ?. ;  88,  H.C. ;  87,  H.P.-,-  222,  T.P.C. 
444,  C.H. ;  89,  H.C:  225,N:e:H.-,  103,  T.P.C. 
178,  C.H. ;  325,  H.(5. ;  130j  H.P.i  480,  T.P.C. 
254,  H.P.  


NAMES   OF  AUTHORS  AND 


Bipmni.  "■   Authvn. 

Heber 

MoDtgomerr . . 

U.  K.N 

0 

Bonar 

T.  &  B 

Und.  Pillow  .. 
Crewdson  .... 

C.  H.I. 

HaU 

0 

Williams 

Milmaa 

Wesley    

Cowper  

C.  Elliott    .... 

Carlylo    

S.C 

Grant  

Heber 

Bonar  


B.C.  H 

L.  0.  P. 

E.  A.  P 

E.  H.  H 

D.  C.  H 

Crosby,  alt.    .. 

C.  H  I 

Haweis   

F.  R.  Havergal 
TJnd.  Pillow  . 

C.  H,  I 

Watts 

C.  N.  H 

Stennett 

C.  N.  H 

Irons  

B.C 

Bathtirst. 

Bonar 

Bagot 

Palmer 

Allen  

Bake  well 

Zinzendor/. . . . 

Cowper  ...... 

Whitfleld  .... 

Svans 

Hart 

Deck   „^,.... 


290,  C.H.;  112,  H.C  ;  127,  H.P.;  272,  N.C.HI 
379,  C.H.;  113,  H.C;  127,  HP.;  274,  N.C.S 
159.  B. ;  218,  C.H. ;  83,  H.<3. ;  130,  H.P. 
58, H.C;  489,  N.C.H.;  378,T.P.C:  SOS.Xn.H. 

127,  B. ;  437,  CH. ;  312,  H.C ;  366.  T.F.O. 
25,  B. ;  834,  CH.  ;  126,  H.C  ;  62,  HP. 
75,  B.  ;  9,  H.C ;  8,  H.M. ;  144,  T.P.C. 
226,  B. ;  477,  H.C. ;  222,  H.P. ;  681,  T.F.O. 
83.  B. ;  126,  H.C  ;  28,  H.P. ;  175,  T.P.C. 
239,  B. ;  299,  H.C  ;  227,  HP.;  695,  T.F.O. 
25,  B. ;  288,  H.C  ;  61,  N.CH. ;  113,  Xn.H. 
419,  C.H.;  488,  H  C;  133,  H.P. ; 531,  T.F.O. 
548,  CH.  ;  36,  H.C  ;  122,  H.P.  ;  71,  Xn.H. 
494, CH.;  146.  H.C ;  311,  N; C.H. ;  132,8.8.3. 
25,  B. ;  147,  H.C  ;  63,  HP.  )  148,  N.CH. 
226,  B.  ;  139,  H.C;  221,  H.P. ,'681,  T.P.C. 
429,  CH. ;  123,  H.C  ;  69,  H.P. ;  44,  N.CH. 
81,  B. ;  9,  HC  ;  6,  N.CH. ;  151,  T.P.C 
494.  CH.;  35,  H.C;  132,  S.S.S  ;  560,  T.F.O. 
422,  CH.:  37,  H.C. ;  136,  H.P. ;  535,  T.F.O. 

421,  I  CH.  ;  324,  N.CH  ;  477,  T.P.C  ;  177, 
Xn.H. 

400,  C.H. ;  391,  I.C.H. ;  416,  N.CH. ;  677, 

128,  B. ;'  338,  H.C  ;  102,  H.P.  ;  410,  N.CH. 

422,  CH.  ;  37,  H.C.  ;  136; HP.;  535,  T.P.C. 
226,  B.  ;  138,  H.C  ;  337,  N.CH. ;  681,  T.F.O. 
154,  I.C  H. 

90,  S.S.S.  

81,  B. ;  167,  H.C. ;  4C4,  N.CH;  144,  T.F.O. 

459,  C.H.;  246,  H.C;  68,  H:P:;  117,  N.CH. 

Special  Tune  by  same  Authoress. 

14,  H.M. 

81,  B.  ;  167,  H.C.  ;  27,  H:F.  ;  151,  T.F.C 

547,  CH.;  167,  H.C;  28,  H.P.?  134,  N.CH. 

169,  H.C  

85,  B.  ;  8,  H.C.  ;  12,  HP.  T  IT,  N.CH. 

335,  Canadian  "  Church  Hymnal." 

36,  B. ;  200.  H  C. ;  323,  N.CH ;  103,  T.F.O. 

25        ;  287,  H.C;  103,  T.F.C. ;  219,  Xn.H. 

25    :    ;  357,  H.C  ;  238,  NlCH.';  41,  T.F.C. 

13-.  ]J. ;  443,  T.F.C  ;  100  Xxi.H; 

14m.  ^*:  ;  177,  H.C  ;  119,  H.P. ;  443.  T.F.O. 

25    !:  ;  246.  H.C  ;  66,  HP.  ;  103,  T.F.C. 

87       H;  370.,  H.C;  208,H.P.;  242,  N.CH. 

87       H.  :  370,  H.C  ;  S09,  8.G.G. 

63        ;  274,  H.C.  ;  28,  H.P. ;  141,  N.C  H. 

27       [.C;  65,  H.P. ;  316,  N.C.H.; 45,  S.S.a 

58        .F.C. 

20     :K  ;  174,  HC  ;  199,  H.P. ;  129.  N.CH. 

21^,  li.  ;  165,  H.C. ;  206,  H.P. ;  657,  T.F.O. 

2S»,  13. ;  299,  H.C. ;  693,  T.I.O.  ;410b  Zn.EL 


"ffyrnns.       Auihors. 

16f!    GrigR 

'         Kelly 

Wesley   

Curry 

Kelly  

Kent    

A.  P.  P 

Kent   

Newton 

Chapman   .... 

U.  K.N 

Wesley   

C.xv 

Gellert 

Haweis   

C.  xii 

Kidder    

A.  N.N 

C.  Elliott    .... 

C.H.I 

Und.  Pillow  .. 
M'Cheyce  .. .. 
P.  Woodwai-d  , 
C.  Elliott    . . . . 

Alford 

Armstrong.'. .. 
Tersteegen . . . . 

T.  R.G 

Whitfield  .... 
G.D.8 

B.  C.  L 

B.  A 

U.  K.N 

Montgomery ., 

C.  H.  I 

De  Morlaix    . , 

Medley   

Baker  

Kelly  

Smith 

Whitfield  ... 

Deck    

Grant 


E.H.  S.  K.... 
L.  C.  S.  H.... 

G.  B.  P 

Whateley   ... 
Penneffttber  . 

A.  P.  P 

Hill 

Deck   


LIST  OF   TUNES. 

Tunes. 
4:.'^.  TIC. ;  8,  H.P. ;  412,  N.C.H. 
2'  '    Jl  ;  191,  H.P. ;  624^  T.F.C. 
6      •       8,  H.C.;  222,  N.G.H. 
604,  uH.;  360,  H.C.;  234,  N.C.H. ;  596.T.F.O. 
206,  B.  ;  414,  H.C.  ;  189^  H.P.  ;  623,  T.F.C. 

188,  B.;  319,  N.C.H.;  567-,T.F.a;  25,  Xn.H. 
159,  B.  ;  83,  H.C. ;  39,  N.C.H. ;  491,  T.P  C. 
114,  B. ;  198,  H.C. ;  25,  N.C.H. ;  292,  T.F.C. 
25,  B.  ;  246,  H.C.  ;  148,  N.C.H.  ;  55,  T.F.C. 

86,  B. ;  287,  H.C.  ;  75,  S.S.S.  ;  103,  T.F.C. 
231,  B.  ;  224,  H.P.  ;  12,  N.C.H. ;  687,  T.F.C. 
134,  C.H.;182,  H.C. ;  138,  H.P. ;  136,  N.C.H. 
136,  C.H.;183,  H.C;  137.  B.P.;  138,  N  C.H. 
405,  C.H.  ;  185,  H.C.  ;  167,  H.P.;  116,  Xn.H. 

177,  H.C;  IIP.H.P.;  140,  NC.H.;106,  Xn.H. 

189,  C.H.;  180,  H.C;  216,  H. P.;  185,  I.C.H. 
182,  Later  Songs  and  Soloe. 

182,  Later  Songs  and  Solos. 

87,  C.H.;  370,  H.C;  36,  N.C.H.;  292,  T.F.C. 
200,  H.C;  49,  H.P.  ;  83,  N.C.H. ;  86,  T.F.C. 
9,  H.M. 

802,  H.C;  168,  H.P.;  20O,  NCH.;  25S,Xn.H. 

159,  B.  ;  83,  H.C  ;  127,  H.P. ;  39,  N.C.H. 

114,  B.  ;  227,  H.C  ;  11,  H.P.  ;  6,  N.C.H. 

72,  H.C  ;  166,  H.P. ;  495,  T.F.C. 

6,  S.S.S.  ;  166,  T.B. 

329,  C.H. ;  13,  H.C;  311,  H.P.  ;  728,  T.F.C. 

192,  T.R. 

159.  B.  ;  72,  H.C. ;  166,  H.P,  ;  495,  T.F.C. 

388,C.H.;  318,  H.C;  183,  N.C.H.;  586, T.F.C. 

71,  B.  ;  887,  H.C. ;  351,  T.F;C. ;  801,  Xn.H. 

866,  or  476,  H.C  ;  740,  T.F.C;  838,  Xn.H. 

178,  H.C  ;  589,  T.F.C 

863,  C.H.;  237,  H.C  ;  90,  H.P.;  400,  N.C.H. 
87,  C.H.;  370,  H.C;  117, S.S.S  ;  657,  T.F.C 
396,  C.H.;  289,  H.C;  127.  H.P.;  280,  N.C.H. 
278,  H.C;  4,  H.P.;  154,  N.C.H.;  105, Xn.H. 
617,  C.H.;  233,  H.C;  117,  H.P. ;  487,  T.F.C. 
76.  B, ;  9,  H.C.  ;  12,  H.P. ;  11^,  T.F.C 
841,  C.H.;  228,  H.C;  126,  H.P.;  480,  T.F.C. 
178,  H.C;78,  H.  P.;  183,  N.C.H.;  497,  T.F.C. 
462,  C.H.;469,  H.C;  214,  H.P.;  666,  T.F.C 
464,  H.C  ;  423,  N.C.H. ;  888,  T.F.C;  850, 

Xn.H. 
6,  SSS. ;  166,  T.R. 

345,  C.H.;  32l,.H.C;  186,  H.P.;  532,  T.F.C. 
247,  B. ;  69,  H.C.  ;  717,  or  719,  T.F.C. 
443,  H.C 

159,  B,  ;  83,  H.C.;  127,  B.P.  ;  39,  N.C.H. 
181,B. ;  140,  H.C  ;  182,  S.S.S. ;  560,  T.F.C. 
68,  B.;  9,  H.C  ;  24,  H.P.  ;  126,  T.F.C. 
306,  C.H.;  239,  H.C. ;  127,  H.P.;  S80,  N.C.H. 


NAMES   OF  AUTHORS  AND 


Xymni.      Authors. 


Irons  

£'. 

U.  K.  N 

f" 

Steele 

i'K 

Cameron 

£:-,, 

A.  P.  P 

Pierson 

;.,.: 

Nicholson  .... 

(n. 

A.N.N 

i:  ■: 

S.  A.  Walker.. 

li7 

Grosart  

i"-.| 

Bliss    

t'- 

Browne 

7'-. 

Watts 

B.  0.  L 

4i:^ 

Amber 

^-1 

Nicholson  .... 

A.  P.  P 

1^ .' 

Heber 

7.  < 

Angelas 

r-. ' 

Montgomeiy . . 

]H 

Rorison  

r.-    1 

L.V.E.H 

ir  1. 

Cooper 

(  i  . 

A.  P.  P 

'1  ■.  z 

Schmolck  .... 

l,-. 

Baker 

^i  :■■■ 

Marriott 

f,  .. 

U.  K.N 

].'  •< 

Walker   

^:  ■ 

P.  R.  Havergal 

i   ■ 

a  W :::::: 

i  ■'. 

1  - 

P.  R.  Havergal 

B.  A 

4  -1 

Bathurst 

i-   . 

Und.  Pillow  .. 

41  1 

Whitfield    .... 

]  ■■■ 

Bruce  

i.- 

Bagot 

4  :■: 

Toplady 

4,'  ■ 

Watts  ', 

]  W 

L.C.W.H 

i'". 

0.0.  0. 

].|V 

Monsell 

4  ■-  -: 

Toplady 

4  ■- 

C.  Elliott    .... 

*■,■■  '■ 

Palmer    

].";.■ 

A.  P.  P 

4-.- 

Bagot 

4  ■■- 

A.  N.  N 

rv. 

Hartrough 

f^r. 

Pennelather  .. 

livj 

Tunes. 

;  246,  H.C.;  88,  N.O.H.;  103,  T.F.O. 

j  102,  H.C.;  238,  N.CH.;  67,  T. P.O. 
B. ;  8,  H.C.  ;  17,  N.C.H. ;  188,  T.P.O. 
B. ;  246,  H.C. ;  83,  NiC.H. ;  103,  T.P.C. 
.  B. ;  27,  H.C. ;  19,  N.C.H. :  619,  T.F.C* 
.  N.C.H. ;  126,  S.S.S. ;  ^^5,  T.P.C. 
3.S3. 
.  T.P.C. 

,  B.  ;  455,  T.P.C. 

.  B.  :  299,  H.C. ;  825,  N.C.H. ;  695,  T.F.a 
3  S  S  '  •  •  ■ 

B. ;'  245,  H.C. ;  221,  HP.  ;  126,  T.P.C. 

B. ;  247,  H.C  ;  44,  Ef.P.  :  83,  N.C.H. 

,  C.H. ;  488,  H.C. ;  531,  T. P. C- 

,  C.H.;  253,  H.C;  174,  U, P.;  575,  T.F.a 
.  3.S.S.;  747,  T.F.C. 

B.  ;  246.  H.C. ;  33,  N.C.H. ;  69,  T.P.C. 
<  .11.  ;  33,  H.C. ;  249,;  H.p; ;  172,  N.C.H. 

\  B.;  140,  H.C;  190,  N.C.H.;  560,  T.F.C. 
-C.H.;25G,  H.C;  397, N.C.H. ;534,T.F.G. 
O.H. ;  85.  H.C. 

B.  ;  109,  H.C. ;  240,  H, P.  ;  119,  T.F.C. 
.  C.H.;  421,  H.C;  214.  HP.;  666,  T.P.O. 
.  B. ;  133,  H.C.  ;  158,  H.P.  ;  127,  N.CH. 
C.H.;  111,  HP.;  237,  I.C.H.;  4l9,T.F.(\ 

C.H.;  118,  H.C;  107,  H.P.;  281,  N.C.H. 

T.F.C 

CH.;  159,  H.C;  10  j,  HP.;  Mn»,  T.F.C. 

CH. ;  142,  H.C;  2: '2  iV  Vr  ,^TL, T.F.C, 
.  CH  ;  411,  H.C;  155.  X  i    il  ;  ],, T.P.C. 

CH.:  216,  H.C;  33,  N  ■  ,JI  :  HiJ.T.F.C. 
B. ;  246,  H.C.  ;  33,  K  l  .11   ;  iu.i.  T.F.C. 

H.C;  248,  H.P;  42U,  NdL;  74o,  T.F.C. 
B.  ;  245,  H.C  ;  33,  NCII  ;  loa.  T.F.C. 
H.C;  9,  H.M.;155,  N.iJ  It.;  ^S'.,  T.F.C. 
,  H.C;  129,  H.P.;49I,  T.t\C,;  GJ,  Xn.H. 

C.H.;  223,  H.C;  S/8,  11  (^j  l^Li,  N.CH. 
.  CH.;  469,  H.C;  2J !,  ll.V.\m-;  T.F.C. 
,  CH;  133,  H.C;  168,  H.P.:  127, N.CH. 

H.C;  79,  H.P.;  131»  N.C.H;  97,  Xn.H. 

s  s  s 

H.C;  129,  H.P.;  49i,  T.F.C;  63,  Xn.H. 

C.H.;394,  H.C;  36,  N.C.H;  292,  T.F.C. 

,  CH;  469,  H.C;  214,  HP.;  666,  T.F.O. 

.  H.C;  222,  H.P. ;  427,  N.C.H;  677,  T.F.O. 

,  B.  ;  286,  H.^'.  ;  110,  H.P. ;  18?,  N.CH. 

CH.;  469,  H.C;  214,  H.P.;  666,  T.F.C. 

..C.ll.\  469,  H.C;  214,  H.P.;  666,  T.F.C. 

,  H.C. ;  849.  T.F.C. 

.  CH. ;  870,  H.C. ;  60,  S.S.S. ;  597,  T.F.a 
i.C.H.;  108,  H.G.;  131,  N.aH.;  222,T.F.a 


fflfmns.       AtUhors. 
271. 


B.  D.B.  ... 
Guyon 

,.. 

Shekleton  . 
Tersteegen. 
Brewer   . . . 
Wesley  ... 

T.R.6.  ... 
Kent    

How. 

Midlane  . . . 

C.  H.L  ... 
Kent    

U.  K.N.... 

Bathurst... 

W.  R.  S.... 

Whitfield    . 
A.  M.  H.... 
D.  C.  H. . . . 

C.Elliott... 
Whittemore 
Newton   . . . 
Whitfield    . 
Watts 

B.  C 

Bowly 

Newton  ... 
Bernard  .... 

Wesley    ... 
Cowper   ... 

B.A.    

Wesley    ... 
Kelly   

Toplady  ... 
Kenward    . 
Evans  C 

Irons   

Lyte 

Doddridge  . 
C.  H.  I.  ... 
Bickersteth 
A.  P.  P.  . . . 

C.viii 

L.  A.  S.  ... 
A.  P.  P.... 
G.  D.  S.  ... 
Crewdson   .. 
Paget 

Charles  ..... 
Lyte 

LIST  OF   TUNES, 

Tunes. 
154,   H.C. ;    187,  H.P.;  41S,  N.C.H.;    185, 

Xn.H. 
409,  C.H.  ;  18,  H.C. 
Hymn  Chant  vii.,  H.P. ;  T(J3,  S.S  S. 
235,  B.  ;  456,  C.H.  ;  314,  H.C  J  228,  H.P. 
69,  B.;  679,  C.H. ;  24,  H:P. 
215,  B. ;  430,  C.H. ;  295,  H.C. ;  254,  Xn.H. 
128,  B. ;  838,  H.C. ;  868,  T.F.C.  ;  142,  T.R. 
208,  B. ;  372,  C.H. ;  52,  H.C. ;  27,  Xn.H. 
114,  B. ;  406,  C.H.  ;  178,  H.C.  ;  292,  T.P.C. 
120,  B. ;  201,  H.C. ;  821,  T.F.C  J  377,  Xn.H. 
25,  B. ;  202,  C.H. ;  275,  H.C.  ;  186,  Xn.H. 
219,  B. ;  452,  C.H.  ;  469,  H.C.  J  144,  Xn.H. 
159,  B. ;  285,  H.C. ;  127,  H.P. ;  603,  T.F.C. 
231,  B,;  224,  H.P.;  372,  N.C.H.;  686,  T.F.C. 
81,  B,  ;  1IJ0,  H.C. ;  13,  H.P.j  148,  T.F.C. 
174,  B.  ;  G,  II. C. ;  287,  S.G.G-. :  547,  T  P.C. 
215.  D.  <  34,  U.C.  :  97.  N.C.H. ;  657,  T.F.C. 
110,  SS.S. ;  3rt8,  T.F.C. 
192  l^  [  SOlp  II.C;  189,  N.C.H. ;  5,  Xn.H. 
19].  lY  r  ::ii.  ,  H.C.  ;  177,  H.P.  ;  587,  T.P.C. 
38- ,  ■    n .  ;  ■■■  .    H.C. ;  65,  H.P. ;  103,  T.F.C. 
291.]  I  1.:    ...  U.P.;  86,  N.C.H.;  lOS,  T.F.C. 
25.  h. :  :■!  :,  11.0.  ;  63,  H.P. ;  144,  Xn.H. 
81.  \'.  :  -.',  ii  I-  ;  17,  N.C.H.  ;  152,  T.F.C. 
28u,n.C.;  235,  H.P. ;  318,  N.C.H.;  327, Xn.H. 
368,C.H.;284,  H.C.;306,  H.P,;  401,  N.C.H. 
287,  H.C;  366,  N.C.H.:  103,  T.F.C;  57, 

Xn.H. 
455,  C.H.;  296,  H.C;  213."  H.P. ;  430,  N.C.H. 
297,  H.C;  151,  H.P.;  405,  N.C.H.;  lOO.Xn.H. 
231,  B.;  224,  H.P.;  372,  N.C.H.;  650,  T.F.C 
25,  B. ;  200,  H,C. ;  103,  T.F.C  ;  219,  Xn.H. 
81,  B.  ;  lOP,  H.C  ;  13,  H.P. ;  148,  T.P.C 
25,  B.  ;  200,  II.C  ;  67,  HP.  ;  147,  Xn  H, 
85,  C.H.;  77,  H.C;  394,  N.C.H.;  466,  T.F.C. 
114,  B.;  198,  H.C.  ;  36,  N.C.H. ;  280,  T.F.C. 
208.  B.;  107,  H.C;  277,  N.C.H.;  624,  T.F  0. 
25,  B.;  200,  H.C. ;  103,  T.F.C;  219,  Xn.H. 
5,  B.  ;  82,  H.P. ;  208,  N.C.H;  81,S.S.S. 
159,  B.;  239,  H.C;  129,  H.P. ;  230,  N.C.H. 
32,  H.C 

188,  B  :  r:;^  U.r.  ;  n^  N.C.H  ;  507,  T.W.Q. 
269,  OJ  I.  ;  12  3 A  [r;p,;  7-11,  T.F.C. 
159,  IJ  ;  ■2-^-\  H.C  ^  ISO,  H.P. ;  SaO.N.CH. 
128,  a;  ."554,  HC.S  410,  W  Cn,;  37^,  T,P.a 
432,  CtL;  im,  H.C; 7,  N  CH  ;  ili\  Xn.H. 
253,  B.;  aCG,  H.Cj  6la,  RCH.;  7iiR,T.^.a 
25,  B. ;  200,  H  C, ;  fla,  H  F. ;  tl9,  Xa.H, 
468,  nCi  Q.  H.P,:  4as,  N.CH.jCJKlp  T,F  a 
471,  II  C;  H.C  vill.,  H.t,;T6y  Jr.C,ILi7ai, 
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NAMES   OP  AUTHORS  AND 


Bymtu.       Auihora. 

C.H.I 

Wesley    

Mote    

A.  P.  P 

Schmolck   ... 

B.  C 

Wesley    

C.  Elliott    ... 
Alexander . . , 

Wesley    

Duffield  

S.  A.  Walker. 

S.  S.  P.  P 

S.  S.  P.  P.  ... 

A.  P.  P 

E.  A.  P 

C.  Elliott  ... 

Bonar 

Deck    

U.  K.  N 

White 

A.  M.H 

Bagot 


Havergal    . . . 

A.  N.  N 

Leavitts 

Lyte 

Gerhardt    . . . 

E.  S.  Elliott  1 
E.  S.  Elliott   j 
R.  Brancer... 
CHI 
Und.pilfoV*. 

Cowell 

Darby 

Cennick 

Richmond  . . . 

Bliss    

Whitfield   ... 

Kelly   

Cowper   

Walker   

Hall 

U.  K.N 

Everest 

Taylor 

Simpson 

Denny 

Alexander . . . 
Toplady 


TunM. 
25,  B.  J  125,  H.C.  ;  83,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.P.C. 
396,  C.H.;  140,  H.C.;62,  S.S.S.;  199,  N.C.H. 
239,  B. ;  270,  H  C. ;  226,- H. P. ;  422.  N.C.H. 
239,  B. ;  270,  H.C. ;  226,  H. P.  ;  422,  N.C.H. 
Special  Tune. 

206,  B.  ;  27,  H.C. ;  189,  H. P. ;  19,  N.C.H. 
161,  C.H.;  808,  H.C;  106;  HP.;  527,  T.F.C. 
34  I.;  321,  H.C;  136vH.P.;  532,  T.F.C. 

20  .   I     ;  81,  H.C.  ;  185,H.P.  ;  612,  T.7.C. 
28  .  -    l[.;  319,  H.C;  80,  H:P.;  245,  N.C.H. 
32' ■.  M.J.;  127,  H.P.;  315,  N.C.H;  15,  S;S.3. 
17  .   U   ;  6,  H.C.  ;  460,  NCH.;  547,  T  P.C 
20'.  ii  ;  81,  H.C;  185,H.P.;  612,  T.P.C 

47  ,  f    H.;  179.  H.C;  105;  H. P.;  399,  T.P.O. 
36  ■.  II  0.;  740,  T.P.C      •    • 

48  i  I  H.;S32,  H.C.;246,N.CH.;394,T.P.a 
43 J.  '  31.;  337,  H.C;  220,  H. P.;  185,  N.C.H. 
63-.'  ![.;467,  H.C;112,  H.P.;446,  N.C.H. 
24  ■.  1'  ;  386,  H.C  ;  7,  N.C.H.  ;  728,  T.P.C. 
81.  V:  :  109,  H.C. ;  13,  H.P. ;  119,  T.P.C. 
461  ■  r[.;  327,  H.C;  147,  H.P.;  219,  N.C.H. 
87.  .  iJ.;  370,  H.C;  9T,  N.C.H.;  131,  S.S.a 
14      ^l  P.     -       — 

25,  B. ;  200,  H.C. 


193,  N.C.H.  r  745,  T.P.C;   65, 

^^,  «. ,  ^w,  XX. v..  ,  103,  T.P.C;  219,  Xn.H. 

249,  B. ;  386,  H.C. ;  7,  N.C.H;  728,  T.P.C. 
88,  CH.  ;  85,  n.G.  ;  612;  or 597,  T.P.C. 
148,  H.P. ;  193,  N  C.H.;  745,T:P.C. ;  65,Xn;Hl 
299,  H.C  by  repeating  the  4th  line  of  each 

verse.  

The  Tune  747,  T.P.C,  maybe  adapted  to 

suit  these  Hymns. 
157,  B.;  160.  H.C;  2.9,  N.C.H.;  480,  T.P.C. 
69,  H.C;  516,  N.C.H.;  717,T.P.C.;  401,Xn.H. 
1,  H.M. 

192,  B.  ;  301,  H.C  ;  99,-N.CH.;  586,  T.P.C. 
148,  H.P.;  193,N.C.H.;  745,T.P.C. ;  65. Xn.H; 
.342,  C  H. ;  340,  H.C ;  149;  H; P. ;  214,  N.C.H. 
521,  N.C.H.  ;  32,  S.S.S.- 
94,  Rcviyal  Tune  Book,  imy  b«  adapted. 
159,  B.  ;  83,  H.C  ;  39,  N-.CH. ;  498,  T.P.C. 
208,  B.;  328,  H.C;  139, N.C.H.;  644,  T.P.C. 
257,  CH.  ;  278,  H.C  ;  55,  H.P. ;  335,  Xn.H. 
2.38,  B.;  299,  H.C;  444,  N.C.H.;  693,  T.P.C. 
189,  B.;  455,  H.C;  167,  N.C.H.;  675,  T.F.O. 

250,  B.  ;  76,  H.C. ;  238,  H.P. ;  76,  N.C.H. 
407,  C.H.:  309,  H.C;  '^7,H:P.;  168,  T.P.C. 
338,H.C;  102,  H.P.;  410,-N.c:h.;  368,T.P,C 
425,  H.C;  39,  N.C.H.;  66,S.-S.S.;  498, T.P.C. 
25.  B  ;  246,  H.C  ;  148,  NrCH. ;  71,  T.P  C. 
218,  CH.;  472,  H.C. ;  272,N.<3.H.;  491»  T.P.GT 
244,  B  ;  12,N.CH.;  714,  T.P.C;  221,  Xh.H. 


jTymns.      Authors. 


Spitta 

Deck    

A.  N.  N 

S..S.P.  P.  .... 
Bonar  ........ 

Hall 

HaU 

Evans 

R.  T.  B 

C.  M.  O 

W.  G.  H 

Stammers  .... 

Williams 

Newton 

A.  P.  P 

B.  P.  G 

E.  A.  P 

A.P.  P 

L.V.E.H 

L.C.  P. 

R.  T.  C.  S 

L.C.P.W 

0.0.0 

L.C.  S.  H..... 

E.  D.  R 

E.H.  S.K 

L.C.W.H 

G.  B.  P 

E.  H.S.  K 

E.  D.  R 

G.  B.  P 

L.  C.  P 

O.  0.  0 

V.  R.  Havergal 

C.P 

HaU 

L.  A.  S , 

Waring  , 

Hall 

Wesley   , 

A.  P.  P 

Newton 

Fowler 

Fawcett 

J.  G,  D 

A.  P.  P 

R.  T.  B. 

0.  H.  I  

Zinzendorf . . . 

Heber 

A.  N.  N 

C.  H.  I. 


JJLST  OP  TUNES. 

Timet. 
258,  B.;  836,  H.C.;  613,N.C.H.;  738,  T.P.a 
143,  H.Ci  241,  H.P.;  6,  S.S.8.;  74&,  T.P.O. 
471,  H.C. ;  731,  or  732,  T.P.C. 
Service  of  Song,  Pilgrim's  Progress. 
26,  B.;  119,  H.C.;  148,  N.C.H.;  103,  T.F.C. 
181,  B. ;  39e,  C.H.  ;  132,  S.S  8.  ;  557,  T.P.C. 
120,  B. ;  198,  H.C. ;  80,  N.C.H. ;  321,  T.F.C. 
120,  B.  ;  198,  H.C;  36,  N.C.H. ;  821,  T.F.C. 
61,  Revival  Tune  Book. 
232,  H.P.  ;  718,  T.F.C. 
414,  or  415,  T.F.C. 

304,  N.C.H. ;  844,  T.F.C. ;  396,  Xn.H.  - 
876,  C.H.;  329,  H.C:  149, N.C.H.;  286,  Xn.H. 
181,  B.;  396,  C.H.;  199,  N.C.H.;  567,  T.F.C. 
12,  N.C.H.;  712,  T.F.C;  231,  Xn.H. 
S33,C.H.;  142, H.C;  571,  T.F.C;  158,  Xn.H. 
460,  H.C;  740,  T.F.C,  by  omitting  "must." 
432,  C.H.;  337,  H.C;  220,  H.P.;  185,  N.C.H. 
219,  B. ;  452,  C.H. ;  421,  H.C  ;  663,  T.F.C. 
409,  C.H. ;  18^  H.C. ;  721,  T.P.C 
437,  C.H.;  312,  H.C;  100,  H.P.;  372, T.P.C. 
204,  Later  Songs  and  Solos. 
634,  H.C. ;  362,  T.F.C 
636,  H.C;  H.  Chant  vi.  H.P.;  675,  T.F.C. 
9,  H.C. ;  1,  H.P. ;  222,  N.CH. ;  149,  T.F.C 
321,  C.H.;  633,  H.C;  226,  HP.;  702.  T.F.C. 
329,  C.H.;  13,  H.C;  8L1,  H.P.;  728,  T.F.C 
72,  H.C. ;  166,  H.P. ;  495,  T.F.C. 
85,  C.H. ;  77,  H.C. ;  260,  H.P. ;  466,  T.F.C. 
129,  B. ;  416,  CH. ;  106.  H.P. ;  890,  T.P.C 
169,  B. ;  83,  H.C  ;  39,  N.CH. ;  511,  T.F.C 
31,  S.S.S. 
81,  B. ;  5,  N.CH. ;  175,  T.F.C. ;  67,  Xn.H. 

85,  B. ;  8,  H.C. ;  1.  HP. ;  67,  Xn.H. 
246,  H.P. ;  107,  S.S.S. ;  270.  Xn.H. 
401,  C.H.  ;  17,  H.C. ;  849,  T.F.C. 
Special  Tune. 

466,  H.C. ;  176,  H.P. 

25,  B. ;  246,  H.C. ;  83,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.C. 

86,  H.C;  187,  H.P.;  69,  N.C.H.;  618,T.F.O. 
12,  N.C.H. ;  712,  T.F.C;  221.  Xn.H. 

557,  CH.;  383,  H.C;  217,  H.P.;  672,  T. P.O. 
621,  N.C.H.;  32,  S.S.S.;  161,  Xn.H. 
81,  B. ;  8,  H.O.  ;  390,  N.C.H. ;  176,  T.F.C. 
114,  B.  ;  36,  H C;  182,  S.S.S. ;  292,  T.F.C. 
25,  B. ;  288,  H.C. ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.C. 
94,  Revival  Tune  Book. 
81,  B. ;  8,  H.C. ;  390,  N.CH. ;  176,  T.F.O. 
401,  CH.  :  17,  H.C  ;  349,  T.F.C. 
759,  T.F.C. 

215,  B. ;  87.  CH.  ;  870,  H.C. ;  657,  T.F.C. 
i  474,  N.C.H.;  5,S.S.S.;745,T.F.O.;331,Xn.H. 


NAMES  OP   AUTHORS   AND 


Avthon. 

W«rd  

U.KN.  .. 
Gambold.  .. 
Gennick  .  ^ . 
Schade ..... 
Gerhardt.  .. 
Gerhardt.  ., 
Keith 


O.H.I 

Oousiiis 

0.  N.  H 

Und.  Pillo\r  . 
Pennefather  . 

Kent 

Kent 

Tdplady 

Newton 


Toplady  . . . , 
Cowper  .,., 
E.  D.  R 

B.  H.  S.  K. 
B.  A.W.... 


tJ.  K.N 

A.  N.  N 

C.H.I 

Lacell 

0.  Praise    .... 

B.  M.  T 

Guest 

Wesley    

B.  S.  Elliott . . 
P.  R.  Harergal 

C.Elliott 

Th.  Monod 

F.  R.  Havergal 

Maude 

Wentworth.  .. 

Bode 

A.  P.  P 

0.  H.I 

Rawson 


R.  T.  C.  8.... 
B.  H.  8.  K.    , 

G.  B.  P 

Bickersteth.  , 
Bernard  . . . . , 
U.  K.N 


Tunes. 
678,  T.F.O.  may  be  adapted. 
Special  Tune. 

79a,  Hymn  Tunes  of  the  United  Brethren. 
610,  T.F.C.;  9,  H.  Tunes  of  United  Brethren. 
169,  Hymn  Tunes  of  the  United  Brethren. 
159,  B. ;  83,  H.C. ;  129,  H.P. ;  608,  T.F.O. 
159,  B. ;  88,  H.C. :  129,  H.P.  ;  503,  T.F.O. 
464,  H.C. ;  423,  N.O.H. ;  838,  T.F.O.  ;  36a, 

Xn.H. 
621,  N.C.H. ;  3?,  S.S.S. ;  161,  Xn.H. 
238,  H.C. ;  94,  Revival  Tuoe  Book. 
Special  Tune. 

169,  B. ;  83,  H.C. ;  129,  H.P.;  603,  T.F.O. 
411,  H.C.;  42,N.C.H.;  422,  T.F.O.;  381, Xn.H. 
5,  B. ;  57,  H.C. ;  73,  N.C.H. ;  216,  T.F  C. 
520,  H.C;  47, N.C.H.;  333.  T.F.O. ;4i, Xn.H. 
242,  B. ;  224,  H.P. ;  12.  N.C.H.  ;  718,  T.F.O. 
464,  H.C;  423,  N.C.H.;  333,  T.F.O. ;  850, 

Xn.H. 
242,  B;  224,  H.P.  ;  12,  N.O.H. ;  718,  T.F.O. 
207,  B. ;  52,  H.C. ;  12,  S.S.S. ;  624,  T.F.C. 
337,  H.C  ;  185,  N.C.H.;  677,  T.F.O. ;  301, 

Xn.H. 
285,H.C.;  39,  N.C.H.:  491,T.F.O.;  2r3,Xn.H. 
464,  H.C  ;  423,  N.C.H. ;  338,  T.F.C.  ;  350, 

Xn.H. 
88,  B. ;  45,  H.C.  ;  26,  N.C.H ;  343,  T.F.C 
88,  B. ;  45,  H.C  ;  26,  N.C.H. ;  843,  T.F.O. 
135,  B. ;  79,  CH. ;  52.  N.C.H. ;  419.  T.F.O. 
5,  B. ;  57,  H.C. ;  73,  N.C.H. ;  216,  T.F.C. 
88,  B. ;  45,  H.C. ;  2'?,  N  CH  ;  843,  T.F.C 
88,  B. ;  45,  H.C  ;  26,  N.C.H. ;  343.  T.F.C 
114,  B. ;  37,  H.C. ;  36,  N.C.H. ;  281,  T.F.O. 
25,  B. ;  48,  CH.  ;  14^,  N.C.H, ;  103,  T.F  0. 
257,  B. ;  336,  H.C  ;  245,  H.P.  ;  738,  T.F.C. 
8,  F.F. ;  201,  H.C  ;  147,  H.P. ;  277,  T.F.C. 
471,  H.C;  76,N.CH.;  731,T.F.C;  506,Xn.H. 
71,  Hymns  of  Consecration  and  Faith. 
87,  CH. ;  370,  H.C. ;  202,  HP. ;  624,  T.F.O. 
523,  C.H.;  282,  H.C;  147,  H  P.;247,N.CU. 
242,  B. ;  224,  HP. ;  12,  N.C.H. ;  718,  T.F.O. 
450,  C.H.;  451,  H.C;  129,  H.P.;  360, N.C.H. 
464,  H.C;5,  S.S.S.;  745,  T.F.C;  350,  Xn.H. 
25.  B.  ;  48,  OH. ;  14^  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.O. 
337,  H.C  ;  185,  N.O.H. ;  677,  T.F.O. ;  801, 

Xn.H. 
821,  H.C.  ;  135,  H.P. ;  632.  T  F.O. 
25,  H.C; 36,  N.C.H.;  292.  T.F.C. ;  7>,  Xn.H. 
25,  B. ;  200,  H.C  ;  148,  N.C.H  ;  103,  T.F.C. 
392,  H.C;  158,  HP.;  127,  N.O.H. ;  647.  T.F.C. 
376,  H.C.  ;  26,  HP. ;  5,  N.C.H. ;  67,  Xn.H. 
i,  B.;  114,  N.C.H. ;  249,  TXC;  48.  Xn.H. 


Avthon. 
A,M.H..... 

B.  A 

Bonar 

Bagot 

A.  N.  N 

Collyer 

A.N.  N 

Pfeil 

Berrldge . .  ^. 
Collyer    .... 

Deck   

0.  IP. 

E.  D.B..... 

Hill 

O.H.I.  .... 

U.  K.N 

Montgomery 
Doddridge  . . 

Osier   

O.  iv. 

Watts 

Montgomery 
Walker  .... 
Nyberg   ,,^, 

C.viii 

Watts 

Baker 

Gurney  .... 

S.C 

Kethe 

Crosby 

OJivers    .... 

Watts 

E.  H.  S.  K. 

B.  P.  G 

A.  P.  P.  .... 

Wesley    

Whittemore 

Watts 

Watts 

Oennick  . . . . 
Montgomery 

Hall 

Newton  .... 
Wesley    ..., 

T.  &B 

Und.  Pillow 

Kent   

Wesley  .... 
Irons  ...... 

Webb 

Breviary.... 


UBT  OF  TUNBS. 

Tuna. 
25,  B. :  200,  H.O. ;  148,  N.Ca  ;  103,  T.F.a 
81  B,  aC. ;  390,  N.O.H. ;  176,  T.P.O. 

27  .  i  -'.0. 

81,  n^  8,  H.O. ;  890,  N.O.H. ;  176,  T.F.O. 
81.  h  ;  8,  H.O. ;  890,  N.O.H. ;  175,  T.F.O. 
17<>,  li-  ;  490,  O.H. ;  133,  H.O. ;  127,  N.O.H. 
25,  [t. ;  200,  H.O. ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.O. 
83,  II.  ]  109,  H.O.  ;  222,  N.O.H.;  126,  T.F.O. 
25.  a.  \  200,  H.O. ;  148,  N.C.H.  ;  103,  T.F.O. 
10^,  K  :  201tH.C. ;  86.  N.C  H.  ;  321,  T.F.O. 
15l^  M.  ■  83,  H.O. ;  39,  N.O.H. ;  498,  T.F.O. 
24i\  JV  ;  27.  O.H. ;  14,  H.O.  ;  728,  T.F.O. 
521',  n  0.;  241,H.P.;  247, 1.O.H.;  41,Xn  H. 
45  •;  CM.;  299,  H.O.;  444,  N.O.H.;  702,  T.F.O. 
25,  B. ;  119,  H.O. ;  148,  N.O.H. ;  103,  T.F.O. 
81,  B. ;  8,  H.O. ;  390,  N  OH. ;  175,  T.F.O. 
81,  B. ;  8,  HO. ;  411,  I.  OH. ;  175,  T.F.O. 
25,  B. ;  200,  H.O. ;  148,  N.O.H. ;  103,  T.F.O. 
452,  O.H.;  421,  H.O.;  214,  HP.;  666,  T.F.O. 
846,  O.H. ;  537,  H.O  ;  22,  HP. ;  252,  N.O.H. 
97,  H.O. ;  80,  H.P. ;  71,  N.O.H. ;  480.  Xn.H. 
81,  B. ;  540,  H.O.  ;  1,  H.P. ;  2^9,  N.O.H. 
452,  O.H.  ;421,  H.O.;  44,  I.C  fl.;  666,  T.F.a 
Hymn  Tunes  of  the  United  Brethren. 
844,  O.H. ;  641,  H.O.;  119,  H. P.;  270, N.C.H. 
805,  O.H. ;  45,  H.O. ;  1,'H.P. ;  26,  N.O.H. 
81,  B. ;  8,  H.O. ;  436,  I.C.H. ;  175,  T.F.O. 
259,C.H.;  38,  H.C.;  437,  I.C.H. ;  183,  N.C.H. 
176,  B. ;  490,  O.H.  ;  133,  H.O.  ;  127,  N.C.H. 
331,  O.H.  ;  490,  H.O.  ;  1,  H.P.  ;  26,  N.O.H. 
134,  Revival  Tune  Book  ;  747,  T.F.O. 

511,  C.H.;  526,  H.C  ;118,  n.P.;  122,  N.O.H. 
331,  O.H. ;  490,  H.C. ;  1,  H.P. ;  9.6.  N.C.H. 
249,  B. ;  27,  O.H. ;  14,  H.O. ;  728,  T.F.O. 

282,  C.H. 

476,  H.C. ;  677,  T.F.O. 
25,  B.;  200,  H.C;  148,  N.O  H.;  103,  T.F.O. 
478,  C.H.;  159,  H.C;  179,  H.P.;  399,  T.F.O. 
344,  O.H.;  641,  H.C;  119,  H.P.;  270,  N.O.H. 
844,  O.H.;  541,  H  C;  119,  H.P.;  422,  T.F.O. 

512,  H.C;  146,  HP.;  75,  N.C.H.;  281,  T.F.O. 
612,  H.C;  146,  H.P.;  75,  N.C.H.;  281, T.F.O. 
311,  C.H.  ;  34,  H.C. ;  97,  N.C.H. ;  40,  Xn.H. 

501,  H.C;  65,  H.P.;  288,  N.C.H.;  223,  Xn.H. 

502,  H  C;  308,  N.C.H.;  71.  T.F.O.;  3,  Xn.H. 
530,  C.H.;  503,  H.C;  205,  N.C.H.;  37,  Xn.n. 
6,  H.M. ;  456,  T.F.O. 

283,  H.C;  265,S.G.G.;  819, N.O.H.;  26, Xn.H. 
661,  O.H.;621,  H.C;  240,  H. P.;  375,  N.O.H. 
208,  B. ;  107,  H.O. ;  191,  H.P^  139,  N.O.H. 
216,  B.;  284,  H,0.;  401,  N.O.H.;  862,  Xn.H. 
421,H.O. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQlt" 


NAMES   OF  AUTHORS   AND 


JTymns.       Autkor$. 

U.K.N 

Oodescalcos  .. 

A.  P.  P 

Moore 

U.  K.N 

B.  A.    

Watts 

Pennefather  .. 

A.  P.  P 

A.  P.  P 

Allen  

Watts 

Hall 

Havergal   .... 

Hall 

U.  K.N 

Hall 

Russell   

Addison 

Perronet 

Watts 

Hawker 

Newton  

BickiDSOn  .... 

Keith 

Toplady 

Medley 

Bonar 

A.  M.  H 

Huntingdon  .. 

A.  P.  P 

B.  A 

Und.  Pillow  . . 

F.  B.  Havergal 
Und.  Pillow  . 
Und.  Pillow  . . 
A.  N.  N.... 
E.  A.  P.... 
E.  D.  R.  . . . 
E.  H.  S.  K. 

G.  B.  P. . . . 
E.  A.  P.  . . . 

A.  P.  P 

L.  0.  P.  . . . 
L.  0.  P.  W. 
R.  T.  0.  S. . 
L.  C.  S.  H. . 
L.  0.  W.  H. 

E.  D.  R 

E.  A.  P.  . . . 
S.  S.  P.  P.  . 
U.  K.N.... 


Ttinu. 

160,  Times  of  Refreshing: 

516,  O.H. ;  628,  H.C.;  H.  Clh  Ti. ;  H.P. 

26,  B. ;  200,  H.O. ;  148,  N.O.H.  ;  219,  XxuB, 

243,  H.P. 

464,  H.C. ;  239,  H.P. ;  97,  N.C.H. :  745,  T.W.Q. 

179,  H.C. ;  106,  H.P. ;  899,  T.F.O. 

81,  B. ;  8,  H.C.  ;  4,  N.O.H. ;  870,  Xn.H. 

169,  B.  ;  83,  H.O.  ;  129,  H.P. ;  89,  N.O.H. 

84,  H.O. ;  77,  N.O.H  ;  68,  S.ff.S.;  40,  XuuH. 

224,H.P.;  389,N.C.H.;  712, T. P.O.; 221, Xn.H. 

132,  B. ;  117,  H.C.  ;  107,  H.P. ;  137,  N.C.H. 

848,  OH. ;  498.  H.O. ;  86,  H.P. ;  34,  N.C.H. 

108,  B. ;  201,  H.C. ;  36,  N.C.H.;  281,  T.P.O. 

329,  N.C.H. ;  641,  T.F.O. 

96,  H.O.;  77,  N.C.H.;  612,  T.F.O.;  48,  Xn.H. 

132,  B. ;  117,  H.O. ;  107,  H.P. ;  137,  N.C.H. 

179,  H.C. ;  105,  H.P. ;  399,  T.F.O. 

421,  H.O.  ;  269, 1.O.H.  ;  304,  N.O.H. 

497,  H.C;  39,  H.P.;  228>  N.O.H.;  38,  Xn.H. 

330,  O.H.;  499,  H.O.;  34,  H.P. ;  161,  N.C.H. 
500,  H.C;  36,  H.P.;  83,  N.O.H.;  154,  Xn.H. 
84,  H.C;  201, H.P. ;  77,  N.O.H.;  68,  Xn.H. 
201,  H.O. ;  36,  NO  H.;  10,  Xn.H. 

201,  H.C;  165,  H.P.;  36»  N.O.H.;  10,Xii.H. 

60,  S  S.S. 

166,  H.P.  ;  627,  T.F.O. 

81,  B. ;  8,  H.O. ;  307,  N.O.H.  ?  2,  Xn.H. 

208,  B.  ;  107,  H.C  ;  191,  H.P. ;  139,  N.C.H. 

747,  T.F.O. 

510,  H.C;  202,  H.P. ;  143,  N.O.H.;  11,  Xn.H. 

206,  B. ;  27,  H.O. ;  19},  H.P. ;  596,  T.P.C. 

161,  O.H.;  368,  H.C;  166,  H-.P.;  627,  T.F.C. 

4,  H.M. 

333,  OH.;  142,  H.O.;  671,  T.F.O.;  15&Xn.H. 
11,  H.M. 
8,  H.M. 

5,  S.S.S. ;  745,  T.F.O. 

557,  O.H.;  833,  H.C;  217,  H.P.;  672,  T.F.O. 

37,  S.S.S. 

69,  HO. 

337,H.O.;  185, N.O.H.;  677,T.P.C;301,Xn.H. 

31.  CH.  ;  2^  H.C  ;  624*  6,  or  6,  T.F.C. 

60,  S.S.S. 

490,  CH.;  133,  H.O.;  leejH.P.;  127, N.O.H. 

109,  H.C:  106,I.CH. 
81,  S.S.S. 

490,  C.H.;  183,  H.C;  168,H.P.;  127,N.CH. 

16,  S.S.S. 

Special  Tnne,  Service  of  Song,  P.  Progress. 

Bo.  Bo;  Do. 

Bo.  Bo.  Bo. 

396,  C.H.;  289,  H.C;  127,  H.P.;  491,  T.F.O. 


Aitlhon. 

Smith 

S.  S.  P.  P 

MoDsell 

Steele 

Crosby 

A.  N.N 

S.  S.  T.  T 

8.  H.  B 

Hall 

S.  8.  P.  P 

Noyes 

Faber  

Bonar 

Hart 

0.  EUiott    .... 

Kelly  

Bonar  

P.  R.  Harergal 

Bonar 

N.  N 

Page 

Cook 

Bonar  

Neale  

O.  Elliott 

U.K.N 

Walker  

Hill 

Kelly  

Boden 

Newton 

S.C 

Burdsall 

B.  A 

Crosby 

w.  a.  H 

A.  N.N 

Codner. 

Clephane 

Warner 

P.  R.  Havergal 
Und.  Pillow  .. 
Havergal   r 

B.  A.P.  .. 
L.  0.  P.  .. 
L.V.B.H. 
R.  T.  C.  S. 
L.  C.  P.  .. 
B.  H.  S.  K. 
a.  B.  P. . . 
L.  0.  S.  H. 
EO.W.H. 


UST   OF   TUNB8. 

Tunea. 
72,  S.S.S. 

Special  Tone,  Service  of  Son^^  P.  Progresi. 
389,  H.a 

26,  B.  ;  200,  H.O. ;  51,  H.P. ;  108,  T.P.O. 
176,  Later  Songs  and  Solos ;  64,  P.P. 
171,  H.O. ;  698,  T.P.O. 
72,  H.O. ;  166,  H.P. ;  495,  T.P.O. 
65,  P.P. 
63,  S.S.S. 

Special  Tnne,  Service  of  Song,  P.  Progregi. 
25,  B. ;  200,  H.C. ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.P.O. 
158,  H.C.  ;  598,  T.P.O. 
888,  C.H.;  267,  H.C.;  77.  HP.;  408,  N.C.H. 
152,  H.C;  192,  H.P;  301,  N.C.H.;  173,Xn.H. 
679,  C.H. ;  205,  H.C.  ;  24,  H.P.  J  119,  T.P.O. 
120.  H.P.  ;  158,  N.C.H.  ;  111,  Xn.H. 
16,  B. ;  21,  H.C. ;  71,  N.C.H. ;  249,  T.P  C. 
478,  OH.;  169,  H.C;  179,  H.P.;  899,  T.P.O. 
117,  S.S.S. 
128,  S.S.S. 

62,  P.  P.;  140,  H.C;  132,  S-S.S.;  550,  T.P.C 
408,  C.H.;  188,  H.C;  222,  H.P.;  336,  N.C.H. 
237,  H.C;  90,  H.P.;  400,N,aH.;  205,  Xn.II, 
333,  CH.;  142, H.C;  171a,  H.P.;  158,  Xn.H. 
408,  C.H.;  138,  H.C;  222,  H. P.;  338,  N.C.H. 
34,  H.C;  204,  H.P.;  656,  T.P.C.;  218,  Xn.H. 
408,  C.H.;  138,  H.C;  222,  H.P.;  338,  N.C.H. 
204,  B. ;  490,  C.H.  ;  183,.  HX!. ;  158,  H.P. 
107,  H.C.;  193,  H.P. ;  62,  N.C.H. ;  824,  Xn.H. 
204,H.C.;  42, N.C.H.;  429,  T.P.C;  881,  Xn.H. 
181,  B. ;  140,  H.C  ;  129,  H.P. ;  199,  N.C.H. 
442,  N.C.H.  ;  690,  T.P.C 

134,  Revival  Tune  Book. 
Special  Tune. 

63,  S.S  S. 
Special  Tune. 
Special  Tune. 

164,  H.C;  187,  H.P.;  418,  N.C.H.;  66,  S.S.S. 

167,  H.C.  ;  43,  S.S.S. 

82.5,  H.P. ;  30,  S.S.S. 

478,  C.H.;  179,  H-C;  105,  H.P.;  899,  T.P.C. 

16,  H.M. 

404,  H.O.;85,  H.P.;  148, N.C.H.;  219,  Xn.H. 

83,  H.C;  1070,  H.P.;  89,  N.GH.;  848,  Xn.H. 

433,  H.C ;  37,  N.C.H. ;  65,  T.P.C.;  114,  Xn.H. 

416,  C.H. ;  390,  T.P.O. 

89,8.8.8.  -       . 

Tane,  *'  Beaiitifol  Stream.*!  8an.lSdi.  Union. 

104,  P.P. ;  417,  H.  C ;  471,  .N,C  H. ;  427,  Xn.  H. 

746,  T.P.C. ;  657,  X11.H.      -. 

680,CH.;  83,  H.C.;  SSf^.N^CH.;  274jCn.H. 

5S,  r.F. ;  d«»  H.O. ;  f7,  N^CH. ;  40,  Xn.U. 


KAMBS  OF  AUTHOBS  AND 


If]pnru.      Authon. 


625. 
626. 
627. 
628. 
929. 
630. 
631. 
632. 
633. 
634. 

636. 
636. 

2^- 

639. 
640. 
641. 
642. 


B.  P.  a. . 

8.8.  H.  .. 

rsi-ff. :: 

C.  friend 
A.  N.N  .. 
A.  M.  H... 
0.  Praise.. 
Barley.... 

8. 8.  ia.  .. 


Doddridge 
Thrupp  .. 
H^key  .. 
Clcphtfne. 

B.  A 

Taylor 

Warner  .. 

C.  H.  B. ., 


643. 

B.  O.L.  ...... 

644. 

C.  H.  B 

645. 

Leaflet 

646. 

Rumsey 

647. 

Stowell 

648. 

C.  H.B 

649. 

0.  H.B. 

650. 

O.Hill 

651. 

Whitfield    .... 

652. 

8.  P.O.  K 

653. 

0.  H.  B 

654. 

Wriglit 

655. 

O.HiU .., 

656. 

A.  N.N. 

657. 

Burton.  ...... 

658. 

Midlane 

659. 

Henley. 

8.  8.  H 

660. 

661. 

8.  8.  H 

662. 

King    

663. 

Leaflet ,.. 

664. 

8.0 

666. 

Hdulditoh  .... 

606. 

Procter.  ...... 

687. 

Leaflet 

668. 

U.  K.N 

669. 

Watts 

670. 

Leeson.  ...... 

671. 

Newton 

672. 

S.  S.  H ... 

678. 

8.S.H.  „„,. 

474. 

as.H.  ..„« 

Tutus, 
81,  B.  J  9,  H.O. ;  464,  N.C.H. ;  119,  T.F.O, 
874,  H.C. ;  476,  N.C.H. ;  612,  T.P.O. 
200,  H.C. ;  37,  N.C.H.;  219,  Xn.H. 

106,  Times  of  Befreshing. 
Special  Tane. 

619,  N.C.H. ;  667,T.P.C.;  423,  Xn.H. 
107,H.C.;  277,N.G.U.;  624.T.P.C. :  22,  X11.H. 
416,  C.H.  ;  890,  T.F.C. 
213,  B. ;  84,  H.C.  ;  97,  N.C.H. ;  40,  Xn.H. 
399,  H.C;  481,  N.C.H.;  144,  T.F.C;  370^ 

Xn.H. 
22,  B.  ;  53,  H.P. :  237,  N.C.H. ;  412,  Xn.H. 

107,  H.C;  277,  N.C.H.;  9«,S.S.S.;22,Xn.H. 
46"  ^  G. ;  14,  8.S.S, 

10     ^  s.S. 

87,  *    \K;  34,  H.C  ;  97, N.C.H. ;  870, T.P.O. 
25,  J^  ;  200,  H.C. ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.C. 
10^,  li  ;  422,  H.C. ;  149,  H.P. ;  69,  8.8.8. 
17^,   H.C;  183,  N.C.H.;  686,  T.F.C. ;  335» 

Xn.EL 
670,  C.H. 

6&U,  an.;  S3.  H,a;  at»,  N.C.B.;  498,T.P.a 
13^,  B. ;  644,  a,a ',  271,  ^.O.Q.;  A')2,  T.F.C. 
17(1t  D.  r  ^.  CH* :  S7,  11  0. ;  634,  T.P.O. 
413,  GJi,;  431,  If.C:  H>4,Hr,|  474,  N.C.H. 
1&^,  B. ;  4aa,  n.c. ;  MS,  NC.H  ;  84,  Xn.H. 
8pec^ljil  Tuna,  Sunilay  School  Daion. 
71,  B,  I  glo.  F.F,;  276,  N,C  H^i  126,  T.P.O. 
681).  CJI.;  fe'S,  M.C;  a«,  I?  C.E.;  438,  T.F.C 
101,  D.  ;  4-2J,  H.C. ;  U%  H,P.  ;  6S,  8.8.8. 
47H,  C.ll  ;  n%  n.C;  lOi,  11, P. ;  399,  T.F.C 
Time,  "Strike  for  Victory.'* 
20>i,  B.;  lOrJLC;  M77,  H  CTL;  C  24,  T.F.C 
81.  0  ;  s,  H.a ;  2^2^  n.ch.  ;  126,  t.f.c 
6,  B,  ;  m,  n,a  !  470,  N.O.H.;  4S7,  Xn.H. 
49  i,  N.C  e,  ;  421,  Xn.H. 
na,  B,  ;  Q,  H.O. ;  4m,  N.C.H.  j  425,  Xn.H. 
20'>,  B  ;  li)3,  H.C ;  77,  N.CH. ;  (112,  T.F.C 
200,  B  ;  103,  H.C  i  77,  N  O.H- ;  fil2,  T.F.C 
41  :i,  H.a;  1^7,  ii.P.;  106,  N  G.H.;  143,Xn.H. 
47^3,  C.H.;  liy,  H,C;  ]0A,  HJ» ;  SD9,  T.F.C 
8p^.tlal  Ttine,  Sail  day  Sohool  TTnloa. 
447,II.C.;a72,N,G.a.;i35,Xn.IL;718,T.F.C 
19,  ReTiim]  Tune  Book;  74,  S.8.S.;  179, Xn.H. 
17.^,  Ki  147,  H.P.;  400,  N.C.H.;  547.  T.F.C 
41^},  CH.;  lA  H.C;  105,  H, P.;  SIM),  T.F.C 
86,  E<!V]¥4l  Tune  Book. 
670,  U  H.;  347,  N,aH. ;  62iTF.C,;  94,Xn.H. 
670,  C.  11  ;  a47,  N.C  H, ;  ei4,T.  P,  C, ;  M,Xn.H. 
Sp^^clal  Tuite,  aunday  School  UqIdtI. 
670,  C.H. ;  a*?,  N,CH. ;  OUy.V.O.;  M.Zh.H. 

joo,  a,;  10®,  ii*a;  71,  N.da;  u%  t».a 


LIST  OF  TUBES. 


Hymns,       Atilhors. 

S.  S.  H 

S.  S.  H 

S.  S.  H 

Wesley    

Houlditch  .... 

Bilby   

Taylor 

Thnipp   

C.  Elliott    .... 

Watts 

Lowiy 

Kelly  

Leaflet 

A.  M.H 

A.  M.^ 

U.K.N 

A.  N.  N 

U.K.N 

A.  N.  N 

U.K.  N 

F.  B.  Havergal 

Ryland    

U.  K.N 

A.  N.  N 

Duncan 

Taylor 


P.  F 

Gould 

Miller 

A.  M.H 

Montgomery  . . 

Neele 

Milton 

Whittemore  .. 

Nunn 

Midlane 

A.  M.  H 

P.  P.  E.  E 

A.  M.H 

Crosby 

Morning  Stars. 
P.  R.  Havergal 

Crosby 

P.  K.  Havergal 

A.  M.H 

Johnstone  .... 

Deans 

Houlditch  .... 

Young 

MiUs    

HuU 


130,  B.;  473,  N.C.H. ;  874,  T,P.C.;  439,  Xn.H. 

134,  Revival  Tune  Book.    • . 

169,  B.  ;  83,  H.C. ;  39,  N.C.H. ;  497,  T.P.a 

408, H.C.;  36, N.C.H.;  277,T,F.C.;  10, Xn.EL 

104,  P. P. ;  4 17,  H.C:  471, N,C.H.;  426,  Xn.H. 

442,  H.C. ;  460,  N.C.H. ;  444,  Xn.H. 

81,  B.  ;  8,  H.C;  276,  N.CH. ;  175,  T.F.O. 

25,  B.;  200,  H.C;  148,  N.C.H.;  103,  T.P.O. 

317,  S.G.G-.;  38,  Hymns  of  Consecration,  &o, 

25.  B  :  ^no,  H.C  ;  148,  N.Cg. ;  103,  T.P.C. 

44^,  H.<  .  ;  68,  S.S.S. 

17^  n.;  165,  H.P.;  460,  N.CH.;  547,  T.P.C. 

5ar>,  K  0,  ;  H.  Chant  vi.,  H.P.  ;  675,  T.P.C. 

74 S,  T.P.C. ;  657,  Xn.H. 

2SS,  €.H. 

Ill,  li.;  198,  H.C;  36,  NCH.;  28VT.P.O. 

221,  B.;  421,  H.C;  253,  N.CH.;  666,  T.P.C. 

46  .  1^  If;  325,  H.C;  133,N.C.H.;  480,T XC. 


i!.l'. 


\  H.C  ;  148,  N.CH. ;  103,  T.P.O. 

tie.  . . 

.:  Ml,  H.C  ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.P.C. 

:,  H.C  ;  230,  N.C.H;  491,  T  F.C 
■ri:-[ie, 

;   i06,  H.C.;  476,  N.CH".;  613,  T.P.O. 
464,  N.C.H.;  126,  T.^.C.;  140, 


11. 

Xn.H. 
46,  P.P. 

24,  CH.;  412, H.C;  473,  N.CH.;  374,  T.P.O. 
413,  H.C;  130,  H.P.;  61,  S.S.S.;  491,  T.P.O. 

413,  II. C;  130,  H.P.;  16,  S.S.S. ;  491,  T.P.C. 
418,  H.C  ;  299,  N.C.H;  80,  T.P.C 

427,  H.C.  ;  463,  N.C.H. ;  313,  T  P.O. 

414,  CH.;  514,  H.C;  190,  N.C  IL;  313, T.P.C. 
432,  H.C. ;  132,  H.P. ;  495,  T.P.C. 

188,  B.;  438,  H.C;  848,  N.C.H. ;  64,  Xn.H. 
578,  C.H.;  439,  H.C;  127,H.P.;  492,  N.CH. 

25.  B. ;  200,  H.C. ;  36,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.P.O. 
81.  n. ;  8,  H.C;  4,  N.CH. ;  188,  T.P.C. 

67 J.  ^'.H.;  204,  H.C;  155,  N.C.H.;  425,T.P.C. 
41.  J' P.;  440,  H.C;  25,  S.S.S. 
36.  l[  ;  125,  H.C. ;  238,  N.CH. ;  103,  T.P.C. 
60   IP.;  182,  H.P.;  476,  N.C.H.;  618,  T.P.O. 
24  1,  it.P.;  305,  Hymns  of  Consecration,  Ac. 
427.  ILC;  151.  H.P.;  190,  N.C.H.; 313,T.P.C. 
16a  n.  ;  83,  H.C ;  89,  N.CH. ;  491,  T.P.O. 
87,  1    H. ;  284,  or  370,  H.C. ;  657,  T.P.C. 
41.  rP.;  440,  H.C. ;  25,  S.S.S. 
446,  H.C.;  54,  H.P. ;  458,  N.C.H.;  440,  Xn.H. 
446, H.C;  489,N.C.H.;  873, T.P.C; 446. Xn.H. 
447,H.C.;  372,N.C.H.;  687, T.P.O. ;486,Xn.H. 
219,  B. ;  462,  C.H. ;  421,  H.a  ;  «tt,  T.F.O. 


NAHB^OF  AUTHOBS. 


EyfMiM.      AMlOwn. 


S.  S.  P.  P 

F.  P.    ^ 

F.  P 

F.  F „.. 

A.N.N 

U.  K.N 

Burton 

Postman 

Crosby 

Watts 

U.  K.  N.r 

L.  C.  P 

G.  B.  P 

AlfoKd 

Mwris 

KHtermaster. . 

Morris 

Wesley   ...... 

Morris 

B  C.  P 

Edmonds   .... 

Morris 

Noyes 

Mortis 

Edgerton 

Morris 

Morris 

0.  H.  B 

Stocker  

C.  H.I 

Ussher 

E.  II.8  K 

U.K.N 

A.  N.N 

Wells 

P.Lane 

P.  R.  Havergal 

Leaflet 

A.N.N 

A.M.H 

A.M.H 

A.M.H 

T.  &P 

Pamhain 

Tunes. 
,  F  F, ;  Tiiue,  Benrice  Song,  P.  Progreas. 


.  aC:  183,N.C  H.;  480, T. P.O. 
,1S.C.H.;280,T.F.C.;  424,Xn.H. 


42,  F.F. 
2ii,  F  f. 
51f  F.F. 

4a!S,  C,  II. ;  0!!i 

tit},  3.S.S. 

651,  B. ;  6,  n  a  i  184,  N.C.H. ;  177,  T.P.C. 
eti,  B  J  3,  il.C.  :  184,  N.C.H. ;  177,  T.P  C. 
U^,  B  I  S3,  C,H.  ;  37,  H.C.;  634,  T.F.C. 
400,  C.U.  :  30,  Ji.C.  ;  149,  or  677,  T.F.C. 
1T7,  B.  ;  SI,  H,a  ;  160,  H.P. 

ao4,  n.a  i  na,  u.p. ;  436,  t.p.c. 

aOOn  B,;  27,  tiU.  ;  189,  H.P. ;  623,  T.P.C. 
laO,  B. ;  2;iJJ.  II.G. ;  127,  H.P. ;  491,  T.P.C. 
25,  B.  i  12it  II  O,  ;  205,  N.C.H. ;  103,  T.F.C. 
14S,  D  ;  141,  Ll.C.  ;  97,  HP. 
2t,  B  ;  %m,  H.fJ.  ;  148,  N.C.H. ;  55,  T  PC. 
ItiO,  B. ;  6^,  no.  ;128,  H.P. ;  603,  T.P.C. 
15J>,  D.  ;  m.  lie.  J  230,  N.C.H. ;  503,  T.F.C. 
4&0,  UH.;  VAX  H.C.;  158.H.P.;  127,  N  C.H. 
ISa.  B.  ;  S[^  H.O. ;  129,  HP. ;  498,  T.P.C. 
71,  B. ;  15,  H,P.  ?  4,  N.C.H.  ;  175.  T.P.C. 
IJP,  B.^  lltf  C  H.  ;  179,  H.C. ;  890,  T.F.C. 
im,  H.;  ISO,  ir  1^.;  230,  N.C.H.;  609,  T.P.C. 
47^^  C.n.;  150,  H.C;  105,  H.P.;  899,  T.P.C. 
74S*  T.F.a  ;  tJST,  Xn  H. 
4e*,H.C.i43.'{,?r.CH.;33S,T.P.C.;350,Xn.H. 
fiT,  U  It,;  B7»i,  It  C. ;  97,  N.O.H.;  657,  T.F.C. 
249,  B. ;  KH.  or  Sfi6,  H.C.  ;  728,  T.P.C. 
6,  B.  \  M,  l\.Q.  ;  73,  N.C.H.  ;  249,  T.P.C. 
81,  0.  ;  ?,  H  0, :  ^21,  N.C.H.  ;  126,  T.F.C. 
4P1,  CII.E  35.  ILO.;  132,  S.S.S.;  560,  T.P.C. 
S£5,  D. ;  2001  HO.;  238,  N.C.H. ;  17,  T.F.C. 
16B,^B. :  sa.  Il.C.  ;  89,  N.C.H. ;  481,  T.F.C. 
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